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INTRODUCTION. 


It  is  now  several  years  since  the  writer  of  tbe 
following  pages  was  obliged,  by  some  local  busi- 
ness, to  take  op  a  solitary  and  somewhat  pro- 
tracted residence  in  a  sequestered  inland  district 
of  North  Devon.  The  neighbouring  towns  were 
few,  distant,  and  difficult  of  access — the  society 
thinly  scattered,  and  little  disposed  to  proffer  the 
hand  of  fellowship  to  a  stranger,  who  found  his 
only  resource  against  melancholy  to  be  in  ex- 
ploring the  surrounding  scenery  in  every  possible 
direction. 

This,  with  an  easy  nag,  a  delightful  country, 
and  equally  delightful  weather,  was  no  ungrate- 
ful employment ;  and  many  a  spring  and  summer 
day  was  passed  in  wandering  over  a  picturesque 
succession  of  magnificent  hills — crowned  every- 
where with  rich  corn-lands  and  pastures — inter- 
spersed with  thickets  of  heath  and  furze — their 
sides  clothed  with  oak  and  beech,  and  the  mea- 
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dows  at  their  feet  kept  ever  fresh  and  green  by 
countless  streams.  On  the  banks  of  the  last  are 
seen  many  an  ivy-covered  mill,  which,  with  the 
high-wooded  back-grounds  —  the  distant  blue 
hills — the  narrow  line  of  greensward  in  front — 
and  the  sparkling  and  dashing  water  with  its 
rustic  bridges,  form  a  picture  equally  pleasing  to 
the  connoisseur  and  the  artist. 

Scarcely  less  ornamental  in  the  landscape  are 
the  grey  farm-houses,  or  bartons^  resting  on  the 
summits  and  slopes  of  the  heights,  many  of  them 
the  dilapidated  mansions  of  long  extinct  familie.s ; 
to  most  of  these  is  attached  some  old  tradition  or 
story,  possessing,  when  told  in  the  quaint  phra- 
seology and  primitive  dialect  of  the  country,  a 
charm  and  an  interest  more  easily  felt  than 
described.  One  of  these  nearly-forgotten  tales 
fixed  itself  so  strongly  in  the  imagination  of  the 
writer,  that  it  at  length  assumed  the  connected 
shape  which,  in  these  days  of  universal  scrib- 
bling, is  now  offered  to  a  good-natured  public. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


A  PKw  mileB  abore  the  town  of  Barnstaple,  and 
along  the  left  banks  of  the  Taw,  rises  a  detached 
range  of  hills  abont  six  miles  in  length,  so  loftj 
as  to  overlook  the  tops  of  their  immediate  ne^h- 
bonrs,  and  commanding  an  Dnintermpted  new 
for  many  miles.  On  its  summit  are  situated  three 
lar^  Tillage.*,  and  at  abont  a  mile  and  a  half 
from  Willington,  the  most  northerly  of  the  three, 
on  a  cape  of  land  projecting  from  the  main 
ridge  towards  the  rirer,  may  be  seen  one  of 
tboae  dwellings  of  altered  fortunes,  of  which  we 
have  spoken  in  the  Introduction,  whiefa  still 
b3ar9  its  ancient  name  of  Windsbaw  Barton. 
Abont  half  a  mile  higher  up,  on  the  oppoaite 
side  of  the  river,  stands  a  still  more  exten- 
sive and  decayed  mansion,  once  called  the  Hall, 
but  now  the  Sarton  of  Molesleigb.  This  last 
U  also  sitoated  on  the  broad  and  verdant  sum- 
mit of  a  conndeiable  eminence,   whose  ndes. 
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covered  with  fine  woods,  descend  abruptly  to  the 
water's  edge ;  the  stream  in  this  place  is  of  con- 
siderable width,  and  being  withal  full  of  deep 
pools,  and  when  swelled  by  rains  extremely 
rapid,  is  scarcely  at  any  season  fordable,  and  the 
only  certain  mode  of  communication  between  the 
two  banks  for  some  miles,  was  formerly  by  the 
bridge  at  Wonsford,  a  little  hamlet  a  mile  below 
Windshaw,  consisting  of  a  large  mill  and  a  few 
straggling  cottages. 

Molcsleigh  Hall,  though  like  the  generality 
of  its  contemporaries  now  sunk  to  the  condition 
of  a  farmhouse,  was,  two  hundred  years  since, 
the  seat  of  an  ancient  and  wealthy  family.  The 
level  on  which  it  stands,  and  the  green  slopes  to 
the  north,  formed  a  small  but  beautiful  park, 
covered  with  the  finest  turf,  enlivened  by  herds 
of  bounding  deer,  and  sheltered  by  a  profusion 
of  noble  beech  trees  singly  scattered  over  its 
surface. 

The  mansion  was  a  long,  low,  unpretending- 
looking  stone  building,  and  like  most  others  of 
the  same  date,  gave  token  in  its  external  ar- 
rangements that  it  had  been  erected  in  times 
when  civil  war  was  an  every-day  occurrence — 
as,  though  not  invested  with  any  of  the  decided 
characteristics  of  a  fortified  place,  yet  the  strength 
of  the  whole  fabric,  the  height  of  the  wall  in- 
closing the  outer  court,  and  the  smallness  of 
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most  of  the  windows,  M  Stowed  that  it  wm 
capable  at  short  notice  of  being  made  g^ood 
against  any  moderate  force.  The  situation  was 
farther  secured  by  the  river,  which  there  making 
a  sharp  tarn  round  the  hill,  washed  it  on  two 
sides  so  closely,  as  almost  to  bathe  the  roots  of 
the  trees  on  its  precipitous  banks,  and  in  addi- 
tion to  a  large  weir  across  the  channel  just  at 
that  spot,  rendered  it,  daring  ordinary  seasons, 
inaccessible  from  that  quarter.  The  angle  of  the 
park  projecting  above  the  turn  of  the  river,  com- 
manded both  banks  for  a  considerable  distance 
each  way ;  and  for  the  better  enjoyment  of  the 
extensive  prospect  over  a  large  portion  of  their 
estates,  its  owners  had  placed  at  the  extremity 
of  the  point  a  strong  and  massive  bench  of 
carved  stonework,  beneath  the  shadow  of  a  wide- 
spreading  beech  tree,  from  under  whose  thick 
shade  the  owners  might  look  out  over  many  a 
fair  field  and  thriving  wood,  with  the  gratifying 
consciousness  that  what  they  gazed  on  was  their 
own,  and,  as  the  lawyers  would  say,  together 
with  all  manors,  honors,  courts  leet  and  courts 
baron,  rents,  fines,  heriots,  and  hereditaments. 

Such  was  the  aspect  of  Molesleigh  Barton  as 
the  sun  of  a  beautiful  September  day,  in  the  year 
16*2 — ,  was  riowly  sinking  behind  the  opposite 
hill.  The  mansion-house,  the  park  with  ita 
emerald  carpet,   and  the  glancing  white  bark 

B  2 
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and  scarcely  changed  foliage  of  its  beeches,  the 
stubble-arishes  just  cleared  of  their  golden  crops, 
the  copses,  oakwoods  and  distant  uplands  on 
one  hand,  lay  all  bathed  in  floods  of  sunlight, — 
on  the  other  side  the  shades  of  evening  were 
already  creeping,  bringing  out  with  powerful 
effect  the  dark  masses  of  the  wooded  heights 
that  overhung  tlie  stream,  whilst  the  loftier  and 
more  distant  summits  of  the  hills  were  blended 
by  the  uncertain  light  into  one  uniform  grey 
colour,  and  loomed  through  the  increasing  ob- 
scurity with  the  grandeur  of  far  off  mountains. 
The  valley  of  the  Taw  beneath  was  stretclied  in 
yet  deeper  shadow,  broken  only  by  the  silver 
current,  on  whose  bright  breast  might  be  traced 
the  outlines  of  the  piers  and  railings  of  Wonsford 
bridge,  and  close  by,  the  projecting  gables  of  the 
mill.  Every  sight  and  sound  of  human  avoca- 
tions had  ceased,  save  the  occasional  rattling  of 
the  farm  gear,  and  the  hastening  voice  of  the 
driver,  as  a  team  of  oxen  here  and  there  were 
slowly  returning  from  their  labour  to  the  home- 
stead; or  the  faint  but  not  unmusical  chime  of  bells, 
that  rose  and  fell  with  the  wind  from  the  valley 
below,  where  a  string  of  packhorses  were  follow- 
ing their  leader  on  the  road  towards  Barnstaple. 
On  the  stone  bench  already  named,  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  park  of  Molesleigh,  reclined — his 
back  against  oneof  the  arms,  and  his  legs  stretched 
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ont  along  the  seat,  a  t&ll,  stout  young  man  of 
fire  or  six  and  twenty,  whose  broad,  healthy, 
good-looking  features,  set  off  by  dark  eyes  and 
hair,  might  hare  been  called  handsome,  but  for 
the  expression  of  supercilious  suUennesa  diffused 
orer  them ;  as  his  person  would  have  been  fine, 
but  for  hia  slooching  gait  and  ungraceful  manner. 
His  attire,  a  Lincoln  green  hunting  suit,  suffi- 
ciently denoted  what  had  been  his  day's  occu- 
pation ;  white  a  couple  of  staghounds  were 
couched  near  him  on  the  turf,  to  whom  he  now 
and  then  addressed  a  word  of  companionship, 
in  the  pauses  of  the  more  earnest  attentions  he 
was  paying  to  a  large  silver  tankard  placed  on  a 
round  oaken  table  beside  him,  which  had  not 
long  since  been  foaming  with  strong  ale,  though 
jost  then  at  a  very  low  ebb."  A  fresh  supply,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  be  at  hand  in  a  lai^e  stone  jng, 
slowly  wending  its  way  down  the  grassy  path  to 
the  bench,  in  chaise  of  a  biped,  who  is  of  for  too 
much  importance  to  our  tale  to  be  introduced 
without  a  particular  description. 

This  was  a  man  of  nearly  the  same  age  as  the 
occupant  of  the  bench,  though  the  bard  and 
coarse  lines  of  his  face  made  him  appear  several 
years  older.  He  had  dull  heavy  features,  which 
good  living  and  a  sedulous  addiction  to  the  sports 
of  the  field  had  dyed  of  a  deep  red ;  while  the 
ready  smile   that  distended  the  comers  of  his 
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mouth  M'hcn  addressing  his  superiors,  betokened 
long-confirmed  habits  of  dissimulation  and  syco- 
phancy ;  but  a  careful  observer  might  have  no- 
ticed an  occasional  drawing  up  and  distension  of 
the  nostril,  giving  ample  evidence  that  he  could 
at  times  indemnify  himself  for  his  forced  humi- 
lities, by  a  display  of  the  most  outrageous  inso- 
lence. In  figure  he  was  neither  tall  nor  short, 
neither  large  nor  small ;  but  the  most  striking 
peculiarity  in  his  appearance  was  a  pair  of  most 
inveterate  bow  legs,  to  which  defect  he  was  in- 
debted for  a  waddling  kind  of  gait,  by  no  means 
adding  to  his  external  attractions.  Of  his  inward 
man  we  will  onlv  remark,  that  he  was  one  of 
those  happy  compounds  of  knave  and  fool,  who 
by  dint  of  unwearied  perseverance  in  evil-doing, 
sometimes  in  this  world  succeed  in  defeating  per- 
sons as  far  above  them  in  understanding  as  in 
conduct. 

The  near  approach  of  this  worthy,  with  the 
capacious  vessel  under  whose  weight  he  was  stag- 
gering, was  not  lost  on  the  perceptions  of  the 
lounging  squire,  who  greeted  him  at  some  ten 
yards*  distance  with,  *'  Hilloah,  Brassey,  is  there 
neither  serving  man  nor  boy  to  be  met  with  in 
hall  or  court,  that  those  poor  legs  o'  thine  must 
perforce  turn  supporters  to  the  escutcheon  of  Sir 
John  Barleycorn?^ 

"  In  truth,  Master  John,  not  a  Christian  soul 
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of  them  all  was  to  be  seen  or  heard,  until  I  came 

within  earsbot  of  the  hall, — and  there,  judging 

by  the  clamour,  tlie  fiend  himself  might  ha'  bees 

in  predence  ;  w^herefore  I,  being  a  peaceable  man, 

and  an  escbewer  of  broils,  tarried  no  longer  at 

the  doorway    tl&an    to   take  note  of  what  was 

passing  witbin,  and  then  hastened  to  the  cellars, 

and  drew  your  liquor  with  mjown  proper  hands." 

And  so  saying,  with  an  ejaculation   something 

betwixt  a  groan  and  a  grunt,  he  hoisted  his  freight 

on  the  table,  and   seating  himself  on  a  three* 

legged  stool  at  its  lower  side,  began  to  wipe  his 

forehead  with  much  deliberation. 

''  Now  that  thou  hast  disburdened  thyself  o' 
the  October,  most  worthy  Brassey,  do  the  like 
by  thy  tale,  and  possess  mine  ears  with  the 
reason  of  this  same  clamour  up  yonder." 

^^  In  as  fiar  as  such  short  tarriance  as  I  made 
there,  might  su£Sce  to  inform  me,'**  replied  Bras- 
sey,  solemnly,  '*  I  gathered  that  his  worship  your 
grandsire  is  likely  to  have  more  venison  in  his 
larder  by  nightfall  than  we  brought  in  this  morn- 
ing from  the  forest ;  only  less  welcome,  seeing 
it  was  killed  in  his  own  park,  and  no  leave 
asked." 

"  Hah !  poaching  again !  The  rascals  are 
taken?" 

^*  Not  even  so  much  as  guessed  at !  which  is 
somewhat  marvellous,  Master  Herbert,  when 
they  were  dbturbed  on  the  instant,  so  that  it 
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should  seem  they  lacked  the  time  to  carry  away 
the  carcase^  which  some  of  the  folk  from  Bar- 
ronsholt  found  in  the  wood  but  awhile  agone. 
But  howsoever  that  may  be,  mine  own  ears  heard 
his  worship  swearing  that  he  would  not  sleep 
until  the  fellows  were  found,  and  were  they  his 
proper  flesh  and  blood  they  should  dearly  abye 
it ; — and  you  wot  well,  master  John,  that  what 
he  has  sworn  he  will  stand  by." 

"  Marry,  that  do  I !"  was  the  answer;  "  and 
being  so  fully  possessed  of  the  knowledge,  me- 
thinks  I  could  even  wish  that  the  poacher  might 
prove  to  be  some  one  whose  company  in  these 
parts  I  could  be  well  content  to  be  rid  of." 

The  remark  fell  not  on  careless  ears,  for  it  so 
chanced  that  there  were  persons  in  the  world 
whose  near  neighbourhood  was  as  unwelcome  to 
Brassey  Cantlye  as  to  his  patron.  Master  John 
Herbert. 

*'  Your  honour  doubtless  means  that  ruffling, 
roystering  fellow,  Hugh  Braddick,  by  whom  your 
brother,  Master  Alain,  suffereth  himself  to  be  so 
misguided." 

*'  I  speak  of  the  impudent  knave,  Hugh  Brad- 
dick, whose  saucy  mouth  presumeth  to  water  for 
his  master's  meat,  my  rosy-<;heeked  apple  at  the 
mill,'"  answered  the  squire  surlily.  "  Touching 
the  guidance  of  Alain  Herbert,  I  see  not  what  one 
of  Brassy  Cantlye's  degree  hath  to  meddle  or 
make  in  the  matter.*** 
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"  1  humbly  crmve  your  booour's  pard<»,* 
wkiDed  tbe  sjcophant  ;  *'  I  spoke  but  from  tht 
ditifiil  Rspect  1  be&r  you  bonourable  house  ;  for 
u  my  TCTerend  &.tlier,  the  Ticar  of  BantHuboIt, 
nith  duly  and  ntghtly   .  .   .  ." 

"  A  trace  with  thy  reverend  &ther,  tbe  Tichr, 
wkose  most  godly  name  and  sajingo,  as  1  gueM, 
ikoa  Kit  rt" t'"g  up  to  remind  me,  tbat  in  tby 
ejresat  Least,  tbe  son  of  a  pareon  is  not  so  wboUy 
unmeet  to  paragcut  himself  with  tbe  grandson  of 
a  squire.  But,  my  noble  Brassey,  bethink  thee 
that  there  be  as  many  kinds  of  parsons  as  there 
be  of  squires ;  and  that  betwixt  a  gentleman  of 
blood  and  name,  who  weareth  rochet  and  sor- 
plioe,  and  Uveth  on  the  endowments  of  his  house, 
M  did  my  grand'Uncle,  George  Herbert,  and 
nch  an  one  as  thy  &ther  Joaias  Cantlye,  who, 
for  reasons  that  I  care  not  now  to  tell  of,  «as 
chosen  to  succeed  him, — the  distance  is  no  less 
than  betwixt  my  graodsire.  Squire  Herbert,  of 
Mosleigh,  and  tbe  outlanduih  conjuror  up  yonder 
It  Windshaw,  who  since  bis  gold  pieces,  gained 
the  devil  alone  knows  how,  have  bought  our  1»- 
mily's  lands  there  u  oar  very  teeth,  deemeth 
himself,  no  doubt,  every  whit  as  good  a  geutie- 
man  as  the  best  of  us  hereabouts." 

"Aye,"  said  Brassey,  gladly  shifting  the  dis- 
course to  any  subject  from  that  which  had  just 
cost  him  so  rude  a  remembrancer  from  his  patron : 
b3 
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"  Aye,  Master  Herbert,  every  faithful  friend  of 
your  house  must  grieve  to  see  the  old  Barton, 
that  may  be  called  part  and  parcel  of  your  pro- 
per heritage,  fallen  to  the  hands  of  strangers. 
'Twas  both  sin  and  shame,  if  I  may  presume  to 
say  it,"  (and  here  Brassey  looked  down  with  an 
exquisite  assumption  of  humility,)  ''Twas  both 
sin  and  shame  in  his  honour,  the  squire's  grand- 
sire,  to  divide  the  estates  for  the  behoof  of  his 
younger  sons  at  the  elder's  cost." 

"  Aye,  Brassey !"  said  the  young  squire,  whose 
ideas  readily  turned  to  that  favourite  subject, 
''and  see  what  hath  come  of  it?  Why,  that 
the  three  brothers  lived  all  their  lives  at  deadly 
feud,  as  these  old  trees  can  witness,  and  those 
over  the  water  at  Windshaw  and  at  Lastridge, 
which  they  planted  to  hide  out  the  sight  of  one 
another's  dwellings, — and  then,  male  issue  of 
both  failing  in  the  second  descent,  the  lauds  were 
sold  from  one  to  another  until  our  very  name  is 
forgotten  on  them." 

*<  Windshaw,  nevertheless,  I  would  fain  hope 
may  yet  come  back  one  day  to  your  house,''^  said 
Cantlye.  "The  old  Spaniard,  or  Fleming,  or 
Turk,  whichever  he  be,  hath  neither  childi'en 
nor  kinsfolk,  save  one  young  maiden,  whom  he 
keeps  so  close  shut  up,  that  some  will  have  it 
she  is  mazed,  or  at  the  least,  foolish;  so  that 
whenever  lie  dieth,  methinks,  Master  Herbert, 
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you  woald  find  it  no  snch  hard  matter  to  g^t  baek 
the  estate  firom  an  ideot  or  a  bedlamite,  that 
lacks  wits  to  guide  and  friends  to  stead  ber, 
either  by  ^irtne  of  the  laws  against  aliens,  or 
other  like  process ;  specially/'  eontinaed  Brassey, 
pereaYing  the  attention  with  which  he  wa« 
listened  to,  ••  an  yon  be  by  then  the  squire  of 
Molesleigh,  and  his  worship  hare  not  straitened 
your  hands  by  burdening  you  o^er  bearjiy  with 
the  portions  of  my  young  masters,  yonr  bro- 
thers.** 

**  For  that  matter,**  answered  the  heir,  '*  the 
portions  that  best  beseem  their  several  humours, 
were  to  make  Alain  my  park-ranger,  with  his 
playfellow  Braddick  for  his  helper,  and  Master 
Raymond  keeper  of  my  libraiy ;  in  which  case, 
be  should  prove  the  costlier  officer  o'  the  twain, 
since  I  must  needs  first  boy  the  books  for  him  to 
look  after.*' 

**  A  meet  and  fitting  charge  questionless  for 
both,  he,  he,  he;  and  above  all.  Master  Her- 
bert, do  I  commend  yonr  pregnant  wisdom  in 
the  election  of  Master  Alain*s  partner ;  for  well 
do  I  wot,  that  no  man  on  the  hither  side  of  Dart- 
moor hath  a  better  insight  as  to  the  practices  of 
those  nightly  marauders  who  break  the  park 
fences  of  the  gentry  hereabout^  than  that  same 
Hugh  Braddick,  he,  he,  he.** 

Brassey  Cantlye's  laugh  was  a  sort  of  inward 
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chuckle,  and  bore  so  completely  the  impress  of 
holding  communication  with  some  hidden  idea 
of  his  own,  rather  than  with  the  expressed 
thoughts  of  others,  that  from  those  who  knew 
him  well  it  attracted  notice  more  readily  than 
any  other  demonstration ;  invariably  announc- 
ing that  he  was  busy  in  concocting  some  mis- 
chief. On  the  present  occasion,  the  ominous 
sound  appeared  to  convey  a  sudden  intimation  to 
that  effect  to  the  mind  of  his  patron,  who  raising 
his  head  all  at  once  from  the  tankard,  exclaimed, 
^'  By  Jove,  there  is  more  of  this  business  under 
that  sapient  sconce  o'  thine  than  thou  hast  chosen 
to  tell  me.  Speak  directly,  man,  and  to  pur- 
pose; knowest  thou  aught  that  may  impeach 
this  fellow  Braddick  in  the  killing  of  the  deer  V 

''  No,  on  mine  honour,  I  heard  not  his  name 
so  much  as  spoken  in  the  hall  while  I  staid 
there.'' 

"Tut!  thy  honour,  in  good  sooth!  Come, 
most  honourable  Brassey,  this  paltering  will  not 
pass  with  me;  say  at  once,  and  truly,  as  thou 
makest  store  of  my  favour, — what  meant  thy 
speech  but  now,  touching  Hugh  Braddick?*' 

If  the  dependant's  chupkle  hinted  more 
than  he  chose  to  express,  his  patron  had  also 
a  scowl  which  told  as  plainly  when  it  was 
not  so  safe  to  play  with  his  humour;  and 
diat  warning  was  just  then  gathering  so  omi- 
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waAj  on  his  visage,  that  Mister  Caullye,  wbo  in 
the  eagerness  of  his  spite  had  said  more  than  he 
btended,  vas  obliged  to  produce  his  plot  before 
it  was  quite  licked  into  shape,  mther  than  risk 
Ihe  impending  storm.  Clearing  his  throat  ac- 
cordingly, with  a  prodigiously  long  hem, — "You 
well  wot.  Master  John,^  eatd  he,  "  that  it  is 
whoU;  against  my  nature,  as  well  as  the  holy 
profession  in  which,  by  God's  blessing,  I  hope 
to  follow  the  footsteps  of  my  honoured  &ther, 
the  vie  . .  ."' 

Here  a  sneer  passed  across  Master  John's  foce, 
that  made  Brassey  hastily  gulp  down  the  style 
ind  title  of  his  parent,  and  proceed — 

"  I  say,  I  hold  it  unseemly  to  meddle  in  other 
men's  matters,  and  above  all,  to  their  detriment ; 
and  moreover,  this  Braddick  being  a  person 
who  hath  ever  been  -singularly  wanting  in  re- 
spect both  to  myself  and  my  dear  ....  Never- 
theless, since  your  honoor  commands  me  to 
speak,  I  am  compelled  to  affirm,  that  is,  I  have 
some  reason  for  opining,  that  Hugh  Braddick  can 
tell  as  much  anent  the  slaughtering  of  that  same 
deer  as  any  man  living." 

*'  And  what  may  be  those  same  wise  reasons  o^ 
thine  ?^  demanded  the  patron,  in  a  tone  by  no 
means  urbane. 

"  Your  honour  remembers,  no  doubt,  the  mes* 
■age  and  token  you  bode  me  bear  yestereven  in 
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your  name  to  Grace  Shilston,  at  the  mill ;  ques- 
tionless, for  old  acquaintance'  sake,  or  I  should 
have  been  the  last  to  make  or  mell  in  .  .  ." 

''  Sanctimonious  knave,"  muttered  the  squire 
between  his  teeth ;  then  added  aloud,  ^'  Well ! 
Proceed !" 

*'  You  may  also  call  to  mind  that  you  bade  me 
go  round  by  the  woods,  as  the  path  less  public 
and  noticeable.'" 

"I  did;  what  else?" 

"  Well,  I  went; — and  how  I  sped  with  Mis- 
tress Grace  you  already  wot  of — but  I  told  you 
not,  that  in  my  homeward  road  I  saw  myself 
dogged  from  space  to  space,  by  a  man  in  wood- 
cutter's apparel,  of  the  tallness  and  gait  of  Hugh 
Braddick,  until  at  the  moment  that  I  issued 
forth  from  the  copsewood  into  the  open  space, 
the  light  struck  plainly  on  his  face,  and  I  saw 
further,  by  the  same  token,  that  he  carried  in  his 
belt  a  hunting  knife ;  when  finding  himself  thus 
discovered  he  drew  back  into  the  shade,  and  I 
passed  on,  no  way  displeased  to  part  with  so 
lawless  a  comrade." 

At  any  other  time,  the  heir  of  Molesleigh,  who 
wanted  not  common  understanding,  would  have 
paused  to  sift  this  somewhat  discrepant  state- 
ment ;  which  we  may  as  well  state  at  once,  was 
a  tale  invented  by  Brassey,  from  overhearing, 
during  his  stay  at  the  hall  door,  that  a  weapon 
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of  i  similar  descripdoo  had  been  /bond  br  tW 
liitDwinu] :  bat  in  ihe  present  ense,  tbe  bearer'» 
[■iip}reniab]e  passions  were  enlisted  on  tbe  fide 
of  lie  oiuTStor ;  and  tbe  bope  of  ridding  himwlf 
of  one  wbom  he  hated,  becaose  be  wa^  medilaiiDf 
to  iofare  him,  made  him  catch  eagerlr  at  anr 
Kteass  by  which  that  end  might  be  effected. 

"Brassey!  canst  swear  all  this.'  And  knowevt 
Iboa  whereaboat  the  qoarrr  was  foood ;  and  ai 
«hat  hoarr 

"  1  beard  not  either  particular  with  certaintr,' 
qnoth  Brassey ,  who  bad  no  intention  of  taming 
informer  in  his  own  person,  "  and  for  that  rea- 
•on,  ilaster  Herbert,  I  was  not  orer  forward  to 
speak  of  what  1  had  seen,  onti!  yoa  would  take 
no  denial ;  and  credit  me,  it  were  best  yoa  strive 
to  fbf^t  tbe  whole,  lest  it  cnnse  toq  to  prejndi- 
cate  tbe  case  of  this  mi^overaed  Tooth,  whose 
general  carriage,  I  confess,  is  bat  too  aivch  to 
his  disfarour  already." 

*'  Trouble  not  tfajrself  with  bit  jndgmeats, 
honesty '. — but  answer  me  plainly,  shoald  lime 
and  place  square  with  thy  tale,  art  tboa  ready  to 
give  thy  testimony  to  what  thoa  sawest  T" 

"Truly  it  is  a  startling  thing.  Master  Herbert, 
for  a  plain  maa  like  I  aai  to  torn  accuser  to  a 
de^rado  sack  as  Brsddick,  who  what  wiib  tbe 
wast  of  other  proof,  and  tbe  good  favonr  of 
Master  Raymond  and  Master  Alain,  ia  sura  to 
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pass  unpunished,  and  to  find  both  the  time  and 
the  means  to  wreak  his  vengeance  on  me  for 
bringing  him  this  discredit.  Furthermore,  it 
is  not  seemly  that  a  future  divine  of  our  holy 
mother  church  should  enter  into  a  contest,  as 
I  may  say,  with  a  vagabond  deerstealer." 

"  Thy  brain  is  ever  crammed  with  arguments 
to  shield  thy  carcase,  I  know  of  old,"  grumbled 
the  squire.  "  But  hark'ee,  Mister  Cantlye, — if 
you  would  at  this  time  save  your  own  clerical 
nob  that  is  to  be,  from  being  thrust  into  the 
jaws  of  lion  Braddick,  be  you  diligent,  and 
either  by  means  of  yourself  or  your  respectable 
fother,  for  such  I  well  wot  you  can  do,  sift  nie 
out  such  evidence  as  may  prove  the  offence 
against  the  proper  caitiff.  Now  get  you  straight- 
way home ;  and  look  you,  be  here  again  by  to- 
morrow's sunrise,  and  come  privately  to  my 
chamber. — What  doth  the  fool  tarry  for?  Be- 
gone, I  say,  afore  they  espy  thee  !"' 

The  tone  in  which  this  command  was  delivered, 
being  yet  further  enforced  by  a  sudden  noise  of 
voices,  that  came  from  a  path  leading  directly 
through  the  woods  on  the  right  to  the  spot  where 
they  were  sitting,  Brassey  awaited  not  a  repeti- 
tion of  his  patron's  pleasure,  but  instantly  plang« 
ing  into  a  track  that  wound  behind  the  trees, 
and  round  the  mansion  in  an  opposite  direction 
into  the  Barronsholt  road,  he  was  lost  to  view 
just  as  the  speakers  emerged  from  their  covert. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Thbt  were  three  in  number;  two  yootbs,  and 
a  man,  who  owed  bis  pretensions  to  the  title 
less  to  his  superiority  in  age,  which  was  bat 
trifling,  than  to  the  fuller  development  of  a 
strikingly  muscular  and  athletic  figure.  All  three 
were  habited  nearly  alike  in  the  stout  leathern 
dresses  worn  by  pedestrian  sportsmen,  with  this 
difference,  that  the  caps,  belts,  and  other  equip- 
ments of  the  two  juniors;  were  of  a  more  costly 
description,  and  they  carried  each  a  handsome 
caliTer  or  handgun  ;  whilst  the  burden  of  their 
companion  was  merely  a  leathern  bag,  slung 
OTer  his  shoulder,  whose  contents  appeared  none 
of  the  lightest ;  in  either  hand  he  led  a  brace 
of  spaniels,  whilst  a  rough  and  sporting  looking 
terrier  d(^  followed  close  at  his  heels.  This  per- 
sonage was  a  fine  manly  specimen  of  the  peasantry 
of  hiscountry,  with  the  blithe,  open,bonestcounte- 
nance,  and  clear  quick  glancing  eye,  that  should 
seem  the  natural  characteristics  of  the  free  and 
fearless  native  of  "  merry  England."  He  fol- 
lowed his  young  superiors  with  an  air  of  quiet 
respect,   as  far  removed  from  servility  as  pre- 
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sumptioD.  The  other  two  were  between  the 
ages  of  sixteen  and  eighteen;  tall,  slight,  hand- 
some young  men,  and  sufficiently  alike  in  fea- 
tures as  to  be  easily  known  for  brothers,  though 
of  very  different  expressions  of  countenance. 
The  aspect  of  the  elder,  Raymond  Herbert,  being 
calm,  high  and  decided,  even  to  sternness  ;  with 
a  flashing  dark  eye,  a  clear  olive  complexion, 
and  short  clustering  curls  of  raven  blackness : 
while  those  of  Alain,  the  youngest,  who  alone  of 
the  three  brothers  resembled  their  mother,  was 
indicative  of  gentleness  and  constitutional  gaiety, 
possessing  a  skin  of  feminine  fairness,  with 
laughing  blue  eyes  and  long  waving  light  hair, 
which  combined  with  a  slender  stripling  figure, 
made  him  appear  even  more  of  a  boy  than  he 
really  was.  Both  were  well-disposed,  good- 
tempered  youths,  and  endowed  with  natural 
good  sense,  though  unfortunately  they  had  been 
deprived  of  every  advantage,  having  been  left 
orphans  at  an  early  age,  and  consigned  to  the 
sole  care  of  a  weak-minded  and  imperious  grand- 
father, whose  every  thought  centred  in  his  elder 
descendant  and  heir,  and  who  tolerated  the 
existence  of  the  others  merely  as  scions,  that 
might  some  day  be  useful  in  preventing  the  ex- 
tinction of  the  family  tree  should  the  main 
branch  chance  to  wither. 

As  however  this  toleration  did  not  extend  to 
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turbing  himself  as  to  his  future  proceedings ;  but 
Raymond,  whose  abilities  were  of  a  far  higher 
clasSy  and  who  had  improved  to  the  utmost  his 
slender  means  of  acquiring  information,  had 
thought  long  and  earnestly  on  the  subject,  and 
had  fully  decided  on  the  steps  to  be  taken  as  far 
as  contingencies  beyond  his  power  to  sway  would 
allow. 

This  seeming  indifference  on  the  part  of  their 
only  remaining  parent,  to  the  fate  of  these 
neglected  youths,  was  not  altogether  voluntary. 
The  old  squire  of  Molesleigh  belonged  to  a  class, 
which  it  is  devoutly  to  be  hoped  is  now  all  but 
extinct.  Equally  weak  in  intellect,  uncultivated 
in  mind,  and  unpolished  in  manners,  his  deplor- 
able ignorance  of  every  thing  beyond  his  own 
immediate  and  narrow  circle,  could  only  be 
paralleled  by  his  profound  disdain  of  every  one 
not  immediately  connected  with  himself,  and 
that  object  of  his  most  devout  worship,  his  own 
family  tree*  For  a  few  of  the  old  west  country 
families,  of  whose  ancient  and  unsullied  descent 
he  had  heard,  he  felt  a  sort  of  sulky  respect, 
which  yet  rose  not  to  goodwill ;  but  with  regard 
to  every  other  human  being  for  whose  ancestry 
he  could  not  personally  vouch,  he  came  to  the 
ready  and  painsaving  conclusion  that  they  were 
mere  rabble ;  spoke  of  them  as  such  with  the 
most  insolent  contempt,  and  magnified  himself 
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appearance  with  a  considerable  sum  of  money — 
gained,  as  he  averred,  in  lawful  trading  on  the 
high  seas — and  a  sinister  looking  son  of  eighteen, 
of  whom  he  avowed  his  intention  to  make,  '^  a 
parson  and  a  gentleman." 

As  the  returned  runaway  affected  no  ostenta- 
tion in  his  manner  of  living,  his  prosperity  for 
some  time  gave  no  umbrage  in  his  own  class; 
until  to  the  general  surprise  he  began  to  be 
noticed  by  the  proud  Squire  Herbert ;  and  by  ra- 
pid and  most  unaccountable  strides,  in  less  than 
a  year  became  a  constant  guest  at  Molesleigh 
Hall,  and  the  one  of  all  others,  on  whom  its 
masters  brutal  and  capricious  humours  were 
most  rarely  vented :  a  distinction  that  even  the 
habitual  servility  of  the  man  seemed  inadequate 
to  explain.  But  how  were  the  wonderment, 
envy,  and  indignation  of  the  whole  world  of 
Barronsholt  raised  to  the  highest  pitch,  when 
some  few  years  after,  on  the  death  of  the  squire's 
younger  brother,  the  living,  which  time  out  of 
mind,  protestant  and  catholic,  had  been  invariably 
held  by  a  member  of  the  Herbert  family,  was 

actually  bestowed  on the  junior  Cantlye ; 

who  had  meanwhile  gone  through  as  many  forms, 
clerical  and  scholastic,  as  were  requisite  to  qualify 
him  for  the  fulfilment  of  the  first  half  of  his 
parent's  intentions  concerning  him. 

The  reverend  Josiah  Cantlye  had  now  been  for 
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many  long  years  the  spiritual  director  of  the  in* 
habitants  of  Barronsholt.  What  care  and  paiog 
he  bestowed  on  their  welfare,  ghostly  and  bodily, 
— how  brightly  his  light  shone  before  men,  and 
all  the  other  acts  and  deeds  of  his  ministry,  it  falls 
not  within  the  scope  of  this  tale  to  record.  Saf- 
fice  it  to  say,  that  he  appears  to  have  been  strangely 
unfortunate  in  his  flock,  who  continued  during 
the  whole  of  his  incumbency  the  most  inveterate 
set  of  drinkers,  swearers,  poachers,  wranglers, 
and  sabbath-breakers  in  the  county.  Whatever 
exhortations  the  holy  man  bestowed  on  them, 
were  despised  and  set  at  nought  by  this  ungodly 
rout ;  and  what  made  the  matter  worse,  when* 
ever  in  the  last  emergency  he  menaced  them  with 
bringing  their  turpitude  before  the  higher  autho- 
rities, the  graceless  wretches  turned  round  and 
threatened  him  with  the  selfsame- measure,  so 
that  he  was  £Bun  to  put  up  with  their  backslidings 
as  he  might. 

During  this  time  the  reputed  riches  of  his 
&th6r  had  somehow  vanished,  and  it  was  well 
understood  at  the  period  of  which  we  treat,  that 
the  whole  dependence  of  his  only  offspring.  Bras- 
sey  Cantlye,  was  on  a  small  farm  in  the  parish, 
and  the  goodwill  of  Squire  Herbert.  Yet  all  this 
while  his  seeming  fiavour  at  Molesleigh  never 
slackened ;  and  when  age  and  palsy  had  disqua- 
lified him  from  keeping  up   his  usual  dutiful 
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attendance  there,  his  son,  by  common  consent, 
took  his  post,  and  by  degrees  became  the  con- 
stant associate  and   confident  of  Master  John 
Herbert,  and  to  whose  amusements  and  pursuits 
he  was  in  thehabitof  unscrupulously  contributing 
his  zealous  assistance  on  occasions   that   often- 
times reflected  as  little  credit  on  the  accessary  as 
on  the  principal.    This  line  of  conduct  was,  how- 
ever, admirably  calculated  to  further  the  heredi- 
tary policy  of  the  Cantlyes,  by  strengthening  their 
hold  on  the  future  owner  of  Molesleigh ;  and  so 
presumptuous  had  they  become  in  the  anticipa- 
tion, as  to  give  out  publicly,  that  the  living  of 
Barronsholt  after  the  death  of  the  father  was  to 
revert  to  the  son;   and   what  was  more,  this 
report,  which  could  hardly  fail  to  reach  Moles- 
leigh, was  never  contradicted  from  thence.     The 
old  squire,  it  was  true,  had  talked  at  internals  of 
devoting  one  of  his  junior  grandsons  to  the  church 
and   the  family  living,  in  obedience  to  a  rule 
made   sacred  by  long  usage  amongst  the  Her- 
berts ;  yet  it  was  observed  that  these  allusions 
were  more  rarely  made  as  Brassey  Cantlye  grew 
towards  man's  estate,  and  latterly  were  never 
ventured  at  all  when  he  was  present.     However 
that  might  be,  it  was  certain  that  the  squire  satis- 
fied his  conscience  by  acknowledging  the  duty, 
for  he  never  was  known  to  take  any  one  step  to* 
wards  its  performance. 
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The  above  period  bad  not  passed  quite  smoothlj' 
orer  the  bead  of  tbe  squire ;  he  had  married,  and 
been  left  a  widower  with  a  son  and  a  daughter, 
neither  of  wbom  bad  added  to  his  happiness  after 
bis  owD  bshion.  The  sou  indeed  had  turned  out 
all  that  a  more  deaerving  father  could  wish ;  but 
he  had  committed  two  UDpardouable  faults.  The 
first  ofthew  waamarrTiog  for  love  without  mone^i 
for  which  defiiuency  neither  the  lady's  good  blood 
nor  virtues  were  suffered  to  atone :  the  second 
tin  was  still  more  heinous,  for  it  was  no  less  an 
one  than  dying,  shortly  followed  by  bis  wife,  and 
leaving  three  destitute  orphans  to  trouble  the  de- 
clining years  of  his  father.  As  for  the  daughter, 
the  want  of  proper  associates,  and  the  discomforts 
of  her  home,  had  driven  her  into  a  mesalliance, 
which  had  for  many  years  so  totally  banished  her 
from  her'&tber's  home  and  memory,  that  not 
one  of  her  young  nephews  was  even  aware  of 
her  existence. 

It  merely  remains  to  say,  of  the  yonng  man 
who  accompanied  the  two  Herberts,  that  be  was 
the  only  son  of  a  widow  whose  husband  was 
once  the  thriving  owner  of  a  small  farm  near 
Barronsholt — but  bad  seasons  and  sickness  had 
forced  him  in  an  evil  boar  to  accept  of  a  small 
temporary  loan  from  Parson  Cantlye ;  who,  on 
his  death,  wbicb  happened  soon  after,  seized  his 
land  for   the   debt — sold  it  to — himself-— for   a 
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fourth  of  its  value  ;  and  turned  the  helpless  widow 
and  her  two  infants  out  on  the  world.  The  wife 
of  the  younger  Herbert,  who  knew  and  pitied, 
but  was  unable  to  right  her,  made  what  small 
amends  lay  in  her  power,  by  taking  her  as  the 
nurse  of  her  second  son,  in  which  capacity  she 
was  secure  of  protection,  and  some  degree  of 
comfort,  from  the  proud  squire,  who  ever  piqued 
himself  on  his  liberality  to  his  household  depen- 
dants. The  foster  brother  of  Raymond  died 
almost  in  infancy ;  but  the  kindness  incident  to 
that  connexion  was  transferred  to  the  elder  boy, 
Hugh,  who  became,  as  they  all  grew  up,  no  less 
a  favourite  with  Alain,  and  his  inseparable  atten- 
dant in  the  sports  of  the  field. 

Hugh  Braddick  was  deficient  in  no  part  of  the 
frank  and  manly  character  indicated  by  his  ap- 
pearance. His  love  and  gratitude  to  his  young 
masters,  as  he  termed  them,  were  unlimited ;  and 
without  making  a  single  profession,  he  would 
willingly  have  died  to  serve  them.  At  the 
same  time,  his  knowledge  of  the  cruel  and  dis- 
honest advantage  taken  by  Cantlyeof  his  mother's 
and  his  own  helpless  and  friendless  state,  to  crush 
their  prospects  for  ever,  worked  as  might  be  ex- 
pected on  an  ardent  temper.  He  hated  and 
despised  the  crafty  &ther  and  hypocritical  son, 
and  was  not  slow  to  avow  it ;  and  the  fact  of  such 
wrong  having  been  done,  and  with  impunity,  by 
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t  miDitter  of  religion,  had  somewhat,  if  we  may 
speak  the  truth,  unsettled  poor  Hugh's  opinion 
IS  to  the  merits  of  that  particular  creed  at  least, 
of  whose  doctrines  such  heiogs  were  tolerated  as 
the  dispensers.       The  Cantlyes,  on   their  part, 
nude  no  attempt  to  soften  these  feelings;  long 
secaritj,  and  the  sunshine  that  had  beamed  on 
them  from  Molesleigh,  had  completely  intoxi- 
cated them;  their  insolence  to  all   beside  their 
patron  and  his  heir  knewno  bounds ;  and  towards 
Hugh   Braddick,   it  was  aggravated   by  every 
petty  malice  which  their  clerical  influence  en- 
abled them  to  heap  on  the  **  saucy  beggar,"  as 
their  effrontery  styled  one  better  bom  than  them- 
selves.   Hugh's  blood,  though  it  had  often  boiled 
up,  had  been  hitherto  kept  from  boiling  over,  by 
the  watchful  care  of  his  mother  ;  who,  though  by 
no  means  disposed  passively  to  bear  injury,  was 
yet   shrewd  enough  to  perceive,  that  the  time 
was  not  come  when  they  could  resent  it  to  any 
purpose ;  and  had  latterly  withdrawn  both  her- 
self and   her  son  from  the  persecutions  of  their 
pastor,  by  removing  out  of  his  parish  to  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  river.     But  this  did  not  satisfy 
Brassey,  who  could  not  rest  until  he  had  driven 
the  latter  cot  of  the  country,  being  stimulated 
thereunto,  not  less  by  his  ill-will  to  the  son,  than 
by  an  indistinct  dread  of  retribution  from  him  in 
after-life  ;  and  yet  further,  by  the  desire  of  mor- 
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tifyingtheyounger  Herberts,  whose  haughty  repul- 
sion of  his  impudent  familiarity  had  armed  all  his 
malignity  against  them — "  being"  as  he  said, 
"  wholly  unreasonaUe,  that  they,  who  were  even 
poorer  and  more  beholden  to  the  bounty  of  their 
grandsire  than  he  was,  should  think  to  carry 
themselves  so  much  above  him.'' 

Bu  to  return  to  the  sportsmen,  whom  we  left 
just  issuing  from  the  wood- walks,  whence  the 
sound  of  their  voices  had  preceded  them,  the 
first  distinguishable  words  being  in  that  of  Alain 
Herbert.  **  And  hark  thee  further,  Hugh;  leave 
the  partridges  and  the  leveret  we  shot  on  the 
higher  moors,  as  from  thyself,  for  Master  Shilston  ; 
it  may  stand  thee  in  some  stead,  for  right  well  ihe 
old  miller  loveth  the  game  flavour — and  now  I 
bethink  me,  thou  shalt  carry  the  landrail  like- 
wise, in  gift  to  thy  pretty  sweetheart  for  her  own 
eating,  and  be  sure  thou  tell'st  her  it  is  the  first 
that  hath  been  killed  i'the  season  hereabout. 
Truly  such  a  present  should  be  worth  a  bushel  of 
sweet  looks  and  kind  words  to  thee!  Tush, 
man  !"  he  went  on,  *^  never  sigh  and  shake  thy 
head  thus  dolefully !  I  tell  thee,  thou  shalt  both 
win  and  wear  fair  Mistress  Grace,  even  though  it 
be  as  folks  say,  that  our  John  casteth  a  sheep's 
eye  that  way," 

**  Our  John,*'  who  was  within  eurshot  of  this 
speech,  began  to  feel  bis  position  tio  interesting, 
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Out  he  WHS  aboQt  to  take  shelter  in  the  clomp  of 
trees  near  him,  in  the  hope  of  bearing  ntore ;  bat 
leung  it  was  too  late  to  reach  it  anobserred,  the 
out  best  thing  was  to  make  as  though  he  hid 
heutl  nothing,  bo  taking  only  a  few  steps  in  that 
direction,  he  turned  back  as  if  just  advancing 
from  it,  whistling  as  be  came  on,  the  tune  of 
"  Cold  and  Baw,''  at  the  moment  the  opposite 
party  appeared  in  view.  Hia  presence  seemed 
to  one  at  least  of  them,  as  nnexpected  as  un- 
welcomed ;  for  no  sooner  did  Braddick  recognise 
the  joang  sqnire,  than  his  iace  flushed  violently, 
and  hastily  muttering  something  about  taking  the 
d(^  round  to  the  kennel,  he  turned,  and  was 
oat  of  sight  oo  the  path  they  bad  just  quitted, 
before  his  companions  could  stop  him. 

"Jealous!  bymy  life!"  exclaimed  the  younger, 
looking  after  him;  "  now  would  I  wager  a  silver 
crown  piece,  that  yonder  cunning  giglot  will 
bring  some  mischief  on  both  their  heads,-  afore 
she  has  done." 

"There  is  mischief  of  some  sort  afoot,  surely 
now,"  observed  the  elder,  "  or  much  do  I  wrong 
both  our  gentle  John,  and  the  curtailed  hound 
that  I  saw  through  the  hazels,  sliokiog  from  bis 
aide  as  we  came  up.* 

Further  discussion  was  here  prevented  by  the 
near  approach  of  the  young  squire,  who  was 
greeted  by  Alain  at  some  paces'  distance  with. 
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**  So  ho !  John,  where  have  you  sought  your 
pastime  since  break&st!  I  trow  though,  your 
sport  hath  scarce  been  better,  nor  your  dinner 
either,  than  our  bread  and  cheese  and  ale  at  old 
Tom  Facey's." 

"  Methinks,  my  young  masters,'*  replied  John, 
in  a  tone  of  much  superciliousness,  *'  It  were  more 
befitting  our  several  places  in  the  family,  that 
you  give  an  account  of  your  own  doings  of  the 
day,  rather  than  question  me  of  mine,  who  am 
free  to  come  and  go^  when  and  where  I  list." 

"Cry  you  mercy,  John  V*  said  Alain,  laugh* 
ingly ;  **we  knew  not  'till  now,  that  the  old  hall 
was  turned  to  a  fortalice  since  we  left  it  this 
morning,  and  you  standing  warden  here,  to  ques- 
tion all  comers-in  and  goers-out  of  their  doingsl" 

"  We  stand  prepared  to  render  a  free  account 
of*  ours,  whenever  we  shall  be  asked  by  those 
who  have  right  and  title  to  be  answered,"  was 
the  composed  remark  of  Raymond. 

The  squire,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  coming  off 
second  best  in  his  encounters  with  the  wits  of  his 
second  brother,  was  in  no  haste  to  reply ;  when 
the  younger  relieved  him  by  breaking  in  with 
**  Aye,  marry,  do  we,"  and  want  neither  friend- 
ship nor  favour;  only  a  fair  construction  and 
justice." 

''Stout  words  i'&ith!"  retorted  Master  J6hn, 
sneeringly,  *'  It  rejoiceth  me  to  find  Master  Alain 
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ihus  astured  !  Doubtless  he  hath  the  same  good 
confidence,  touching  the  dealings  of  those  with 
wIkmu  he  usually  consorts." 

"  E?en  8o — ^for  I  consort  with  none  who  hare 
eaafle  to  be  ashamed  of  their  whereabout." 

""  For  that  matter,  men  hold  divers  opinioni ; 
and  some  there  may  be  amongst  your  friends. 
Master  Alain  Herbert,  that  bold  deer  stealing 
for  an  honourable  craft,  and  no  disparagement  to 
the  credit  of  an  honest  yeoman." 

''  That  there  may  be.  Master  John,  and  myself 
in  the  number,  who  hold  even  deer  stealing  to  be 
an  honester  following  than  eaves  dropping  and 
leanng  making,  I  deny  not,  since  it  were  less  sin- 
Ail  to  harm  a  man  in  his  possessions  than  in  his 
good  name.  But  if  gentle  or  simple  hath  dared 
to  say,  that  Alain  Herbert  seeketh  his  comrades 
amongst  deer  stealers  and  wild  outlaws  of  the 
woods,  he  lyeth  foully, — and  hath  abused  your 
brotherly  ear  with  that  which  he  durst  not  have 
spoken  in  my  own.*^ 

*'This  impeachment  concenieth  me  equally 
with  Alain,'*  said  Raymond,  ^*  since  there  are  few 
with  whom  he  consorts,  of  whom  I  have  not  also 
some  cognizance  ;  and  to  deal  plaiuly  with  yoo, 
John,  'tis  both  pity  and  shame,  that  you  cease  not 
to  listen  to  some  who,  for  their  private  ends,  are 
9rer  seeking  to  breed  enmity  between  you  and 
jour  own  flesh  and  blood.   For  this  tetchy  humour 
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of  yours  comes  all  along  of  somewhat  that  knave 
Cantlye  hath  been  slavering  from  his  adder's 
tongue.  I  marked  the  hangdog  but  even  now 
skulking  into  the  wood  as  we  came  up/' 

'*  Troth,  Raymond !"  answered  the  young 
squire,  in  some  little  alarm  at  this  detection  of 
his  confidant's  movements,  "  I  meant  not  to  chafe 
you,  nor  my  uppish  young  master  there;  the 
long  and  short  of  the  matter  is,  that  a  deer  was 
killed  in  the  park  last  night,  and  my  grandfather 
is  angered,  and  you  are  called  for.  I  desired  but 
to  warn  you,  that  if  you  wot  of  any  who  are 
like  to  have  done  this  deed,  you  might  counsel 
them  to  give  leg-bail,  before  they  get  Lydford 
law." 

''  There  are  none  such  within  our  knowledge !" 
exclaimed  Alain,  angrily. 

"  As  you  list,  Master  Alain — I  have  given  you 
timely  warning  that  my  grandfather,  (Master  John 
always  laid  this  peculiar  stress  on  the  possessive 
pronoun  wlien  prefixed  to  the  name  of  his  vener- 
able progenitor,  probably  to  intimate  that  the 're- 
lationship as  regardied  his  brothers,  was  merely 
nominal,  and  only  a  reality  in  the  case  of  theone 
who  reaped  the  benefit  of  it,) — ^my  grandfather 
has  sworn  to  punish  the  villain  to  the  utmost, 
were  he  even  one  of  yourselves.'" 

Having  delivered  this  denunciation  with  suit- 
able consequence  of  tone  and  manner,  he  strode 
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off  towuda  th«  house,  learing;  his  aoditon  to 
digen  the  thnat  ms  they  m^ht 
'  "  This  ttain  is  solely  laid  for  poor  Hu^fa  f"  said 
Riymond,  as  soon  as  the  heir  tras  out  of  bearing. 
'  "  Pshaw  !  what  boots  it  V^  replied  Alain,  "  be 
hath  a  good  conscience,  and  may  defy  both  the 
deril  and  his  whelp,  Cantlye." 

"  But  thou  forgettest  that  the  devil's  whelp, 
as  thou  truly  eallest  him,  can  find  those  who  will 
lerre  his  tarn,  be  it  for  rank  peijniy  .'  And  fur- 
ther, that  both  the  law  of  England  and  the 
Squire  of  Molealeigh,  make  lighter  of  the  blood 
of  the  deer  stealer  than  the  deer. " 

"Thoasayestbuttoo truly.   Whatmustwedo?" 

"  Beshrew  me,  but  1  know  not — for  did  time 
befriend  os,  we  lack  the  power  to  aid  him  ;  and 
had  we  power,  the  time  were  too  scant  to  array 
it  in  his  defence.  But  as  we  stand,  time  and 
means  alike  fail  ns  ;  before  sunrise  the  squire's 
balldogs  will  have  beaten  every  cover  between 
this  and  Exmoor,  and  if  Hugh  were. to  fall  into 
their  ctutcbes,  he  were  as  good  as  hanged,  or 
lent  over  the  seas  already,  for  aught  that  thou  or 
I  can  advantage  him."  ' 

"  And  therefore,  in  all  prudence  and  diRcretion, 
we  are  to  leave  him  to  their  tender  mercies  ? 
Do  thou,  Raymond,  as  thy  cooler  wisdoin  coun> 
iek,  but  if  I  turn  my  back  on  an  old  friend; 
because  maligners  and  backbiters  are  too  strong 

for  him,  may  J -" 
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'*  Peace  !  good  Alain !  thy  temper  is  like  thy 
spaniel  Tristram,  and  overrunneth  the  game  in 
its  haste — assure  thyself,  Raymond  Herbert  is 
not  the  craven  to  forsake  a  friend  at  his  need ; 
although  he  deems  it  wiser  to  pass  covertly  be- 
hind the  bull,  than  to  affront  his  horns,  as  thou 
wouldst  do.*' 

'*  Say  on  then,  and  let  thy  wisdom  enlighten 
my  folly,"  replied  Alain,  whose  hasty  petulance 
was  as  soon  appeased  as  easily  excited. 

"  This  then  is  my  counsel,"  said  his  cooler 
brother — '^  Do  thou  seek  out  Hugh,  without 
delay,  and  warn  him  of  what  is  on  hand,  whilst 
I  will  to  the  house  for  further  tidings.  The 
twilight  promiseth  a  good  hour  before  the  bell 
rings  to  supper;  use  thy  best  speed,  and  be  in 
thy  place  at  table  without  fail.  Tell  Hugh  his 
own  woodcraft  should  teach  him,  that  the  hare 
sits  ever  safest  at  the  hutch  o'  the  brach's  ken- 
nel ;  so  bid  him  follow  thee  quickly  and  covertly 
to  the  hall,  and  thou  and  I  can  secrete  him  in 
some  of  the  old  crannies  about  our  chambers 
before  supper,  and  we  will  devise  to  keep  him  safe 
there  until  the  first  hot  search  is  past,  even  if  we 
are  sent  over  seas  with  him  for  company,  when 
it  is  known.  If  thou  art  inquired  for  within 
the  next  hour,  I  must  say  thou  art  gone  down  to 
the  mill,  to  see  the  dog  the  miller  is  keeping  for 
thee ;  for  I  need  not  remind  thee  it  is  in  that 
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qouter  thou  most  seek  poor  Hugh,  as  also  tbe 
cuue  of  his  present  danger." 

"  Good  fiutli,  'twa«  needless  ■  saw  I  not  hh 
own  looks?  But  I  most  not  linger!  IftliatgiU- 
flirt  hath  further  chafed  him,  he  will  be  up  the 
hill  incontinent  with  steps  four  to  a  mile." 
So  nyisg,  he  strack  into  the  wood,  and  u  soon 
u  its  shades  concealed  him  from  view,  began  to 
tfaresd  the  tanked  footpaths  towards  the  bridge 
nth  a  celerity  -that  augured  well  for  his  success 
is  th«  race  with  the  sapper  bell. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Lbavino  one  brother  to  continue  his  ramble 
beyond  the  river,  and  the  other  to  regain  the 
house  by  a  more  leisurely  procedure,  we  will 
transport  ourselves  and  our  readers  to  a  spot 
about  a  mile  and  a  half  further  down  the  valley. 

The  Taw,  here  sweeping  close  to  the  eastern 
bank,  gave  room  on  the  other  side  for  a  narrow 
plot,  of  three  or  four  acres,  between  the  stream 
and  the  adjacent  hills.  One  end  of  this  little 
space  was  thickly  set  with  apple  trees,  whose 
branches  were  just  then  either  bending  to  the 
ground,  beneath  their  luxuriant  crop,  or  only 
kept  from  breaking  by  strong  props  driven  into 
the  earth  at  intervals,  along  whose  cleft  tops 
were  carried  garlands  of  rosy  red  fruit,  stem  and 
foliage  being  alike  hidden  by  its  exuberance. 
But  the  opposite  extremity  was  clear  of  trees,  and 
covered  with  the  finest  natural  greensward,  form- 
ing a  lawn  to  a  small  and  substantial  dwelling, 
from  which  it  was  parted  by  a  little  hoUy-fenoed 
garden.    On  either  side  of  the  stone  path  bisect- 
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raised  on  piers  of  stone,  and  forming,  at  that 
period,  the  only  point  of  communication  (to  be 
depended  upon)  between  the  two  shores  for 
several  miles;  directly  above  the  mill  on  the 
west,  rose  a  steep  hill  entirely  covered  with 
wood,  which  receded  until  it  was  lost  in  the  main 
ridge,  crowned  by  the  villages  of  Willington, 
Bramsford,  and  Holm  Regis. 

The  sun  had  long  set  to  the  inhabitants  of  the 
valley,  and  the  exhalations  from  the  river  were 
fast  assuming  a  visible  form  as  they  mounted  in 
wreaths  to  the  level  of  the  dark  woods ;  whilst 
through  the  casements  of  the  mill,  rose  the  broad 
red  glare  of  the  heaped-up  evening  faggot,  which 
the  chill  damps  of  the  situation  rendered  no  less 
necessary  to  health  than  to  comfort.  But  both 
these  considerations  seemed  to  be  overlooked  by 
a  young  lass  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  who  was 
lingering  at  the  shady  end  of  the  orchard,  braving 
equally  the  night-breeze,  which  began  to  moan 
through  the  woods,  and  the  heavy  dew  that  al* 
ready  lay  glittering  like  gossamer  over  the  thick 
herbage. 

She  was  the  very  personification  of  rustic 
English  beauty ;  in  person  rather  low,  but  round 
and  firm-set,  and  plump  to  the  very  verge  of  the 
becoming,  with  a  bloom  vying  with  the  deep 
glow  of  her  own  quarendons ;  roguish  light  azure 
eyes;  bright  auburn  hair,  curled  widi  much  care 


THm   WISASO   OP   WIKOCHAW.  39 

mi  puM  Toand  m  eonntenance  more  indicatire  <4 
kigh  apirita  and  good  temper  than  of  intell^«neei 
these,  with  whit«  teeth  continn&Ily  ahowiag 
tbeouelves,  in  company  of  a  most  beiritching 
iUmplc  in  the  left  cheek,  ibrmed  the  aCtraetions, 
in  Tiitae  tS  which  Gtraee  ShiUton  had  for  w>bw 
tone  reigned  in  her  own  diHtriet  and  sphere 
withoBt  a  riTal,  the  beauty  and  the  hareei  of 
WoDsfiud  Mill. 

The  apparel  of  our  Tillage  helle  bad  not  htm 
ehoae*  in  forgetfulneas  of  her  twofold  pretea- 
noDS.  It  was  ooiapoKd  of  a  boddiee  and  petti- 
coat of  light  green  camlet,  laoed  and  edged  with 
oanow  nlren  gimp,  and  made  abort  enoagh  te 
diq>lay  a  stoat,  bat  weU-shaped  .leg,  set  off  by 
■lockings  of  scarlet  worsted,  (a  refinement  abov* 
her  oboa,  who  aapined  but  to  linen  ones,),  and 
Uaekmaroqain  shoes,  ftatened  with  massy  hoeklaa 
of  wrOBght  silver ;  »  silver  chain  with  a  heart 
eat  in  agate  stone,  being  tospended  from  her 
neck.  Her  treeaes  were  tied  op  with  a  luvad 
fidiand  of  a  green  colour,  and  over  her  shoulders 
hung  a  short  mantle,  or  cape»  of  fine  scarlet 
bpaaddotb.  fnmi^Md  with  a  hood  that  «oiild  ht 
at  jdeaanre  drftwn  np  roond  the  head  of  ^ 


,  ■  fiotifc  seemed  not  by  any  means  the  present  i»- 
jflpt^^ypi  of  the  rural  beauty  to  ihnwid  «  pactic)* 
eC  Uer  attractions  from  the-  admiration  i^  be- 
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holders;  and  the  evident  care  and  labour  bestowed 
on  her  toilet  of  that  evening,  gave  room  for  the 
inference,  that  some  one  was  expected  for  whose 
especial  benefit  she  was  thus  armed  for  conquest. 
.  For  a  good  hour  had  the  fair  damsel  been  saun- 
tering about  the  end  of  the  orchard,  out  of  sight  of 
the  dwelling,  making  for  herself  an  occupation  by 
nowand  then  gathering  a  few chryselins,(the name 
of  a  small  white  plum)  into  a  little  basket  she  car- 
ried on  her  arm— and  from  time  to  time  varying 
her  employment,  by  settling  the  bow  of  her  head 
gear,  drawing  a  curl  through  her  fingers,  adjust- 
ing her  little  cloak  in  a  more  tasteful  fashion,  or 
contemplating  the  latest  addition  to  her  powers  of 
enslaving,  the  scarlet  hose,  with  the  high  and 
well-formed  instep,  on  which  they  sat  like  an 
outer  skin.  At  length,  even  this  amusement  lost 
its  charms.  She  next  stood,  for  some  time,  lean- 
ing over  the  gate  that  opened  from  the  orchard 
into  the  stony  track,  miscalled  a  road,  running 
from  the  bridge  along  the  foot  of  the  hills,  on 
the  eastern  bank  of  the  river.  At  last,  losing 
all  patience,  she  sprang  over  the  gate,  and, 
basket  on  arm,  sallied  forth  into  the  lane,  up 
which  she  continued  to  stroll  leisurely  in  the  di- 
rection leading  from  home.  Apparently  this 
movement  was  propitious ;  she  had  not  proceeded 
many  steps,  when  a  rustling  and  cracking  of  the 
underwood  above  gave  warning  of  the  approach 


42  THE  WIZARD  OF   WIND8HAW. 

must  crave  your  leave  to  look  scared,  whenever 
you  are  pleased  to  be  jumping  over  hedges,  like 
anj  roaming  Tom  o'  Bedlam,  or  a  weasel  into  a 
henroost." 

**  Speak  out,  Orace  !  You'm  not  mad  with 
me  for  jumping  the  hedge,  but  for  jumping  in 
the  place  of  another,  that  mayhap  ye  have  a  better 
will  to  meet  with.  Now,  to  my  thinking,  he  be 
likest  to  the  weasel  in  the  henroost,  ye  were  tell* 
ing  of.  More  by  the  same  token,  that  as  the 
vermin  takes  but  the  brain  and  life  of  the  poor 
silly  pullet  he  lights  on,  and  leaves  the  rest  for 
carrion,  so  I  trow  will  your  new  holiday  gallant 
think  little  of  casting  ye  off  to—." 

^^  You'^m  getting  foulmouth'd.  Mister  Hugh  !" 
said  Orace,  in  high  wrath ;  cheeks,  neck,  and 
forehead,  the  hue  of  the  peony.  **  An'  ye  mend 
not  your  speech,  ye'd  best  carry  it  &rther  off, 
for  it  fits  not  the  likes  of  me  to  hearken  to  'ee.*^ 

"  Better  speak  foul  words,  than  intend  foul 
dealings,  Grace!  I  had  liefer  say  ten  times 
worse,  than  mean  one  half  as  bad  as  the  wild- 
blood  young  master  at  the  hall,  or  the  cold-blood 
crawling  thing  he  sends  afore  him  to  tell  up  lies 
t'ye,  and  save  his  own  pains ;  being  that  forsooth 
his  gentle  blood,  may  not  stoop  to  treat  with  a 
Bdillei^s  daughter  in  set  words  of  courtesy,  albeit 
he  shames  not  to  cheat  and  deceive  her  with . . ." 

'*  Be  mannerly  I "  again  burst  forth  Grace, 
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with  roteved  energy,  **  and  learn  to  mind  thine 
Dm  matters  !  Wliat  shoold  sach  as  tfaoo  vot  of 
tbe  deaUnga  or  the  meanings  of  the  geatij  ?  Bnt 
this  saney  bullying  is  all  along  of  my  tarrying  in 
this  nnket  place,  to  mind  tky  geondering  and 
BiDndering ;  an'  I  were  in  onr  own  doorporeh, 
thee  had  not  dared  to  saya  word  oa  it  all." 

"  Then  go  (  Orace  Sfailston  f  go .'  few  agillflirt 
M  thoo  art!  Stay  in  thy  Gither's  dooqmrcb,  or 
tramp  it  over  the  mocmat  midnight  as  thou 
vilt !  Tboa  art  safe,  from  this  day  forth,  from 
knring  aoght  that  Hagh  Braddick  hath  to  say 
to  thee.  Go  thy  ways !  and  ways  of  shame  and 
grief  thoa'lt  find  them ;  and  when  thy  light 
heart  is  grown  heavy  with  trouble,  and  thy  hliUie 
bine  eye  is  feared  to  look  up  to  the  eyes  that  are 
cast  on  thee — then  wilt  thou  think  npon  one  that 
vosld  have  loved  thee  truly  and  hoDe8tly,throi^h 
good  and  evil,  all  his  life  long,  and  that  little 
dwHight  ko  hear  from  thee  theui^ind  words  tbon 
bait  spoken  this  d^." 

Here  poor  Hugh  pansed,  perbi^w  in  the  &iDt 
iKqie  of  a  reply,  apologetic  or  explanatory ;  bnt 
hia  fur  enslarflr  seemed  not- prepared  at  the  in- 
stant. Her  head  was  beni  down  towards  de 
bsiket  of  plans  on  her  arm,  whose  contents  she 
«u  BMidaously  eonnting,  turning  them  back- 
vards  and  forwards  with  the  first  finger  of  her 
ditposahle  hand. 
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"  Yes,  Grace,"  he  continued,  after  five  minutes 
dead  silence;  '*  a  year  and  a  half  come  Candle- 
mas, have  thou  and  I  been  promised  to  one 
another ;  and  in  all  the  while,  I  am  bold  to  say, 
there  was  never  an  hour  that  I  would  not  for  thy 
sake  have  said  nay  to  the  best  esquire's  daughter 
i*  the  hundred,  with  a  brace  o"*  manors  at  her 
back ;  and  thyself  can  bear  me  witness,  that  if 
I  were  content  to  go  on  seeing  thee  but  at  odd 
times,  and  bye  places,  it  were  not  o'  my  seeking, 
(for  I  had  far  liefer  ha'  wedded  thee  with  a 
hempen  gown  and  a  brass  farthing,  and  worked 
for  thee  from  dawn  to  darkness,)  but  thine  own 
pleasure  to  tarry  for  the  rich  miller's  good-will 
and  broad  crown  pieces.  Can  thee  say  other, 
Grace?" 

"  N — o,"  faintly  muttered  Grace,  who  found 
she  must  speak,  yet  felt  the  case  growing  mo- 
mently stronger  against  her.  Truth  was,  that 
the  phantasy  she  called  her  *'  love"  for  Hugh 
Braddick,  was  the  most  permanent  of  all  the 
very  evanescent  impressions  that  had  succeeded 
one  another  in  her  plastic  mind.  Vanity,  and 
the  want  of  better  occupation,  bad,  in  the  first 
instance,  made  her  respond  to  the  exclusive  ad- 
miration of  a  youth,  who  was  the  very  *^  Prince  of 
dance,  and  song,  and  rustic  sports'"  of  all  sorts 
throughout  the  neighbourhood  :  the  fear  of  being 
obliged  to  resign  so  envied  an  admirer,  induced 
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bertoinaiat  on  their  engagement  being  a  gIaq- 
deeline  one,  as  she  was  well  aware  her  &tber« 
tht  rich  miller,  (thougb  from  bis  coDTJcttoo  tbat 
htB  cherished  ebild  never  could  go  wrong,  he  left 
hemU  and  Iter  moTementa  wholly  to  her  own 
regulation,)  required  far  other  qoaliScations  in  his 
fiitnre  soD-iD-law — and  the  devoted  and  single- 
hearted  obedience  and  affection  of  the  yonngman 
himseir,  by  degrees  became  necessary  to  her, 
until  in  va  evil  hour  she  had  suffered  ambitions 
dreams  to  be  pat  into  her  head  tooching  the  heir 
of  the  hall,  which,  had  they  even  been  realiied, 
though  of  that  there  was  not  the  remotest  chance, 
wonld  not  hare  contributed  to  her  happiness. 
Even  to  herself,  she  was  compelled  to  admit  the 
total  impossibility,  that  her  recently  acquired 
admirer  could  make  her  amends  for  her  discarded 
one,  in  any  respect  excepting  wealth  and  station ; 
ind  the  unexpected  appeal  jast  made  to  her  by 
the  latter,  had  brought  her  as  far  as  the  turning 
of  shame,  on  the  rood  to  repentance.  Had  Hugh 
been  better  skilled  in  female  love,  all  might  yet 
have  been  well ;  but  in  hb  ignorance  he  took 
a  &lse  step,  and  his  discomfiture  was  irre* 
trievable. 

"  Well,  then,"  be  went  on,  "  and  even  after 
all  that—and  loving  ye,  Grace,  as  I  did,  more 
like  a  poor  overlooked  creature,  than  a  Christian 
nin— yet  belike  I  coald  faa'  passed  it  by,  and 


46  THE   WIZARD   OF   WIND6HAW. 

wished  ye  well  heartily,  if  ye  had  but  come  to  me 
like  a  fore-right  well-meaning  maiden,  and  said, 
Hugh,  here  is  father  very  hard  on  me  to  wed 
Mike  Davey,  that  he's  been  telling  about  so  long 
— and  they'm  agreed — and  it's  no  good  for  me  to 
cross  him — so  give  me  back  my  promise.  I  say, 
Grace,  that  if  ye'd  ha'  been  like  that — I  could 
have  said — God  b'ye,  Grace,  and  bless  ye — and 
Mike's  warm  homestead's  a  place  more  deserving 
of  ye  than  our  poor  cot.  Ye've  been  a  dutiful 
maid  to  your  father,  and  a  straight-spoken  one  to 
me  ! — But  now,  as  yeVe  ordered  your  matters, 
you'm  neither  one  nor  the  other  on  'em ;  ye've 
deceived  me,  and  ye're  meaning  to  deceive  your 
father,  (for  Tom  Shilston's  never  tlie  man  to  let 
this  go  on  with  his  goodwill,)  and  come  what 
may,  the  upshot  will  be,  Grace,  thaf  ye'll  find 
ye've  deceived  yourself  worse  than  any;  and  ye'll 
get  neither  God^s  blessing,  nor  man's  forgiveness, 
on  what  ye're  doing. "^ 

The  word  forgiveness,  came  in  here  most  un- 
advisedly. The  bare  notion  of  being  supposed  to 
require  the  pardon  of  one,  so  poor,  so  lowly,  so 
every  way  honoured  by  her  notice,  as  Hugh 
Braddick,  roused  every  particle  of  dignity  in  the 
village  belle  and  heiress,  with  still  higher  ho- 
nours in  fiemcied  prospect ;  and  drawing  herself 
up  with  an  energy  that  nearly  proved  fatal  to  the 
laces  of  her  boddice,  she  angrily  retorted ;  "  Your 
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btgiTeDeaa  foTK>otb,  Mister  Braddick  ?  Keep  il 
fir  them  u  kska  for  it !  Bat  I'll  neTer  (brgire 
DjwlF— seeing  haw  I've  demeaned  my  ialber't 
dughter  to  talt«  np  ^th  one  thst  s  wone  than 
1  'prentice  boy,  and  scarce  so  maimerly." 

So  mjiDg,  Mistress  Grace  was  in  the  act  «f 
ffiiting  the  moTement  to  the  word,  by  floonciog 
naul,  and  off  the  8ta^  of  action,  when  she  waa 
ibr  the  moment  impeded  by  comin|^  fall  ia  etmt 
ttct  with  a  person,  whom  breathleas  haste,  and  a 
mdden  torn  in  the  lane,  had  rendered  as  on- 
man  of  her  vicinity  as  her  exploding  wrath  had 
nade  her  insensible  to  his  appreach.  When 
ike  had  somewhat  recoTered  the  shock,  which 
broDght  herself  almodt,  and  her  basket  alto- 
g^her,  to  the  gronnd,  die  tamed  to  look  for  the 
utbor  of  the  mischief,  and  to  her  anspemkaMe 
consternation,  beheld — Alain  Herbert. 

The  ccmfosion  not  being  mutual,  the  jonng 
gentle  began  to  sftologiae  for  her  disaster  and 
poedble  injuries  with  the  careless  condescension 
of  a  superior,  to  which,  for  lore  of  Hugh,  be  was 
about  to  add  the  farther  courtesy  of  assisting  to 
pick  up  her  scattered  treasures ;  when  Grace, 
loo  much  ashamed  both  of  what  he  had  seen,  and 
what  be  might  hare  OTertKard,  to  face  bim  again, 
look  to  ber  beela,  leaving  both  basket  and  {dams 
rolling  in   tbe  road,  and  st<^>ped  not  nntil  bet 
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chamber  door  was  closed  between  her  and  the 
cause  of  her  annoyance — leaving  Alain  at  full 
liberty  to  explain  to  Braddick  the  unwelcome 
news,  and  his  own  and  his  brother's  surmises  on  it. 
But  sorely  disappointed  was  the  kind-hearted 
young  patron,  when  his  protege  answered  with- 
out hesitation  ;  '^  But  Master  Alain,  I  can't  clear 
me ;  for  they'll  never  take  the  oath  of  a  poor 
chap  like  I  am, — I  was  in  the  wood  on  that 
night,  sure  enow,  though  I  came  not  after  the 
deer,  nor  deemed  I  that  any  saw  me ;  and  if  I 
should  gainsay  it,  I  were  telling  a  lie.  I  knew 
not  aught  of  the  killing  of  the  beast,  and  that's 
all  the  satisfaction  I  can  give ;  for  what  errand  I 
was  on  I  choose  not  to  tell.  But  its  no  odds! 
I'm  better  out  o'  the  country  than  in  it,  or  for 
that  matter,  mayhap,  out  o"*  the  world  altogether, 
only  poor  mother  M  be  whisht  in  thinking  on 
me;  but  you  and  Master  Raymond  would  just 
look  up  at  odd  times  and  see  that  the  poor  scorned 
oldwidow  woman  was  alive;  and  mayhap  they 
won't  bully  her  so  much  when  I'm  clean  out  of 
their  way." 

With  all  his  powers  of  persuasion,  Alain  com- 
bated this  reckless  mood  of  spirit;  but  the  ut- 
most he  could  obtain  from  Hugh,  was  a  promise 
not  to  surrender  himself  voluntarily  to  Squire 
Herbert's  people,  as  he  had  at  first  declared  he 
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voold  do,  but  to  aeek  some  concealnieDt  irbere 
be  might  be  safe  until  the  heat  of  porsoit  had 
pwtcdgrer. 

"  It  matters  little,"  fae  said,  monrnfuU}', 
"  Whether  I  bid  good  night  to  merry  England 
bf  mj  oim  free  will,  or  the  pleasore  of  the  law, 
nnce  go  1  most ;  bat  one  thing  is  to  be  said,  the 
last  on  'em  woold  be  least  like  the  waj  that  the 
M  black  serpent's  sire  at  Barronsholt  went 
forth  of  his  own  jAmee — which  is  somewhat  in 
broor,  yoo'll  agree.  Master  Alain,  of  my  staying 
to  take  an  Engli^man's  trial. 

"  Then  be  certain  the  end  of  thy  taking  that 
coarse  will  be,  that  Raymond  and  I  shall  bear 
thee  company  over  seas ;  for  deem  not  thoa  sbalt 
be  cast  for  lack  of  any  help  we  can  give  thee, 
dtfcer  by  word  or  deed,  and  thou  knowest  vhM 
aage  such  our  resistance  to  his  will  woold  earn 
OS  at  onr  grandsiie's  hands." 

"  No,  Master  Alain  I  If  this  be  your  resoWe, 
1  never  will  play  the  mongrel  enr  to  bite  the 
bands  that  fed  me .'  I  will  forthwith  hide  me  as 
JOB  desire." 

"  That's  my  good  Hogh  !"  sud  Alain,  exnlt- 
ingly ;  "  and  now  to  thy  shelter  as  soon  as  may 
be,— and  for  tbat,  I  have  it  in  charge  from  Ray- 
Dond  to  remind  thee,  that  as  the  bare  lieth  oft 
Ktrest  to  tbe  dogs,  so  thy  safest  shelter  to-night 

voi,  I.  » 
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shall  be  within  the  walls  of  Molesleigh  ; — there- 
fore do  thou  ....'" 

^'  Now  blessings  on  ye,  Master  Alain,  and  your 
noble  brother  with  ye,  for  true  and  fast  friends 
at  a  pinch  ! — but  it  shall  not  need — I  have  a  shel- 
ter— a  sure  one — and  at  hand ;  where  none  can 
see  me,  or  seeing,  none  dare  follow.  It  were  not 
that  fear  that  troubled  me,  but  the  thought,  if  I 
betake  me  to  it,  when  I  may  see  yourself  and 
Master  Raymond  again.  But  you'm  right — 
yourselves,  mother,  all  will  be  in  one  turmoil  on 
the  heels  of  another,  while  I  stay  here.  And  so 
God  b'ye,  Master  Alain;  and  send  you  both 
friends,  as  true  and  as  freehearted  as  ye  have  ever 
been  to  poor  Hugh  !" 

Before  his  companion  could  reply,  he  sprang 
up  the  bank  he  had  first  descended,  and  in  ano- 
ther instant  the  boughs  of  the  low  coppice  wood 
had  closed  upon  him. 

^*  I  heard  no  word  of  their  discourse,  Ray- 
mond," said  Alain  to  his  brother,  as  they  stood 
together  that  night  at  bedtime,  in  the  long  pas- 
sage that  separated  their  sleeping  rooms  from  the 
rest  of  the  household ;  **  but  I  do  shrewdly  deem 
that  cunning  wench,  the  miller's  daughter,  hath 
somehow  raised  all  this  turmoil  against  poor 
Hugh!" 

*^  Thoumayest  hold  it  for  a  certainty  1"  was 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

On  the  following  morning,  the^family  of  Moles- 
leigh  Hall  were,  as  usual,  assembled  at  breakfast 
by  the  matutinal  hour  of  six,  which,  neverthe- 
less, will  not  appear  so  unreasonable  a  one,  if 
we  remember  that  it  was  necessary  to  regain  an 
appetite  for  a  twelve  o'clock  dinner,  a  process 
which  the  substantial  character  of  the  former 
meal,  in  the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury, made  by  no  means  so  easy,  as  the  tea  and 
muffins  of  the  nineteenth  to  ourselves.  The 
long  old-fashioned  dinner-parlour,  in  which  the 
repast  was  prepared,  low,  narrow,  and  wains- 
coted with  black  carved  oak,  was  scantily  lighted 
by  the  deep  bay  window,  looking  out  into  a  court 
that  lay  between  the  house  and  the  porter's  lodge. 
The  stone  floor,  disdaining  the  luxury  of  carpets, 
then  coming  generally  into  use  in  less  primitive 
parts  of  England,  was  strewn,  after  the  &shion 
of  the  olden  time,  with  rushes  and  herbs.  In 
the  centre  of  this  room,  a  long  heavy  table,  of 
massy  black  oak,  was  groaning  beneath  the  weight 
of  a  cold  sirloin,  which  formed  its  appropriate 
centrepiece,  supported  by  an  enormous  ham — a 
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Tcnison  pasty — game  and  fish,  pickled  and  pre- 
pared in  T&rioos  ways  ;  and  what  then,  as  now, 
formed  an  eesential  part  of  a  Devonshire  meal,  a 
hag«  bason  of  clotted  cream.  To  wash  down 
this  good  cheer  'were  at  hand,  tankards  of  spiced 
ale,  jugs  brimining  over  with  sparkling  cider; 
a  bottle  of  "  strong  waters,"  placed  at  the  elbow 
of  the  squire,  as  the  peculiar  comforter  of  hia 
vtnerahle  stomach ;  a  Sask  or  two  of  foreign 
wines,  and  one  of  mead.  The  vacant  interstices 
of  the  table  were  filled  up  with  wheaten  bread, 
currant  bread,  barley  bread,  and  every  other  kind 
of  doughy  manufacture ;  and  five  or  six  large 
basins  of  stirabout,  of  flour,  milk,  salt,  and 
honey,  completed  the  furnishing  of  the  board,  it 
being  one  main  point  of  the  old  squire's  pride  and 
prodigality  to  have  hia  daily  table  such  as,  to  use 
his  own  words,  "  If  the  hundred  were  to  come, 
they  might  find  enow,  and  somewhat  orer." 

At  the  head  of  the  board,  in  a  high-backed 
and  elbowed  oaken  chair  of  state,  sat  that  wor- 
sbipfal  personage  in  full  glory ;  his  loose,  morn- 
ing wrapping  gown ,  a  costume  remarkable  neither 
for  neatness  nor  cleanliness,  safficiently  marking 
his  sense  of  the  snperiority  that  enabled  him  to 
vaire  all  etiquette  towards  the  company  present. 
He  was  a  tall  old  man,  of  portly  fignre,  of  pe- 
culiarly harsh  and  inauspicious  lineaments,  and 
a  fierce    almost   hrutal,  cast  of  countenance,  no 
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way  improYcd  at  the  present  juncture  by  the 
dogged  manner  in  which  a  black  velvet  skull-cap 
was  pulled  over  his  eyebrows,  a  mode  of  wearing 
that  reverend  appendage,  which  he  was  invariably 
observed  to  adopt  when  any  signal  example  was 
to  be  made,  either  in  his  judicial  or  seignorial 
capacity.  At  his  right  hand  sat,  in  the  honours 
of  presumptive  rank,  his  elder  and  favoured 
grandson  ;  the  cadets,  with  Brassey  Cantlye,  and 
a  little  frosty-faced,  bustling,  talking  man,  who 
had  been  advanced  to  be  the  justice's  clerk  simply 
for  knowing  nothing  beyond  what  was  his  wor- 
ship's pleasure,  composed  the  unusually  small 
party,  and  were,  for  the  most  part,  busily  occu- 
pied in  doing  all  possible  justice  to  the  good 
things  before  them. 

The  silence  was  at  length  broken  by  Master 
John^s  announcement  of  his  intention  to  pass  the 
morning  in  shooting,  observing  that  the  day  was 
"  cruel  fine  for  sport,  if  the  dogs  were  but  early 
a-foot.'' 

"  That  may  be.  Master  Herbert,''  rejoined  the 
old  squire,  in  the  modulated  tones  in  which  a 
bear  may  be  supposed  to  address  its  best-beloved 
cub.  "  It  may  be  so ;  nevertheless,  I  must  re- 
quire your  presence,  as  the  only  person  of  note 
and  likelihood  in  the  family  after  myself,  on  the 
inquisition  and  judgpment  touching  this  fellow, 
and  your  pastimes  must  even  tarry  its  conclusion. 
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Bit  for  the  younkers^  irboee  comings  and  goings 
import  to  none^ — so  long','^  be  added,  with  a 
winiBg  gesture  of  tlie  head,  ^  as  they  aToid  to 
meddle  in  thinga  l^eyond  them — ^we  shall  hold 
tlieiD  excused  from  appearing,  and  grant  them 
penmflBion  to  rtereate  themselTes  in  any  seemly 
wise  it  pleaseth  them.'' 

Squire  Herbert's  word  was  wont  to  be  law  in 
his  own  bonsehold,  and  not  eren  MMster  John, 
overbearing  and  nngoreniable  as  he  was,  had 
erer  Tentnred  to  dispute  it ;  bnt  on  this  morning 
the  beir  bad  certain  very  good  reasons  for  object- 
iBg  tobe  confronted  personally  with  Hi^  Brad- 
dick,  against  whom,  on  Brassey's  bint,  be  bad 
been  the  OTemigfat  stirring  up  his  grandfather's 
wrath  to  the  highest  pitch,  as  a  more  than  sus- 
pected offender;  and  almost  indifferent  to  all 
other  eTils,  so  as  he  could  aroid  this  worst,  be 
eagerly  exclaimed — 

^*  In  troth,  grandfather,  I  owe  your  loTe  small 
thanks,  when  it  bars  me  thus  needlesslv  of  mT 
pleasure.  You  wot  well  I  am  wholly  untaught 
io  law  questions ;  and  if  the  dew  be  off  afore  I 
get  abroad,  I  shall  miss  of  ^e  grey  plovers  that 
Roger  Botefield  bath  marked  down  in  Crow- 
moor." 

No  one  bat  the  young  squire  would  have  been 
ioffered  to  proceed  thus  far;  and  eren  he  had 
nearly  got  to   the  end  of  his  tether,   as  might 
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be  inferred  from  the  ominous  twitching  of  the 
muscles  of  his  parenf  s  nose  and  upper  lip— the 
sure  and  awful  indications  of  a  coming  tempest 
— ^when  Mr.  Buggins,  the  clerk,  who  by  woful 
experience  recognised  the  symptoms,  and  trem- 
bled at  the  thought  of  entering  upon  business 
after  one  of  those  commotions,  endeavoured  to 
avert  it  by  hastily  replying, 

"  The  dew.  Master  Herbert?  Your  honour 
need  not  to  fear  for  that.  His  worship  the  squire," 
here  he  levelled  one  of  his  most  humble  rever- 
ences at  the  occupant  of  the  high-backed  chair, 
**  his  worship,  I  say,  is  none  of  your  book-poring, 
will  I,  nill  I,  rulers,  who  must  needs  sit  down  and 
count  whether  any  and  what  damage  is  like  to 
befal  themselves  afore  they  dare  to  execute  the 
law  upon  misdoers.  His  honourable  worship 
goes  straight  and  heartily  to  work,  and  you  shall 
see.  Master  Herbert,  there  shall  need  no  more, 
so  soon  as  this  ruflSan  is  in  custody,  as  he  can 
scarce  fail  by  this  to  be,  but  to  make  out  the 
warrant  of  commitment,  and  away  go  I  for  Ex- 
eter, with  the  criminal  in  my  keeping,  long  and 
long  afore  the  dew  is  up." 

"  I  have  heard  men  say,"  gravely  observed 
Raymond,  who  saw  the  object  of  the  whole  cabal 
was  to  get  the  question  prejudged  without  a  hear- 
ing, *'  that  the  excellence  of  our  English  laws 
lies  in  their  holding  every  man  to  be  guiltless 
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until  other  is  proTen  against  him  ;  and  since  we 
ire  ftll  yet  to  learn  that  anght  hath  been  brought 
borne  to  the  door  of  the  party  now  sought  alW, 
it  is  not  for  any  man  to  take  licence  to  call  bim 
the  criininal,  still  less  to  dare  rerile  him  for  a 
nffiaD,  the  contrary  whereof  I  will  avoach." 

All  present  looked  with  some  apprehensioa  to 
the  effect  of  this  indepeadeDt  speech  on  the  sqnire, 
lAo  being  qoite  of  the  old  fashioned  opinion 
that  "  young  people  should  be  seen,  and  not 
heard,"  scarcely  ejer  permitted  a  deriation  from 
this  rale  in  &Toar  of  his  two  unendowed  and 
ODTalued  grandsons.  Being,  however,  jo«t  then 
fuUy  occupied  with  the  mastication  of  a  some- 
what stubborn  wing  of  a  pfaeaaani,  which  caused 
much  noise  and  confusion  in  bis  worshipfnl 
mouth,  he  only  perceived  that  Raymond  had 
ipoken,  and  resented  the  unwonted  freedom  no 
further  than  by  glaring  fiercely  on  the  speaker. 
ts  listening  for  what  might  follow.  Bet  Bras- 
eey  Cantlye,  who  thought  the  opportunity  of 
making  mischief  too  good  to  be  thrown  away, 
here  interposed  with  bis  most  pompous  tone  and 
manner. 

"  In  good  sooth,  mine  excellent  frk'ud,  Mi*ter 
Bug^ins,  I  grieve  to  say,  you  are  strangely  for- 
getful in  tliis  naatter.  Know  ye  not  that  MomUt 
BnuJdick  is  the  especial  friend  and  follower  of 
my  two  yoauB*'  "'•■*'*'b  here,  and  in  re»peet  of 
n3 
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theniy  to  be  dealt  with  in  all  ciyility  and  courtesy, 
whatever  may  be  our  own  private  thought  or 
knowledge  of  him." 

If  looks  had  the  power  to  kill,  the  insidious 
utterer  of  this  speech  had  been  felled  to  the  earth 
at  that  instant  by  the  lightning  eye  and  stem 
brow  of  Raymond  Herbert,  wlio,  pausing  for  a 
moment  for  self  command,  said  in  his  quietest  of 
tones, 

'*  He  that  is  friendless  and  succourless,  claimeth 
the  charitable  allowance  of  all  Christian  men ; 
and  moat  of  all  doth  he  ask  it  of  thosey  whose 
own  nearest  kindred,  perchance,  stand  largely 
bound  to  the  merciful  construction  of  their 
fellows/' 

Neither  the  lowborn  insolence  of  Cantlye,  nor 
the  domineering  arrogance  of  Master  John,  backed 
even  by  all  the  rights  of  primogeniture,  failed  to 
blench  before  the  high  and  fearless  spirit  of 
Raymond,  whenever  they  had  ventured  to  pro- 
voke him  into  a  manifestation  of  it ;  but  on  the 
present  occasion  it  seemed  momentarily  to  have 
silenced  the  old  squire  himself;  his  look  gra- 
dually relaxed  into  a  more  benign  expression, 
until  at  last  he  broke  the  dead  silence,  with  a 
laugh,  deep  and  sonorous  as  the  baying  of  one 
of  his  own  bulldogs,  only  somewhat  less  eupho- 
nious; the  cause  of  this  unusual  merriment  being 
most  probably  (for  Squire  Herbert  deigned  not 
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iamaAt  to  accowit  &r  any  oi  ha  worda  or  ae- 
tkms)  his  ntis&ction  «t  tiie  sigaftl  overtiirow  of 
Bnssey ;  as,  maugre  the  Strang  aad  irapoaing 
pontkiit  which  the  three  gcmentioas  of  tbeCant- 
Ito  had  Mntrived  to  take  op,  and  still  to  maiD- 
tain  at  Molealegh  Hall,  certain  it  ia  that  none  of 
their  adTcatitioas  aids  were  derired  from  the 
good  liking  of  its  master,  however  they  mi^t 
be  extorted  from  his  pride  or  bis  necessities. 

**  Hoh,  hoh,  hob  I "  be  sboated.  as  the  mean- 
ing  of  bis  graodson's  allnsioii  slowly  brake  upon 
hin,  **  ''Fore  God,  jDunker,  tbon  bast  spoken  in 
Ei^lish  with  a  Tengeanee !  Odd  rabbit  it!  but 
th;  bolt  was  double-headed,  and,"  he  added  nmt- 
teringly,  "  ont  of  his  own  store  to  boot." 

The  Kmark  was  erideotly  acqnieseed  in  by  all 
preaent-  Alain  Herbert  langhed  ontright ;  Mis- 
ter BogginSfUnaUe  to  decide  oa  so  short  a  notice, 
between  the  policy  of  imitatiDg  bis  patron,  or 
•ympathising  with  bis  ally,  compromised  by  a 
violent  fit  of  coaghing,  modnlated  at  intervals  in 
a  way  to  present  the  idea  that  he  was  chuckling 
throDgb  bis  bands,  which  the  nature  of  the  attack 
obliged  him  to  hold  before  his  face,  so  as  vhoUy 
to  conceal  it ;  Master  John's  sneer  told  that  be 
was  only  withheld  from  a  more  hearty  expres- 
BtoD  of  his  gratification,  by  his  nnwillingne^s  to 
approve  of  Anything  said  by  his  brother ;  whilst 
a  suppreased    titter  Irom  the  vicinity  of  the  plate 
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cupboard,  gave  evidence  that  the  two  serving  men 
in  waiting,  likewise,  entered  fully  into  the  spirit 
of  the  scene. 

Even  Brassey  Cantlye's  matchless  impudence 
failed  to  bear  up  under  this  retort,  and  the  way 
in  which  it  had  been  brought  home  to  him  ;  he 
turned  pale,  and  shook  in  every  limb  with  rage  ; 
but  he  ventured  not  on  reply,  and  inly  resolving 
that  the  disagreeables  of  this  morning  should 
form  a  heavy  item  in  the  account  he  one  day 
hoped  to  settle  with  the  younger  Herberts,  strove 
to  hide  his  present  consciousness  by  diligently 
applying  himself  to  a  well-heaped  trencher  of 
venison  pasty. 

Master  John,  after  amiably  waiting  just  so 
long,  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  his  speech  to 
form  a  diversion  in  favour  of  Brassey,  addressed 
himself  to  his  youngest  brother,  who  sat  next  to 
him. 

''  As  your  importance  in  the  family.  Master 
Alain,  doth  not  promise  to  spoil  your  pastime 
this  morning,  I  have  to  crave,'*  the  tone,  how- 
ever, was  that  of  command,  ^'  that  you  refrain 
from  seeking  it  in  such  places,  as  it  is  my  own 
purpose  to  visit  presently — grandfather,  you  will 
not  deny  me  this  small  grace  ?" 

'*  Zooks  !  boy,"  was  the  reply,  ^*  thou  knowest 
I  gainsay  thee  in  naught  that  consisteth  with 
mine  own  place,  and  the  respect  owing  thereto. 
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1  reckon  the  ycmnkers  are  mdiitjei  weQ 
uquaiot  with  tbeir  dntie*,  and  t^  naAtr  wHI 
trj  '  forward,*  when  tfaoo  callen  '  cusd :' " 

"  Yon  have  not  yet  Wen  pleued,  Jofcn.  to  sx- 
■lily,  which  parts  of  Molesleiffa  and  Bu-rontboJt 
Itnds  it  is  yoar  will  that  I  sToid  ?"  nid  Alsfa,  a 
perfect  good  hamoor.  sod  with  s  tlj  fmilc  u 

RSTTDOtld . 

"  Crownioor,  questionleM ;  the  phmn  art 
there  down  bv  the  leat ;  tbea  the  wattl-e  bnkts 
that  join,  seeiae  the  do^  mi^ht  bnak  OT«r.  sad 
moTc  the  birds  afcre  I  go  thither ;  then  *h«  h^gb- 
dowDS — iBftsmuch  u  the  wind  nttinc  thai  way, 
thy  noi^e  may  startle  them — also  thov  man  irrcid 
Faeey'&  tn'onnd,  and  Allen's,  b«ng  tlat  I  b^ 
for  mine  own  sport,  when  I  ehaD  be  aweary  ^ 
following  the  plovers;  also  Giles  SaelTf  hoi, 
(or  that  th<Mi  ha&t  killed  oremiich  exKe  iL^re 
Hlrvadv :  and  Rog%r  Downe's.  being  that  the 
birds  are  there  too  few  to  klU  any  :  aad  C;f#r 
Cocsworthy,  and  Lower  Cotfwonhr,  and  the 
uisbes  below  the  sonth  moon,  and" — 

"  Prith'ee,  good  John,  ipare  thy  ttwgne  »ii 
rartber  toil ;  for  I  see  tboa  ait  abovt  to  iMrthea 
it  with  ererr  fitrm,  stnbble  ari^,  moor,  aad 
neadow  in  MoIe»lei^  court-roll ;  to,  to  r^«iee 
thy  brotherly  heart,  John,  I  will  tell  thee,  tbu 
6oin  the  first  I  waa  mioded  not  to  set  fiwt  taa* 
dtr  oa  uiT  one  o'tbetn — or,  in  troth,  oB  say  other 
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ground  beside/* — and  here  Alain  looked  down 
with  the  air  of  a  person  striving  to  qualify  some 
communication,  which  places  him  far  above  his 
auditors  by  the  assumption  of  great  modesty  in 
making  it — "  beside  the  Windshaw  woods/* 

Now,  the  Windshaw  woods  were  part  of  the 
estate  which  had,  two  or  three  generations  ear- 
lier, been  dismembered  from  the  Herbert  pro- 
perty, to  form  the  appanage  of  a  younger  branch ; 
and,  as  has  been  already  glanced  at,  the  division 
produced  family  feuds,  and  in  the  end,  the  total 
separation  of  the  lands  in  question,  which,  after 
passing  through  various  hands,  had,  some  twelve 
years  previously,  become  by  purchase  the  posses- 
sion of  a  foreigner,  whose  wealth  and  influence 
had  contrived  to  evade  the  law  that  prohibited  to 
an  alien  the  acquisition  of  lands  in  England. 
Since  that  period,  the  Herr  Miiller  had  con- 
stantly resided  at  the  Windshaw  Barton,  equally 
a  stranger  in  character  and  person  to  the  sur-, 
rounding  squirearchy,  who  knowing  him  to  be 
an  interloper  and  a  foreigner,  unhesitatingly  gave 
him  credit  for  being  every  thing  else  that  was  bad. 
Yet,  though  some  said  he  was  a  banished  man, 
some,  an  outlawed  rebel,  some,  a  wizard,  some  an 
Atheist,  some,  a  Papist,  and  some  all  of  them  put 
together,  yet,  somehow,  in  the  very  outset,  both 
high  and  low  received  and  retained  a  general 
impression,  that  it  was  not  so  easy  a  matter  to 
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like  adTaiDitmge  of  bis  seeming  Icmeliness  and 
frioidlesfliiess ;  tlie  effeetof  whieh  wasj  that  no 
nun's  privileges  were  so  carefallj  respected,  no 
manV  boundaries  so  tenaciously  observed,  no 
man's  rights  se  safe  from  aggression  ;  and  be,  on 
hb  side,  qnite  content  at  being  unmolested,  suf- 
fered tbe  neighbouxhood  to  talk  on,  and  call  him 
amjaror,  rosicmcian,  spy  or  outlaw,  just  as  it 
pleased. 

Such,  then,  was  the  person,  on  whose  forbid- 
den and  secluded  domuns  the  younger  Herbert 
hsd  so  nnexpectedly-annouQced  his  intention  of 
seeking  his  day's  sport ;  and  greats  indeed,  was 
tbe  wonderment  it  cidled  forth.  The  squire's 
hand  remained  suspended  in  air,  with  the  knife 
itwas  abont  to  plunge  into  the  heart  of  a  savoury 
pie — the  tankard  actually  parted  from  Master 
John's  lips,  which  it  did  not  again  salute,  until 
after  a  pause  of  somenninutes — Brassey,  for  the 
first  time,  ventured  to  steal  a  glance  across  the 
table;  whilst  the  man  of  law-and-justice-jobs, 
laying  down  a  fistful  of  bread  and  ham,  rested 
both  hands  on  the  board,  and  fixed  his  eyes 
steadily  on  the  face  of  the  last  speaker. 

^'  The  Windshaw  woods  !^  at  last  gasped  out 
fte  squire  ;  ^  and  who,  in  tbe  fiend's  name,  hath 
pren  thee  leave  and  licence  to  range  the  Wind- 

ihaw  woods,  where  thy  betters  may  not  thrust  so 

&ach  as  their  noses  ?*^ 
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'*  Trust  me,  sir,  I.  have  good  and  suflBcient 
warrant  for  what  I  purpose — no  less  than" — 

*'  Good  and  sufficient  to  thy  thinking,  it  may 
be,  sir  jackanape,"  grumbled  the  parent ;  '^  thine 
age  is  ever  heady  and  over-confident.  Follow 
thine  humour,  then,  with  a  murrain  to  thee,  as 
I  know  thou  wilt!  But  mark  me,  blockhead ! 
They  who  have  trained  thee  to  this  foolery,  may 
e'en  help  thee  through  whatever  comes  of  it ;  for 
I  abye  no  buffets  for  thy  misdoings  with  the  con- 
juror at  Windshaw  !  Molesleigh  and  Barrons- 
holt  are  all  too  little  to  fight  out  a  quarrel  with 
a  vagabond  alchemist,  who  can  at  his  pleasure 
fling  every  old  stone  in  his  monkery,  yonder,  at 
my  head,  i'the  shape  of  broad  gold  pieces." 

**  There  is  small  fear  o'that  score,  sir, — I  have 
an  assured  welcome  from  the  Herr's  woodreeve, 
who  hath  taught  me  a  trick  or  two  of  the  fowler's 
craft  of  his  own  country,  and  prayed  me  to  go 
over  and  perfect  myself  in  his  company." 

*'  And  be  rated,*"  sullenly  growled  the  squire, 
'*  by  the  beggarly  foreigner  he  serveth,  if  thou 
chance  to  venture  out  of  thy  covert ;  and  ^scape 
a  broken  head,  by  doffing  thy  cap,  and  humbly 
craving  pardon  of  the  outlandish  hound,  for  a 
poor  gentleman  of  Devon,  who  hath  made  bold 
to  set  his  foot  on  the  lands  that  justly  and  law- 
fully are  the  birthright  of  his  own  grandsire. — 
A  curse  upon  the  dolt  that  gave,  and  the  knave 
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tilt  toolc  tliem  !"  and  Squire  Herbert  MiUed,  witk 
afdrioos  blow  of  his  clenched  fist  npm  tb«  table, 
the  kboTe  Ttlediction  on  his  deceased  jmigeiiitor 
ud  kindred. 

"  It  is  held  for  gospel  heresboats,"  nid  Msster 
Jolm, "  that  the  old  German  monntebak  huh 
neither  tfaild  Dor  kinsfolk,  save  one  idiot  aund. 
1  marrel  greatlj  who  shall  possess  the  Window 
hnds  when  he  dicth — an  it  might  but  come  into 
the  old  niderliog's  braio  to  appoint  them  back  to 
tbe  house  they  came  from,  he  should  be  gratified 
with  the  fitirest  mononient  oxer  his  oatlandith 
liones,  that  was  erer  raised  in  De«»n,  or  Corn- 
wall to  boot !' 

"  Your  honour.  Master  Herbert,  mi^t  reeoTcr 
the  lands,  and  make  rare  of  them  also  belore  tbe 
old  man's  decease ;  and  at  small  cost  and  leas 
obligation,'*  said  Brassej  Cantlve,  taking  courage 
to  open  bis  lips,  and  trasting  to  the  known 
heartaching  of  both  grandsire  and  grandson  for 
the  lands  in  question,  to  ensure  toleratioo  fop 
what  he  bad  to  saj.  He  was  not  mistaken ;  the 
fonnger  squire's  eager  question  being  enforced 
by  a  rati^ng  gmnt  from  the  elder,  soon  n- 
usared  bimt  and  he  proceeded,  without  howerer 
ventartng  to  address  himself  directly  to  the  ehair 
of  stite ;  "  Why  look  joo.  Master  Herben  '. 
Toor  honour,  and  bis  most  honourable  wonbip, 
both  wot  well  t  t^^^  '*  standetb  more  with  a  man's 
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own  advantage  to  have  a  crown,  the  whiles  he 
liveth  to  spend  and  enjoy  it,  than  a  pound,  aye, 
or  twenty  pounds,  after  he  be  dead,  and  can  in 
no  wise  profit  by  them.  Now,  it  is  just  thus 
with  the  old  man  at  Windshaw.  Shelter  from 
the  roof,  and  sustenance  from  the  fields  are  all 
his  need  of  it  whilst  he  liveth ;  and  he  would 
gladly  sell  the  fee  of  it,  after  him,  as  I  take 
it,  for  a  capful  of  broad  pieces,  and  the  protection 
of  a  gentleman  of  mark  and  worship;  the  more 
willingly  that  his  daughter,  or  niece,  or  whatever 
she  be,  can  hardly  hope  to  hold  it  after  him,  in 
the  fiEu^e  of  the  statute  against  aliens,  and  bereft 
of  friends  and  counsel." 

"  Humph !"  ejaculated  the  old  squire,  in  the 
short,  sharp  key,  that  intimated  a  strong  doubt 
how  the  broad  pieces  were  to  be  come  at. 

'*  Ahem !"  responded  the  heir,  in  a  tone  that 
plainly  told  he  thought  the  hint  worth  considera- 
tion at  least;  whilst  the  sudden  short  cough  of 
Janus  Buggins,  told  not  less  plainly,  that  in  vul- 
gar phrase,  he  '^  smelt  a  rat."  And  lest  any 
unsuspecting  body  should  imagine  that  an  honest, 
harmless  rat  could  have  been,  by  any  chance, 
reared  in  the  Cantlye  nest,  we  will  merely  re- 
mark,  that  the  state  of  the  treasury  at  Molesleigh 
being  only  too  well  known  to  both  father  and 
son,  the  malignant  Brassey  had  calculated,  that 
could  the  squire  and  his  destined  successor,  be 
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OBce  penud«d  to  entertain  a  pn^eet  of  this  ■«. 
tore,  an  effectual  death  Mow  woald  be  gtr^x  to 
lU  prospects  of  a  proTisiaD  for  dw  TOBueer 
bothen. 

"  But,  betbmk  yon,  John,"  and  Alain,  aaswer- 
mg  to  the  look  rather  than  to  tbe  word  of  his 
dder  brother,  to  whom  hia  inTiadUe  good  ka- 
aoar  and  love  of  fan  made  him  ottai  little  leu 
perplexing  than  the  cool  and  clear-headed  Bav- 
Bood;  "Bethink  you,  that  all  die  gold  aadiilTer 
ia  tbe  new  Indies,  were  no  lore  to  one,  who,  pcr^ 
(banee,  poneseeth  the  nighty  seoet  that  chaageth 
■11  things  into  gt^d." 

"  'Sat  so,  Master  Alain,**  intoposed  Jaaas 
Bi^gins ;  *^  It  is,  indeed,  braited  that  his  dsn 
•ad  nights  are  spent  in  toilii^  after  that  preeiass 
gift ;  and,  undeoiable  it  is,  that  direr*  of  tbe 
handicraft  folk  about,  that  have  from  time  to 
time  been  called  to  practise  their  seroal  trades 
at  the  Barton,  bare  had  sight  rf  chambers  filled 
with  strange  Tessels  sod  mystical  dericea,  and 
heard  and  seen  that  beside,  which  we  are  bonnd 
to  hope  betokeneth  no  worse,  than  the  labours  at 
eae  who  searebeth  after  that  atightf  secret ' 

"St.  Bodoek's,"  broke  in  tbe  old  sqaire^'^Thea 
it  is  Ae  deviTs  trade  be  drireth  that  hath  deiM 
hi)  hands,  insomuch  that  beadTentnreth  not,  lolks 
•ST.  to  eat  his  meat  with  them,  botnseth,  instead. 
*  little  pick,    sack  a«  oar  eonrtier*  and  tafttj. 
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gentry  have  taken  copy  of  from  a  pack  of  ras- 
cally foreigners,  which  despise  the  natural  helps 
that  God  hath  given  them." 

And  by  way  of  practical  illustration  of  the  su- 
periority of  the  ancient  custom,  Squire  Herbert 
closed  his  sentence  and  his  mouth,  at  the  instant, 
on  a  stopgap  of  pie,  conveyed  thither  by  the  sole 
interposition  of  a  set  of  fingers,  most  resembling 
toes  in  their  construction,  adown  which  the  high 
seasoned  jelly  and  gravy  were  to  be  seen  running 
in  most  savoury  streams. 

''Fare  thee  well,  Alain!  Take  heed  o'  bad 
shots,  and  worse  company,"  said  John  Herbert, 
observing  his  youngest  brother  rise  to  quit  the 
parlour — ^his  adherent,  Brassey,  following  up  the 
warning  with, 

**  Heaven  forefend,  Master  Alain,  that  you 
should  be  ginged  up  in  yonder  unked  copsewood 
— I  would  not,  for  a  knight's  fee,  meet  the  grim 
old  conjuror  after  sunset;  when,  they  tell,  that 
he  oft  roameth  about  with  a  strange,  elsh,  white 
beast  at  his  heels,  that  resembleth  neither  horse, 
ass,  nor  sheep, — but  alway  beareth  on  its  shoul- 
ders a  huge  black  dog,  which  my  father,  the 
vicar,  and  other  learned  clerks  say,  is  the  sliape 
that  a  witches  familiar  most  delighteth  to  appear 
in." 

The  squire,  whose  bull-head  admitted  not  the 
fear  of  either  dog  or  devil,  only  uttered  a  loud 
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iDort  of  coDtempt — as  for  Alain,  be  was  already 
out  of  hearing — ^bat  Master  John,  who  doably 
relished  a  joke  when  at  another^s  expense,  ex- 
claimed, ^'S'deatb,  Brassey!  since  thy  rcTerend 
&ther  kens  the  disease  so  well,  why  esaajeth  he 
not  to  cure  it,  o*  God's  name!  Methinks  he 
settetb  but  lightly  by  the  honour  and  profit  that 
may  both  be  gotten  thereby.'* 

Biassey,  like  many  other  shining  lights  both 
before  and  after  him,  not  precisely  knowing  what 
to  say,  endeavoured  to  make  his  silence  eloquent 
by  a  solemn  shake  of  the  head,  and  a  Tery 
iDg  look. 

**  Nay,  Tirtaoos  Brassey,  nerer  look  §o  gli 
upon  't  !**  pursued  his  tormentor ;  '*  Thou 
not  fear  for  thine  honoured  parent  5  the  rery 
prince  of  darkness  himself  durst  not  set  his  daws 
into  so  pious,  zealous,  and  decorous  a  minister  as 
he  is.  And  then,  bethink  thee  of  the  glorj  of 
routing  an  army  of  devils  and  imps  in  these  days, 
when  our  gracious  king  himself  hath  done  Beel- 
zebub the  honour  to  confound  him  with  his  own 
royal  and  learned  fingers.  Why.  the  Tery  tin- 
klers and  pedlars  that  travel  the  country  will  be 
striving  to  tickle  the  ears  of  the  fiumfidk,  sad 
belp  out  their  battered  wares,  by  cnmg  the  new 
tod  wcmderfnl  ballad  of  the  ungodly  life,  aad 
bomiog  death,  of  the  wicked  Windshaw  Wizard, 
-—and  how  a  legion  of  devils  incarnate  were  eon- 
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jured  bodily  out  o'  the  Barton  house  tiiere,  and 
sent  a  tramping  to  the  bottomless  pit,  by  the 
prayings  and  fastings  of  that  learned  and  righteous 
church  divine.  Sir  Josias  Cantlye,  vicar  of  the 
godly  parish  of  Barronsholt ;  whom,  for  the  said 
services,  the  king's  grace  hath  been  pleased  to 
create  a  knight  and  baronet,  without  charge  or 
payment ;  being  the  only  subject  who  hath  en- 
joyed that  good  fortune  since  his  highness  came 
to  reign  over  the  realm  of  England." 

"  Master  Herbert,'*  drawled  Brassey,  drawing 
down  the  comers  of  his  mouth,  ''you  must  say 
your  pleasure — but  sooth  to  speak,  it  beseemeth 
not  a  humble  aspirer  to  the  band  and  cassock, 
like  myself,  to  jest  on  such  grave  matters  ;  and 
I  must  crave  your  pardon,  if  I  desire  to  be  ex- 
cused from  answering  your  discourse,  seeing  it 
may  lead  us  into  light  and  unprofitable  conver- 
sation." 

''  Eighty  my  ever  discreet  Brassey!  and  rest 
comforted — for  sooner  than  be  the  cause  of  raf- 
fling a  single  feather  in  thy  cockscomb,  I  would 
gladly  suffer  an  army  of  evil  spirits  to  play  their 
heydigees  without  let  or  hindrance — not  only 
within  the  old  Barton  at  Windshaw,  but  in  the 
vicarage  chimney  comer  of  Barronsholt  itself.'* 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A  BA«TT  sboffle  of  feet  on  tibe  kail  parea^rt, 
ben  interrapted  tbe  proceedinga  witUn,  Tk 
puionr  door  was  evdAenlj  finng'  open,  aad  tbr 
Older  park-keeper  thrust  in  a  sliij^i  hemi,  and 
oee  roagh-shod  hoof,  exetamni^ — **  Tovr  vgr- 
Aip,  therVe  got  on  at  last !" 

"Got  what,  (eDow?'  waa  his  worihip's  gn- 
doos  reply. 

"  The  thief,  voor  honoar,  H^h  BmfcBrt.  I 
be  idling  oF— John  Hanfbid,  of  Holn  Re^he 
fone  np  hr  Uie  park-gate  bat  mow,  a  tdBmg  ■> 
bow  ther'in  eotebed  on  up  in  Ae  aoon  there : 
•nd  Joe  BeiTj  and  Ote  oAen  be  htiagiag  an 
iloi^  by  the  bridge,  so  bat  aslh^  ^tn  get  an 
to  walk." 

"Howknoweth  he  for  eertaia,  that  Oe  aaa 
tbey  met  with  was  Hn^  BraddiefcT  said  Bn. 
mood,  too  deeply  interested  in  die  • 
for  proToking  the  wrath  of  1 
perftetly  indifferent  to  the  x 
iog  betwixt  the  yoong  sqairc  and  Braaiey. 

"  Oh,  Mvter  Bnjmood,  it  be  eertaia  mc,  an 
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it  be  only  by  this  token,  that  him  would  never  let 
'em  come  anear  un,  but  laid  about  un  with  a 
club  stick,  liker  a  devil  than  a  man,  till  young 
George  Andrews  took  un  a  tightish  rap  behind 
the  head  unawares,  and  then  they  made  fast  the 
hands  of  un." 

"  Like  a  crew  of  cowardly  ruffians  as  they 
were !"  said  Raymond,  beginning  from  this  ac- 
count to  fear  that  Hugh  had  trusted  too  impli- 
citly to  his  chances  of  escape,  and  disgusted  at 
the  evident  glee  of  the  narrator;  who  having 
fonnerly  received  a  broken  head  at  quarterstaff, 
and  a  broken  shin  in  wrestling,  from  the  superior 
dexterity  of  Braddick,  was  far  from  sharing  in 
the  sympathy  generally  entertained  for  the  "  gen- 
tle woodsman,"  by  those  of  his  own  class. 

**  Peace !  younker!"  said  the  squire  sternly, 
''  and  keep  thy  prate  for  fitting  time  and  place ; 
which  is  not,  remember  thee,  in  my  presence."    " 

The  pulses  in  Raymond's  temples  beat  visibly ; 
but  he  suppressed  his  anger  by  a  strong  exertion 
of  self-command. 

"  Please  your  worship,**  resumed  the  keeper, 
''  there  be  one  Ferrett,  of  Barronsholt,  in  the 
court,  wanting  to  come  to  speech  of  your  wor- 
ship." 

"Ferrett?"  cried  Brassey,— "  What,  Roger 
Ferrett  o'  the  Broadmead  cottage !" 

"  I  but  wot,"  replied  the  man,  surlily,  '*  that 
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him  told  me  him  w^as    called  Ferreci,  and   fain 
must  have  speech  of  his  bonoor.' 

"  Ab,  yes,  tmly  I  qaestioD  not,  but  il  is  boacst 
Ro^r,  my  father's  neigbbonr;  poor,  saple. 
wQnhy  creatare,  what  dotb  be  ben  !  I  Barrel 
^reitly  at  bis  present  boldnes.  for  be  ia  in  all 
thinea  meek  and  boDible  as  a  ebild.  WoaU 
four  hoDoarable  worship  that  I  go  and  tell  him 
yoD  are  over  occapied,  and  cannot  be  spoke* 
with :" 

"  Uamph !  See  what  the  fellow  woald  hare, 
ud  aend  him  off.~  answered  tbe  sqoire;  hmt 
Brass«y  bad  slid  out  of  tbe  room  witboot  await- 
IDS  a  reply,  and  in  a  twinkling  reappearrd  wita 
the  simple,  worthy  cieatare  at  hk  he«la,  emr 
feature  tortored  to  look  tbe  chaiacteranaoaaeed: 
in  which,  by  dint  of  a  sbarp<.  ncklr  rim^  a 
»pare  stooping  fignr^i  fjf*  thai  aem  wtn 
known  to  look  up,  and  thin  li^t  hair  alwav* 
arefnlly  plastered  down  on  his  fcrebcML  be  m 
br  sacceeded,  as  to  ^tc  at  fint  sigbt  a  ^eacral 
inpresBion  of  mildneas  and  hnaiility;  tboa^ 
a  scnitinizine  eve  might  detect  witb  Itnle 
tlifficnlir  the  lineaments  of  a  ^nooth,  din mt, 
cowardly,  calculatiDg  TilUin,  aader  tkis  plaa- 
liifle  exterior.  Braasey.  bis  bee  inlrtwi  with 
all  tbe  eoBsequence  of  patronage,  preetJeJ  tbi* 
fifnne  into  the  formidabie  preaoM*  of  aqnrc 
Herbert. 

*0L.  I.  ■ 
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"  This  good  man,  it  seemeth,'*  he  began, 
''  hath  that  to  speak  of,  which  belongeth  to  the 
business  on  hand,  and  your  honour's  interests ; 
therefore  I  presumed  not  to  judge  of  his  tidings, 
but  made  so  bold  as  to  bring  him  into  this 
honourable  presence,  to  be  interrogated,  if  your 
worship  see  fit,  and  save  time,  afore  the  prisoner 
arrive.  Come  in,  poor  fellow,"  he  added,  turn- 
ing most  condescendingly  and  encouragingly  to 
the  new  comer,  "  and  take  good  heart !  His 
honourable  worship  is  ever  gracious  and  merciful 
towards  them  that  live  peaceably,  and  obey  the 
law  and  those  that  it  hath  pleased  Providence  to 
appoint  over  them." 

During  this  exordium,  which  served  the  two- 
fold purpose  of  flattering  the  fierce  dispenser  of 
law  and  justice,  and  giving  the  worthy  Ferrett 
time  to  recover,  that  righteous  person  had  com- 
posed him  into  an  attitude  of  the  profoundest 
humility  and  devotion,  that  bowed  shoulders, 
head  declined,  eyelids  half  closed,  toes  accurately 
turned  outward  from  the  conjoined  heels,  and 
arms  rigidly  fixed  at  his  sides,  with  the  palms  of 
the  hands  turned  out  to  match  the  toes,  could 
contrive  to  express.  As  there  is  neither  bird  nor 
beast  in  nature  so  gullable  as  a  proud  man  in 
the  hands  of  his  toady,  6rassey*8  cunning  intro- 
duction of  Ferrett  had  the  desired  effect  of 
stroking  down    the  squire's  arrogance*    which 
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fiiODd  no  degree  of  adulation  too  coarw,  and 
predisposing  him  to  place  reliance  on  the  testi- 
mony of  a  man,  -whose  first  entrance  into  his 
pmence  had  been  associated  with  the  ideas  of 
■ve  tnd  deference  he  loved  to  he  thonght  to 
inspire.  Pushing  awav  bis  trencher,  and  thrust- 
ing bacV  his  chair  from  the  table,  he  spread  oat 
hifliuids  over  its  capacious  arms  to  drj,  whilst 
he  invited  Ferrett's  nearer  approach  with — "  So, 
boh,  fellow — come  forward,  and  tell  thy  busi- 
ness." 

"  May  it  please  your  most  gracioos  worship," 
uswered  a  weak,  thin  voice, "  folks  be  a  telling  in 
oar  tows,  how  some  of  the  godless  miscreants 
that  be  running  the  country  over,  to  the  grief  and 
detriment  of  all  peaceable  .  .  .  ." 

"  Thy  tale,  knave !  I  want  not  thy  prate,"  in- 
temipted  his  worship. 

"  I  humbly  crave  your  honour's  pardon,''  said 
the  man,  more  liesitatingly.  "  It  was  told  me 
that  your  honour  were  causing  search  to  be 
nade,  &r  and  near,  for  the  misdoers  who  bad 
iinned  against  God  and  their  betters,  in  slaying 
pur  honour's  .  .  ,  ," 

"  Fellow,  dally  not  thus,  but  tell  me,  yea  or 
o>t;  dost  thon  knew  him  that  did  itP  roared 
the  squire. 

"  Please  your   worship,"  interposed  Cantlye, 

eoMiderably  alarmed  for  the  nerves  of  Ferrett, 

e2 
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who,  as  we  said  before,  was  no  boldfaced  villain, 
and  was  besides  so  much  the  creature  of  habit, 
as  to  be  under  the  necessity  of  telling  even  the 
falsehood  put  into  his  mouth,  the  way  he  had 
learnt  it,  or  not  at  all ;  "  Please  your  worship, 
he  doth — and  it  is  to  show  his  respect  for  the 
family,  and  to  save  the  accusing,  it  may  be,  of  a 
guiltless  person,  that  he  is  now  at  tliis  present 
here,  in  fear  and  trembling." 

'*  Humph  !'"  again  growled  the  squire,  "  then 
let  thy  fear  counsel  thy  tongue,  to  say  who  the 
rascal  is,  and  have  a  care  thou  say  truly.  What 
now?  Is  the  knave  struck  dumb?"  he  pursued, 
his  tones  progressing  in  rage  as  the  hesitation  of 
Ferrett  began  to  raise  in  his  head  the  suspicion 
that  some  mystification  was  intended  to  screen 
the  culprit. 

''  Under  your  honourable  worship^'s  favour," 
again  interposed  Brassey,  in  terror  lest  his  sub- 
ordinate's powers  might  completely  break  down, 
'*  He  standeth  in  so  great  awe  of  this  presence, 
that  his  speech  will  scantly  serve  him  as  wont. 
But  he  told  me  yonder  in  the  hall,  that  he  came 
hither  to  testify  against  one  Braddick,  as  the 
felonious  slayer  of  the  deer,  although  I  heartily 
pray  that  the  party' named  may  yet  clear  him- 
self from  so  foul  an  accusation." 

*^  So  ho!  so  ho!"  shouted  the  squire,  in  the 
highest  exultation,  ^*  I  reckon  we  are  got  on  the 
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tnil  of  the  Termin  at  last.  Didst  see  bim  bring 
down  the  back,  airrafa,  with  thine  own  eyes  V 

"  I  did,  please  your  worship's  honour  T  replied 
the  thiD,  smaU  voice. 

"  Cock  sure,  by  Jupiter !"  cried  the  old  sqoire, 
delighted  at  fiodiDg  a  rictim  for  bis  magisterial 
uthority.  "  The  villain  is  as  sorely  convicted 
u  if  he  were  on  the  high  seas  already.'" 

"  The  thing  is  clear  as  noonday,"  echoed 
Master  John,  eonseqnentially.  "  There  is  none 
■ill  dare  impngn  the  testimony  of  such  an  eye- 


"  Marry,  that  will  I !"  said  Raymotid,  who 
Wd  beeo  heedfully  watching  the  whole  aBair, 
tad  especially  tbe  by-play  of  Brassey,  "  until  it 
ii  proved  that  the  witness  himself  is  worthy  of 
tndit.  Hark  thee,  fellow !"  he  continued,  fixing 
his  keen  eye  full  on  Ferrett;  "  at  what  honr, 
md  in  what  company,  didst  thou  enter  the  court 
kere  this  morning  T 

"  Anaa  f "  said  Ferrett,  twinkling  his  eyes,  and 
ihaffling  his  feet ;  whilst  Brassey  visibly  started, 
«nd  looked  piteously  towards  Master  John  for  a 
divenion  in  his  &vonr ;  this  was,  however,  for 
die  moment  afforded  by  the  squire  himself  call- 
ing out,  '"  Peace,  sir  boy!  Yon  are  too  mabpert 
lo  day." 

"  Your  patience,  sir.  My  duty  to  yourself 
enforces  me  to  speak,  even  oabidden,  and  at  the 
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peril  of  angering  you.  Your  ear  is  foully,  shame- 
fully abused,  to  the  liurt  alike  of  an  innocent 
man,  and  of  your  own  honour.  You  are  even  in 
thin  moment  imposed  upon,  by  the  devices  of 
a  pickthank,  who  affects  to  have  come  here  in 
all  haste  for  love  to  you  and  justice.  Master 
Cantlye,  his  near  neighbour,  on  his  part,  is  first 
in  doubt  if  it  be  really  him,  next  amazed  at  hin 
coming,  then  marvels  at  his  reasons,  and  lastly, 
discovers  in  the  opening  and  shutting  of  a  door, 
both  his  business,  and  the  particulars,  so  fully  as 
to  relate  them  for  him.  Whereas  I  am  ready  to 
certify  you,  on  the  faith  of  a  gentleman,  and  the 
honour  of  a  Herbert^  that  at  earliest  break  of 
dawn  this  morning,  I  myself  beheld  this  very 
man,  entering  your  courtyard  in  deep  talk  with 
no  other  companion  than  the  son  of  Parson 
Cantlye,  who  now  stands  before  you." 

He  was  not  mistaken ;  the  three  worthy  con- 
federates, knowing  that  the  squire  was  in  this  afiair 
willing  to  be  imposed  upon,  and  equally  confident 
that  none  of  the  domestics  would  dare  report  to 
him  what  his  heir  chose  should  be  concealed,  had 
not  observed  sufficient  caution,  and  Raymond, 
whose  natural  penetration  led  him  to  suspect, 
and  his  straightforward  temper  to  denounce 
their  plot,  had  thus  been  beforehand  with  them. 
His  attack  was  so  sudden  and  decisive,  that  they 
were  unable  to  rally ;  when  the  caprice  of  the 
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jquire,  which  ever  defied  calculation,  extricated 
tliem  more  effectually  than  any  sabterfu^  of 
llietrowD  could  have  done,  by  taming  liis  re- 
Kotment  against  the  party  who  had  endeavoured 
todbabuae  him. 

"Well,  sir!"  he  growled,  after  a  minate's 
pause,  in  a  voice  most  ominously  indicative  of 
ilifled anger,  "  What  else?  What  else?  Speak 
jotu-  iittennost  pleasure !  we  stand  prepared  to 
Jisten.     Speak  on,  sir!" 

"  If  justice  to  all  parties  be  your  aim  iu  this 
iiKjairy,  sir,  1  have  said  enough  already ;  if  it  be 
llie  ruin  of  one  particular  person,  which  mnat  be 
ucomplished  at  all  hazards,  better  were  it  1  had 
Dot  spoken  at  all !" 

"Aye,  truly,  were  it,"  was  the  reply,  in  the 
ume  deep  mutter  of  stifled  fury  ;  "  though  the 
repentance  comes  somewhat  of  the  latest.  But 
now  I  bethink  me,  thou  wouldst  make  a  rare 
pisy  actor,  and  perchance  art  evea  now  medi- 
tating such  trade,  and  hast  but  mouthed  out  thy 
tragedy  rant,  aod  knit  thy  brows  by  way  of  ex- 
ercising thyself  i'  thy  new  calling.^ 

Raymond  Herbert,  as  we  have  elsewhere  oh- 
seired,  was  cool,  dispasaionate,  and  not  half  so 
easily  excited  to  violent  anger  as  either  of  his 
brothers;  but,  like  all  tempers  of  that  mould, 
when  his  blood  was  ^rly  up,  there  was  no 
earthly  power  or  consideration  that  coutd  aootbe 
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or  control  its  expression  ;  and  the  transactions  of 
the  last  few  hours  had  roused  his  lofty  spirit  to 
the  very  highest  pitch  of  scorn  and  indignation,  at 
the  mass  of  cruelty,  injustice,  and  fraud  which 
they  had  laid  open  to  his  view. 

"  And  even  were  I,  sir,  to  make  good  your 
taunt,''^  he  haughtily  answered,  ''  to  gain  an 
honest  living  amongst  stage-players  were  small 
degradation  to  one,  whose  parent  and  sole  stay 
refuseth  him  alike  the  sustenance  of  a  gentleman, 
and  the  help  that  should  enable  him  to  go  forth 
and  win  it  for  himself;  whilst  mongrels,  sprung 
from  the  very  off-scouring  of  the  land,  are  har- 
boured in  his  halls  and  pampered  at  his  board, 
until  they  are  emboldened  to  make  and  meddle, 
aye,  to  mar  also,  all  the  concerns  of  an  ancient 
and  honourable  house,  to  its  utter  shame  and 
detriment;^ 

Long  before  the  close  of  this  speech,  the 
squire's  face  had  become  purple,  and  he  sat 
holding  fast  the  knobs  that  terminated  the  arms 
of  his  chair,  by  which  he  was  vehemently  swing- 
ing himself  backwards  and  forwards  in  his  seat, 
whose  ponderous  weight  alone  prevented  its 
likewise  obeying  the  impetus.  Buggins  and 
Brassey  (whose  movements  were  still  further 
accelerated  by  the  allusion  to  himself)  were 
edging  away  towards  the  door,  through  which 
Ferret  had  already  bolted ;  Master  John's  ears 
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nn  tingling,  and  scaroely  open  to  auj  other 
sounds  Uiiui  the  indistinct  echo  of  the  words  he 
itd  just  heard — Raymond  alone,  caJm,  un- 
daunted, anU  compoBed,  as  if  nothing  had  oc- 
cnrred,  stood  with  folded  arms  opposite  to  his 
grandfather,  and  steadily  eyeing  faiui.  At  last 
the  ^uire  articulated,  "  Begone!  leave  the 
dumber,  all  three  of  jel" 

Janus  and  Cantlye  rushed  out — Master  Jobn 
be^iuted — 

"  Begone,  sir !"  reiterated  the  old  man ;  in 
accents  that  immediately  sent  liini  after  I  hi: 
others, 

A  total  silence  of  several  minutes  succeeded, 
the  squire  and  his  second  grandson  still  retain- 
ing their  respective  places  and  positions ;  at  the 
dose  of  that  time,  however,  the  countenance  of 
ibe  former  gradually  resumed  its  wonted  hue ; 
and  when  he  spoke  again,  it  was  In  a  tone  so  low, 
M  quiet,  that  his  voice  was  scarcely  recognizable. 
"  Raymond  !"  he  said,  "  Give  me  thy  hand,  boy ! 
I  knew  not  till  to-day,  that  the  Herbert  blood 
jet  flows  so  freely — though  in  a  youngling 
branch,  the  more  the  pity  !  Brave  boy ;  gladly 
woold  I  place  thee — where  alack !  I  cannot — in 
the  stead  of  one  that  sorely  lacketb  thy  mettle." 

"  Credit  me,  sir,  I  have  no  longing  after  the 
place  yon  point  at — the  leave,  and  some  sutall 

£3 


82  THE    WIZARD   OF    WIND8HAW. 

means  to  carve  out  mine  own  fortunes,  are  all  I 
ask  for  myself,  and  for  my  foster-brother." 

'*  Peace !  I  know  well  what  thou  wouldst  say. 
So  help  me  God,  I  wish  not  to  hurt  a  hair  of  the 
poor  vagabond's  head  to  thy  discomfort.  But, 
Raymond,  I  know  not  how  it  happeneth — thy 
brother  and  the  parson's  hound  are  bent  to  clear 
the  country  of  him." 

"  With  your  leave,  sir,  I  could  tell  .  .  ." 

"  No,  no,  I  must  not  seek  to  hear,  for  I  am 
well  nigh  powerless  to  aid ;  yet,  I  bethink  me, 
the  silly  knave  may  have  fled  for  it,  and  that,  I 
trow,  will  content  them  all  as  well.  If  nqt,  for 
thy  sake,  I  will  do  what  I  may  for  him.  Thou 
lookest  a  question,  Raymond !  Strive  not  to 
know  why  thy  aged  grandsire,  who  once  wa<5 
high  in  estate,  as  proud  in  blood,  must  now  lie 
in  his  den  like  a  crippled  lion,  and  abide  the 
spuming  of  every  ass's  hoof;  but,  remember,  if 
ever  fortune  equal  thy  possessions  more  nearly 
with  thy  birth,  that  it  is  not  by  gorgeous  trap- 
pings and  sumptuous  living  beyond  thy  means, 
that  men's  reverence  and  an  honourable  report  in 
the  world  are  to  be  won;  but  by  husbanding 
well  thy  substance,  and  living  so  as  that  no 
mortal  man  can  call  thee  his  debtor." 

Here  the  old  man  rose  from  his  chair,  and 
approaching  the  table,  filled  and  drank  off  a 
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luge  cup  of  wine ;  then  turning  to  Raymond,  he 
added,  in  b  firmer  voice  :  "  That  little  thou  haat 
isked,  lid,  tbon  shall  have  freely,  to  the  utter- 
most of  thy  grandsire's  ability,  scant  as  it  is;  and 
may  the  faroar  of  fortune  make  thee  a  l&i^ 
amends  for  the  frowns  of  thy  birthright ! — And 
now,  call  in  the  troop  from  the  hall,  afore  their 
enriosity  burst  them."  But  on  Raymond'?  en- 
tering the  hall  to  communicate  the  order,  he  found 
tlie  H-fioie  party  engaged  in  a  way  that  had 
effefliialjy  banished  from  their  thoughts,  not  only 
>"  vixkty  as  to  what  was  passing  in  the  room 
^^'7  W  left,  bnt  nearly  all  recollection  of  the 
'*'*  for  which  they  had  quitted  it. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  long,  casemented  stone  hall,  was  nearly 
filled  by  a  motley  group  of  gamekeepers,  park- 
keepers,  grooms,  stable-boys,  hinds,  labourers — 
in  other  words,  the  whole  posse  comitatus  of  Moles- 
leigh  Hall ;  who  had  been  sent  in  various  direc- 
tions on  the  traces  of  the  proscribed  Hugh  Brad- 
dick,  and  were  now  all  returned,  heated,  breath- 
less, dusty,  hungry,  and  thirsty,  from  a  bootless 
expedition  :  for  though  in  the  midst  of  them  stood 
a  man,  his  hands  and  arms  bound  at  his  back 
with  garters,  leathern  thongs,  and  other  hasty  ap- 
pliances, until  the  veins  seemed  bursting,  yet  the 
first  glance  sufficed  to  convince  all  present  that 
the  prisoner  was  not  the  one  expected.  Master 
John,  Buggins,  and  Brassey  were  at  hand,  ques- 
tioning, exclaiming,  and  scolding  without  inter- 
mission ;  and  what  with  answering,  explaining, 
and  recriminating  on  the  part  of  the  recent 
arrivals,  the  assembly  seemed  to  be  all  talkers 
and  no  hearers. 

All  that  was  needful  to  be  related  might  be 


THK  VIZARD    OF    WIXDSHAW.  S-J 

comprised  in  few  words.  Tbey  had  tracked 
their  present  captive,  in  mistake,  for  some  miles, 
by  which  means  they  had  left  the  coast  clear  id 
eieiy  otber  direction  for  the  escape  of  Braddick, 
Kho  had,  doubtless,  availed  himself  of  the  cbance 
lo  get  cltar  off.  The  person  ihey  had  followed 
hid  at  length  been  come  up  with  in  the  moors,  un 
ihe  other  side  of  the  rirer,  but  was  not  secured 
uaiil  after  a  desperate  scuffle,  to  wblcb  his  own 
dress  bore  abundant  testimoo;,  as  wpII  as  the 
eves  and  shins  of  several  of  his  captors ;  and  all 
ihi>  had  consumed  so  raach  time,  that  thev  had 
gi'eD  up  farther  search  afler  Braddick  as  hope- 
le^l  being  perchance  also,  little  willing  in  gene- 
ral lo  forward  the  punishment  of  a  person  »o 
ODicersaily  liked. 

Tbe  hubbub  was  at  length  somewhat  appeaie«I 
bv  the  appearance  and  peremptory  summon^  of 
RarmoDd.  for  the  attendance  of  the  superiors  of 
tbe  party  on  the  squire ;  and  before  they  could 
obey,  tbe  sudden  entrance  of  that  worshipful  per- 
MD  into  the  hall,  whither  he  had  been  attracted 
by  the  unusual  clamoar,  had  the  effect  of  com- 
pletely restoring  order  and  silence.     The  squire's 
eilenor  betrayed  no  symptons  of  his  recent  teU- 
a-UU  with  his  grandson.    The  black  skull  cap 
at  as   resolutely    over   hia  brows  as  ever— his 
month  worked  as  i»rtentously,  his  eye  glared  as 
fiercely,  as  he  stood  in  the  deep  arched  doorway, 
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scowling  round  on  the  various  actors  in  the  scene 
by  turns,  until  his  attention  at  length  rested  on 
the  handcuffed  stranger;  and  he  inquired  in  an 
angry  voice,  "  What  in  the  deviFs  name  they  had 
got  there  T* 

*' Please  your  worship,"^  said  Joe  Berry,  be- 
fore named,  a  rough  forester,  who  from  fearing 
the  squire's  harsh  words  and  stern  looks  less  than 
the  others,  was  usually  put  forward  as  orator  by 
them.  ''Please  your  honour,  us  have  taken  un 
on  the  moors." 

"  And  wherefore  did  ye  meddle  with  him  at  all, 
ye  pudding  headed  dolts  ?  Who  bid  ye  lay  hands 
on  a  stranger  ?" 

The  sturdy  spokesman  began  to  smooth  down 
his  hair  on  the  forehead,  and  shift  his  position 
from  one  foot  to  the  other  ;  but  willing  to  make 
one  more  attempt  to  prove  himself  and  his  coad- 
jutors in  the  right,  he  stammered,  ''  Please  your 
honour,  I  can't  say  exactly  ;  but  seeing  that  him 
kept  the  face  of  un  hidden,  us  took  un  for  the 
chap  us  was  sent  to  look  out  aneest,  until  such 
time  as  him  had  given  us  a  good  score  of  kicks 
and  bangs,  and  then  us  was  minded  to  bring  un 
up  for  satisfaction  for  misusing  honest  folk  after 
that  there  fashion.' 

'*  Humph !  misusing  a  goodly  set  of  coney- 
catching  rascals!  Do  you  look  for  the  king's 
lieges  to  stand  still  and  be  knocked  o'the  hrad 
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wheneTer  it  pleaaeth  Te  to  err  *  stop  A^t,' — «»- 
heads  IS  ye  be  !  Wfa«re  is  the  mm  t&at  *c  «vxv 
sent  to  seek  V 

"  Please  yoar  boDour's  vonkip,  w^'re  do^ 
oar  best  to  find  an .  Us  h&'  beea  UAiupiug  over 
the  moon  and  tbroogfa  the  woods  all  ikk  Uoacd 
night;  and  it  be  the  belief  on  a?  all.  ibat  bia 
coald  neTer  ba^  helped  betnir  taken,  aaviap  tkaa 
the  evil  ooe,  or  some  of  his  cang,  had  deva  «M 
with  on." 

"  A  marmin  take  ye  all,  ye  addle-pated  dolti  t " 
—roared  oat  the  sqnire,  who  foond  h  advigahie 
to  effect  this  oatiageoos  wrath  ax  tke  oecsirtsee- 
altboQgfa  by  bi^  own  prerioos  adKtwaa,  tfe 
tbbg  he  most  desired  sboald  happen.  **  Wcvc 
ye  sworn  to  help  bim,  bmte  Iwnnii  as  ye  be,  tkK 
Te  bare  just  made  OMse  enow  to  gire  the  fellow 
viming  to  show  the  coontrr  a  dean  pair  of  kecb 
<o  soon  a«  ye  left  the  road  clear  Sor  him '.  Aa  tW 
fool  fiend  and  bis  serraots  hare  besti/ieJ  then  at 
tU  in  the  matter,  it  hath  been  by  eoafcandiac 
the  brains  o'ye,  ye  porridge  cfawrniB^  raicala! 
Why  stand  ye  there  gaping  and  ■mttena^r' — (far 
the  squire's  general  rule  at  conduct  to  bis  de- 
pendents which  was  grounded  on  the  pi^  diKicfc 
commencing  "  tender  handed  stroke  a  aettJe,'' 
hid  this  time  been  carried  to  br  as  to  pnwokc 
lome  slight  signs  of  reaction,  which  he  tboa^ht 
it  adriiable  to  dianpate  by  ^liag  a 
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with  as  much  expedition  as  might  be) — '^  loose 
yonder  fellow's  hands,  and  let  him  stand  for- 
ward !" 

The  person  thus  spoken  of,  who  from  the  moment 
of  his  capture  had  not  uttered  a  single  word,  as 
soon  as  his  hands  were  liberated,  advanced  a  few 
steps  in  front  of  his  guards,  and  in  a  direction 
that  brought  him  exactly  into  a  line  with  the 
open  door  that  gave  egress  to  one  into  the  park. 

He  was  of  a  tall,  strong  built  figure,  powerful 
and  sinewy,  but  thin  and  gaunt  to  a  degree,  that 
impressed  the  beholders  with  the  idea  of  his  hav- 
ing suffered  recently  and  severely  from  want  or 
sickness,  or  perhaps  both — a  supposition  yet 
further  confirmed  by  the  cadaverous  paleness  of 
his  complexion — which,  in  conjunction  with  a  set 
of  high  bony  Roman  features,  hollow,  deep  set 
grey  eyes,  and  a  surmounting  bush  of  shaggy  red 
hair,  gave  to  his  whole  aspect  a  character  of  ab- 
solute ghastliness.  It  was  plain,  however,  from 
the  resistance  he  had  just  before  made  to  numbers 
so  overwhelming,  that  these  indications  were  in 
part  fallacious ;  and  there  was  further  about  him 
a  covert  look  of  self-reliance  and  indifference, 
not  to  say  contempt,  for  those  surrounding  him, 
not  exactly  in  accordance  with  the  abject  lot  de- 
noted by  his  coarse  apparel  and  wretched  appear- 
ance. 

All  these  circumstances,  however,  were  alike 


kKt  on  tbe  obtuse  perceptknis  of  Squire  Herbert : 
■ho  tddresnog  him  in  hi«  wonted  tone  of  ofieal 
imxoea,  demanded,  "  ^^1IeDee  be  one,  and 
wbu  be  did  in  those  puts  V^ 

To  which  the  p«rty  inteirogaied  replied  witb 
u  little  civility  of  tone  and  mmiuier — ^"  1  cooke 
From  a  distant  place ,  and  I  am  on  mine  owa  b«»> 

MX." 

''  And  what  basinet  bath  broosht  tbce,  nocr 
kiUTe  *    What  calling  dost  tboa  loUow  r 

"  One,  Master,  wherein  I  find  too  nanr  aoble 
uid  right  woTvbipfal  fellows  to  be  acfaaaed  of  it 
io  so  goodly  a  eompany.     1  am  a  beggar." 

'*  Are,  marry,  art  tboa ;  a  thorough  &eed  hall 
beeEKT,  by  St.  Paol! — and  as  righteoaslT  deserr- 
ing  of  jcoorge  and  stocks  a«  any  o'thy  seocmdre] 
brolberfaood  I  hare  §et  erea  on  tfai»  maoT  a  dar : 
and  I  woold  &in  bcMr  wbat  tboa  canst  show. 
nrrah.  why  tboa  --boaldst  not  fortfawitb  miderYO 
tfae  penalties  provided  by  law  for  cocb  as  thee!" 
"  Simply  this — that  I  have  in  no  way  incnrred 
any  sueb." 

"  Him  bath !  please  roar  honour '''  aboQted 
Joe  Berry,  who  coald  not  endare  thai  hroMelf 
ud  his  companions  should  have  walked.  vaA 
talked,  and  moiled,  and  toiled,  and  foogbt.  and 
Molded,  and  been  aleeplew,  and  weary,  and 
boogrv,  and  thirsty,  and  that  nobody  ehoold  be 
ponished  after  all  this  uproar ;  and  mottxt'^  mw 
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in  the  squire's  rising  anger  against  the  dogged  va* 
gabond,  a  safe  opportunity  of  urging  his  previous 
misdeeds — "  Him  hath  broken  and  defied  the 
law,  as  my  shins  can  testify  against  un !" 

"And  my  two  black  eyes!"  whined  out  a  second. 

"And  this  big  whack  o'niy  head  {"'echoed  a  third. 

"And  him  give  I  this  bliddy  nose  !"  followed 
a  fourth,  thrusting  forward  the  injured  organ, 
whose  swoln  state  and  the  snuffle  it  had  commu- 
nicated to  the  voice,  gave  piteous  evidence  of  the 
damage  done  in  that  quarter. 

"And  him  hath  jtorn  away  the  sleeve  o'my 
jerkin  !*^  said  another,  holding  out  a  bare  arm, 
which  having  been  apparently  incumbered  with 
no  under  clothing,  gave  the  proprietor  the  better 
right  to  complain  of  the  injury  to  which  he  had 
been  subjected. 

"  Why,  how  now,  thou  uproarious  vagabond !" 
said  the  squire,  whose  wrath  the  latter  part  of  the 
scene  had  converted  into  a  strong  inclination  to 
merriment. — "  Dost  think  his  gracious  highness's 
peaceable  subjects  are  to  have  theirheads  broken, 
and  their  hosen  and  doublets  rent  off  at  thy  plea- 
sure ?  What  hast  thou  to  say  why  thou  shouldst  not 
be  laid  by  the  heels,  for  thy  disorderly  doings  T 

"  What  I  have  done,'^  said  the  man  sullenly, 
"  I  was  enforced  to,  by  a  gang  of  hectoring  bullies, 
whom  it  pleased  to  set  upon  a  peaceable  traveller 
— and  seeing  that  I  would  not  quietly  yield  to 


ud  bruoght  Bke  ioio  Uki»  e^u  pviesi.* 
hit  o>B  lum  end  r«&Aed  i«i>'"'t«a. 

of  mi  QnztDtle  Ti-T^irr-  of  ihrr*  ptzvxtt  lU*  s;^.' 
"  Du    ye   maxk    tiiaK,   j«    p<"if    *f~i 
EtobImI  their  maMcr,  eovcnlv  c«ig«iiB^  «b 
ikir  |icrpleuty.       "  If  i 
Ml  tfat:  braim  fA  ertrj  m 
iift»is,  re  oxild  faa««  iad  ma  r 
betion  of  bim,   btn^  lias  j«  Lm  *"~r-  irok,  td 
t  oi^iL,   ve  bad   ■»  «ifn«s 

WilAt  i:  tllT  ObilUQIk,  ll 

"  CtJtes,  dontrtleai,  jou  « 
)dta6«> — Mr.  Jkbu  ■>»  «•  ibe  pMs:  4<r  mjct^ 
in kis  dbUiiii  mtal ;  ti«t  W  fmniinij  'inat  a« 
word  off  tht  tip  of  Kis  wr-ir  pmx  ^  sjdc  » 
oicii  ap  a*  it«  nl>!tnne — ^  vioz  : 
haih  ±A^ — bat  i 


'-  iloiupi 

DM  fcDtk^  umiiiimii  k^cA  »  jou.  n^  saw 
better  tbaii  ai  tk  -^'■— *  «f  a  e««4«M  m*- 
pkafit.  -*  ibat  we  o«^ht  I*  k«  latt  feuo*  c^aM 
Wd  tbe  ba&rtiae  Wklk.iakeatt&  tac^NMacc 
W  hath  aod^-EOBe  a  UI  p«*Aha  £v  am  vam^ 
tomad  berc:"^ 
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Janus  Buggins  looked  into  his  patron's  face 
without  being  at  all  able  to  read  there  what 
reply  was  expected  from  him.  There  was  no 
help  for  it,  and  at  last  he  took  the  plunge  in  the 
dark. 

"  Without  question,  seeing  that  your  worship 
judgeth  he  hath  been  sufficiently .  .  .  /^ 

*'  I  spoke  not  of  my  judgment/"*  said  the 
squire^  looking  still  blacker.  "  The  law !  the 
law,  man!*'  he  suddenly  vociferated,  in  a  tone 
that  made  Mr.  Janus  jump  a  foot  high,  '^  what 
saith  the  law,  as  touching  our  procedure  ?'" 

A  bright  gleam  now  seemed  to  break  on  the 
bewildered  Janus,  who  hastened  to  avail  himself 
of  it  in  his  very  briskest  manner. 

'*  Under  favour,  your  honour,  the  law  is  as 
your  worship  but  now  expounded  unto  us.  The 
man  cannot  be  arraigned  under  the  charge  of 
maltreating  your  honour's  people ;  but  waiving 
that  matter,  the  statute  em powereth  all  justices 
of  the  peace  to  require  every  man,  who  maketh 
profession  of  begging,  to  produce  before  them  his 
licence,  duly  signed  and  witnessed ;  and  in  de- 
fault thereof,  or  in  case  that  the  said  beggar  shall 
be  found  out  of  the  bounds  of  the  said  hundred, 
or  hundreds,  in  which  his  licence  privilegeth  him 
to  ask  alms,  may  be  committed  as  a  rogue  and  a 
vagabond." 

**  Gadzookers,  man,  thou  hast  it !     Dost  hear 
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Iki,  T^ibond  *  Either  pull  oat  tlij  lieenee,  or 
prepare  thee  forthwith  to  trundle  to  Exeter,  on 
tti««hich  joumev,  for  thj  sorer  protectMO  and 
eastodv,  thou  shalt  hare  the  compuj  of  so  lew 
«Qnh\a  person  than  tbisgoodlTjoangg^eiitleiiwa 
bfre,"  pointing  to  Janas.  '*  who  shall  hare  orders 
to  keep  thee  trafely,  were  it  for  life  and  destb." 

The  agoDT  portrajed  on  ererj  featore  of  the 
Dobappy  Janns,  at  the  bare  idea  of  a  joaroej  of 
I'lriT  rnile^,  in  chaise  of  an  nDknomi  desperado, 
who  had  already  given  such  uodeniahle  proofs  of 
hi:  prowess,  woald  have  mored  the  eompaacioii 
ufany  one  but  the  Squire  of  Moletlei^h,  as  the 
[MMtr  functioDarj-  continned  to  glance  &oin  lti« 
om  -hri  relied  little  person  to  the  powerful  thews 
and  half-naked  limbs  of  his  enemy,  with  a  most 
piteous  aspect.  "  And  for  despatch,  Janos," 
proceeded  his  merciless  patixML  '*  thoa  shall  take 
the  light  bntt,  sod  a  speedy  horse,  aad  to  make 
it  all  the  lighter,  the  smallest  of  the  stable  lads 
$hal)  go  with  thee,  to  drive,  oalew  tboo  tbinkest 
thyself  can  mind  both  the  horse  and  the  fruoaa 
all  a^  well.  'Slife,  man!  why  thoa  locAest  as  ill 
pleaded  opon't  as  a  sheepstealer  ig<Mn^  to  be 
hanged  .'  Twas  bat  now  thou  wert  orer  ready 
to  uke  the  ride  with  the  other  fellow ;  aad  since 
he  hath  given  us  the  go-by,  down  on  thy  Marrvw- 
UiDes,  and  e'en  thank  the  sainU  for  seBding  tboe 
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one  in  his  stead,  that  thou  may  est  not  lose  the 
journey;  and  a  rare  journey  it  shall  prove,  I 
trow — ho,  ho,  hoh !" 

Mister  Buggins,  who  durst  not  explain  the  dif- 
ference which  rendered  the  custody  of  a  creature 
so  utterly  devoid  of  malice  as  poor  Braddick  a 
very  different  affair  from  the  present,  could  only 
stammer  out  the  possibility  that  the  journey 
might  yet  be  spared  to  all  parties  by  the  forth- 
coming of  the  stranger's  pass  or  licence.  The 
latter,  on  his  side,  seemed  to  be  of  the  same  opi- 
nion, as  after  searching  amongst  his  vestments 
during  the  foregoing  remarks,  he  now  produced 
and  offered  a  worn  and  greasy  scrap  of  paper  to 
the  squire,  who  signed  to  Janus  to  receive  it, 
"  And  read  in  the  hearing  of  all  present,  pro- 
viding I  may  trust  to  thy  not  keeping  back  aught 
that  may  spoil  thy  pleasure  at  Exeter." 

"  Please  your  worship,  as  I  am  a  Christian 
man,  it  is  good  and  true,  and  beareth  the  signa- 
ture of  the  worshipful  knight  Sir  Amyas  Pow- 
lett,  at  Hinton,  before  two  witnesses,  granting 
permission  to  one  Stephen  Michelson,  to  ask  alms 
everywhere  through  the  eastern  hundreds  of  the 
shire  of  Somerset." 

"Oho!  Somerset,  I  trow?"  said  the  squire 
"  I  shall  commit  thee  for  being  out  o'  bounds, 
thou  skulking  knave ! " 
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"  VoD  most  first  prove  tliat  I  hsTe  ssked  an 

•Imi  bcTond  them,"  was  tbe  sallen  replj. 

"  A^r,  rascal,  how  canst  thoa  lire  else  *  Vn- 
Iks,  i'  &ith,  thou  steal  in  the  room  of  it." 

"  How  know  yon  that  I  Utc  oo  aught  beside 
nuts  and  berries  ?  Methinks  he  that  thrires  on 
bis  ne^hhoar's  geftr  should  be  in  somewhat  better 
case  than  is  this  carcase  o'  tnine.  And  1  warn 
joD,  tronble  oot  your  hands  with  one  who  hath 
DO  way  infringed  the  law,  and  seeketh  neither 
yon  nor  aoght that  isyosrsl" 

The  perfect  ease  and  independence  of  the  man's 
language  were  now  beginning  to  pazzle  the  whole 
party ;  and  the  sqaire,  having  tormented  Jantu 
Bnggins  to  faia  heart's  content,  was  much  dis- 
posed to  get  the  whole  business  off  his  bands  as 
well  as  he  could ;  he  therefore  went  on  to  ask  such 
qnestions  as  he  thought  might,  by  the  answers, 
afford  him  the  opportnni^  of  handsomely  dis- 
missing the  ease. 

''  Where  didst  thou  loi^ yestemigfat,  feUowP 
he  demanded.  "  A  true  man  cannot  choose  bat 
^re  account  of  hnnself." 

"  With  the  hare  and  the  heatheock."  was  the 
•Irart  and  ready  answer. 

"  And  the  night  afore  that  ?^ 

"  In  the  same  eompaay." 

"  And  wherefore  ia  it  that  thoa  affectot  SKb 
RMBpanv.  rwtber  than  -the  dwellings  oi  thy  Icl. 

iowir' 
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"  For  the  reason  thatHe,  whose  eartli  provideth 
H  couch,  and  whose  skj  a  curtain  for  his  wander- 
ing creatures,  be  they  hunted  beast,  bird,  or  out- 
cast, is  not  apt  to  question  his  lodgers  touching 
the  lining  of  their  pouches." 

''  Since  when  hast  thou  forsaken  the  shelter 
of  a  human  roof,  rascal  ?"  asked  the  squire, 
whose  ire  grew  with  the  failure  of  every  attempt 
to  disentangle  himself  from  the  affair. 

"  Ever  since  the  day  I  left  Bristol." 

At  this  there  was  a  slight  but  significant  move- 
ment throughout  the  assemblage ;  the  city  he  had 
named  being  at  that  season  an  object  of  the 
greatest  terror  to  the  whole  population  along  the 
coasts  of  the  Channel. 

"  How  lately  wast  thou  there  ?  Get  thee  back 
to  the  threshold,  fellow ! "  shouted  the  squire 
hastily. 

The  beggar,  with  much  consideration,  retreated 
even  beyond  the  prescribed  spot,  and  planted 
himself  on  the  door  steps  before  he  answered, 

'^  Many  a  long  year  agone,  after  the  poor  man  s 
reckoning,  who  telleth  his  time  by  his  miseries ; 
but  by  the  gentle's  calendar,  who  taketh  no  note 
of  days  that  are  all  happy  alike,  it  is  scantly  a 
se'ennight." 

The  squire  and  Master  John  now  began  to  call 
lustily  for  me,  rosemary,  vinegar,  and  all  the  other 
most  approved  preservatives  against  contagion, 
which  Brassey  himself  left  the  hall  to  procure. 


TiK  wir&BD  OP  ^nvDesAV.  97 

u  b«  nid,  more  expeditiously.  Wlillst  ibis  was 
putLDg,  RsTmond,  whose  nerres  slone  Memed 
pnwr^uQgt  the  gener*!  pAuic,  asked  the  stnu^r, 
"  How  cxmeat  thoo  to  \eave  Bristol,  fjrietid  ?" 

''iiuTj'.  master,  by  reason  that  Bristol  left 
<i>e.  SVhvH  every  door  f  the  place  wu  barred 
igitDst  my  entry,  what  should  I  tarry  forf' 

"What  badst  thoo  done,  that  sboald  more 
liitm  tbiu  to  driTe  thee  oat  i" 

"  By  my  troth,  they  did  bat  after  the  fubioo 
of  other  brote  beasts,  and  of  the  nature  which 
Uichetb  the  herd  to  fly  from  the  wounded  deer, 
ind  the  pack  to  worry  the  sick,  hound ;  I,  sIm, 
*H  sick,  and  they  drove  me  out  from  amoD)^ 
tiem." 

"  What  was  thy  sickness  V 

"  ttliat  other  should  it  be,  hat  the  great  sick- 
wss,  tbat  bath  been  heaping  np  the  grare-yards 
m  Bristol  ever  since  the  coming  in  of  the  sum- 
■Ur  heats,  until  the  dead  are  as  hard  bestead  for 
>lieli€ras  the  living;  and  the  leeches  study  less 
'0  Lill  tbeir  customers,  than  to  aave  themselves 
tlire.- 

"  D n,  villain  !*"  bellowed  the  squire,  in  a 

''Usport  of  mingled  rage  and  horror  at  this 
ilinniog  disclosure  ;  *'  How  darest  thou  no  the 
(ouilty  tfans,  carrying  about  a  foul  pcstilcMce  to 
tiint  the  houses  of  honest  folk !  Why  didtt  thou 
ooi  betake  thyself  to  the  pest^oiuer' 
TOfc.  I.  r 
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The  looks,  and  signs,  and  whisperings,  ex- 
changed between  those  whose  activity  in  securing 
the  prize  had  brought  them  into  such  question- 
able contact,  were  rueful  beyond  expression — for 
no  less  formidable  a  visitation  than  the  plague, 
in  all  its  horrors,  was  then  raging  at  Bristol ; 
whilst  the  ignorance  of  the  people,  and  the  im- 
perfect state  of  medical  science,  added  tenfold  to 
the  alarm  of  a  contagion,  whose  subtle  and  im- 
palpable nature  gave  a  colouring  to  the  wildest 
delusions  respecting  it. 

"  Your  worship  forgets,"  said  the  vagabond, 
with  a  smile  of  derision,  "  that  you  but  now 
charged  on  me,  as  an  offence,  my  avoiding  to 
peril  others  by  entering  their  dwellings.  For  the 
pest-houses,  they  are  full,  and  running  over 
already — and  secondly,  as  to  the  grave  and  heavy 
charge,  that  I  carry  about  with  me  the  pestilence, 
it  is  manifestly  false,  seeing  that  the  spotted 
fiend  was  strong  enow  to  carry  away  bodily  to 
the  ground  of  Saint  Mary  Radcliffe,  six  out  of 
seven  persons  who  dwelt  in  the  house,  and  my- 
self, who  was  the  seventh " 

"  Stand  back,"  here  vociferated  the  old  squire, 
for  the  mendicant  had  again  advanced  a  step 
whilst  speaking,  and,  in  the  frenzy  of  a  terror 
that  no  other  subject  under  heaven  could  have 
excited  in  him,  he  seized  a  fowling-piece  that  lay 
near  on  the  hall  table,  and  presented  it  at  the 
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ntroder,  who  Tenr  cooUr  continaed  :  ^  The  se- 
Tenth,  and  last,  so  far  from  having  the  valovr  to 
eaaj  a  reTenge  in  kind,  was  right  glad  to  escape, 
br  nmning  for  my  life,  aa  I  am  now  eompeUed 
to  do  for  finr  of  yoor  worship.*^ 

And,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word«  the  crtfb 
beggar,  who  had,  hy  his  last  maDoeorre.  prettj 
well  aacertsined  that  he  ran  small  ri«k  of  beinf 
MIowed,  dashed  down  the  step?  and  across  the 
park  Id  a  moment — and,  ben^  faToored  by  the 
^iescending  nature  of  the  ground,  had  gained  the 
vood,  and  was  lost  to  riew  before  those  in  the 
ball  had  done  staring  aboat  them. 

"  The  Tillain  !'*  at  last  ejacelated  the  sqsire. 
fetdung  a  long  breath,  **  The  pcstiferoos  raaeal  l*^ 
be  repeated,  in  an  aceent  of  consternation.  '^  Xow 
viU  he  go  through  the  eoontry,  perilling  the 
bcaldis  and  lires  of  all  of  ns !  Methoogfat  there 
vaa  somewhat  in  him  from  the  first,  unlike  other 
banan  creatures.  Blockheads!  whercfere  did 
fe  let  him  gof^  he  added,  fiereelj  ejeiag  the 
tbaking  and  shirering  group  befiire  him,  as.  Us 
seiste  returning,  he  began  to  feel  the  necessity  of 
Itfing  the  blame  oa  somebody. 

•'Who?  I  touch  an?"  and  '^ir  and  •*!?• 
nne  from  half  a  score  qnaTering  Toices  at  once. 

*'  Us  all  thought,^  said  Joe  Berrj  maafuUy, 
'^  9$  hosr  joor  honour  was  minded  to  bring  aa 
^hMm,  where  him  stood,  with  a  shot ;  and  aa 

f2 
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more  jeoparding  of  honest  folk's  bodies  about 
iin.'' 

The  squire  had  been  well-disposed  to  go  some 
length  to  avoid  danger  of  contamination  to  his 
own  person  ;  but  Joc'^s  out-and-out  proposal  went 
so  far  beyond  the  mark,  as  to  cause  a  reaction  of 
ideas,  and  he  quickly  replied — 

'^  Best  as  it  is ;  best  as  it  is  !  Never  trust  me, 
but  the  scurvy  rascal  ion  will  remove  himself 
quickly  out  of  these  parts,  since  he  hath  been 
once  unkennelled ;  and  as  to  the  hurt  he  and  his 
plague-sores  may  cause  elsewhere — 'fore  God,  let 
every  man  look  to  himself! — for  he  that  minds 
his  neighbour  s  good,  getteth  small  thanks  in  this 
world,  and  less  profit.  So  ho,  there  !"  he  con- 
tinued— "Call  in  the  serving-wenches!  and  bid 
them  dash  buckets  of  water  all  over  the  floor  o* 
the  hall,  and  the  steps,  and  let  them  burn  heaps 
of  lavender  and  rosemary  on  the  hearth ! — and 
let  them  sprinkle  vinegar  about  the  walls  and 
pavement! — and  one  o"  ye  take  horse  presently, 
And  ride  for  Master  Mummywell,  the  leech,  to 
see  what  further  may  be  devised  for  our  safety ! 
And  you,  ye  ass-headed  dolts,  that  have  gone 
thrusting  yourselves,  without  cause,  in  the  way 
o'  the  fellow's  clapper-clawing,  get  ye  all  to  the 
old  hall,  at  the  east  end  of  the  house,  or  better, 
to  the  great  cockloft  across  the  court,  and  pre- 
sume not  to  hold  communication  with  any  other 
living  soul,  as  ye  look  for  my  favour  !^ 
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The  puificstion  of  the  bail,  tuu,  vac  tnm- 
KtixtA  tod  completed  after  the  most  eorract 
UkioD.  The  troop  of  serrio^'iitea  rednd  ame 
ud  all  to  tbeir  allotted  qoarten,  and  tlie  hmici 
li^  qoanntine  was  obserred  for  ike  *«*«"'^ 
twofaoius.  Bat  as  even  per¥OB>  in  peri]  of  iW 
plagne  most  eat,  so  the  souad  of  the  dinner-bcl] 
WM  the  ugn^  for  coofasioo.  Tlie  kw  oaae- 
qaedered  domestics  gmmbled  facarilj  at  the 
nereaaed  datr  that  fell  apoD  tbem ;  then  ihcw 
vho  carried  the  provisioDs  to  the  la^urtto  w«rp 
ihu  broi^:lit  into  contact  with  it«  ™im«*«  ;  Joe 
Benj  fell  sick  with  the  apprehemioo  of  infec- 
tioo,  to  which  he  had  been  the  mast  exposed — 
tad  the  applications  and  arTangementfi  necesaarj 
w  the  doctor'^  arrival,  cauued  a  frasfa  ioiraciiaa 
•f  the  quarantine  laws.  Then  the  wirei  and 
diildren  of  some  of  the  band,  growing  ■nxioos 
iea  the  &te  of  their  parents  and  spouses,  obtained 
wndry  peeps,  by  stealth,  into  tbeir  retnat ;  and 
Bamerons  were  the  complaining  and  re^n^s 
U  the  bard  decree  that  bad  thus  caged  tbem  mf. 
To  add  to  the  long  list  of  grieraoces,  the  demon 
•f  diMord,  which  seldom  bib  to  visit  a  ?«ficT> 
iif  community,  began  to  manifest  its  prescaee 
uoongst  tbem ;  one  party  bitterly  blaming  the 
Mber  for  their  tardiness,  which  had  hMt  the  ngfai 
■u — tbe  other  side  recriminating  as  sharply  <« 
1^  precipitancy  of  the  Ibnner,  in  finding  the 
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wrong  one.  Then,  the  families  of  the  Snells  and 
the  Braileys,  who  never  could  agree  with  each 
other  when  at  opposite  ends  of  the  parish,  became 
absolutely  furious  when  pent  up  in  the  same 
cockloft  ;  and  their  feud  was  only  appeased  by 
Michael  Brailey's  cutting  open  Giles  Snell's  upper 
lip,  with  a  blow  of  his  fist,  which  injury  Job  Snell 
retaliated  on  the  spot  in  MichaeFs  stomach.  Then 
Jacob  Downe  called  George  Andrews  a  coward, 
and  George  retorted  by  calling  Jacob  a  liar,  and 
they  were  only  prevented  from  fighting  a  pitched 
battle  as  they  stood,  by  the  arrival  of  the  dinner. 
The  squire  was  almost  at  his  wit^s  end,  and  began 
to  think  the  breaking  out  of  the  plague  itself 
would  be  a  happy  conclusion,  if  it  would  but 
restore  peace  and  quiet.  Moreover,  Master 
Mummywell,  the  leech,  who  exceedingly  piqued 
himself  on  his  erudition,  took  advantage  of  the 
occasion  on  which  he  had  been  summoned,  to  pour 
into  the  tingling  ears  of  his  employer,  every  story 
that  he  had  eithei'  heard,  read,  or  dreamed,  con- 
cerning the  plague,  and  the  various  means  of  its 
propagation — even  sometimes,  as  he  averred,  by 
the  strange  malignity  of  the  human  race ;  and 
detailed  so  many  instances  of  poisoned  dust, 
scattered  on  floors  and  roads,  of  anointed  ftimi- 
ture  and  apparel — all  which  enormities  were 
proved  to  demonstration,  by  the  numbers  of 
persons  who  had  been  put  to  death  for  the  same 
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n  all  puis  of  Barope — tbat  be  peHecUj  mysti- 
fied Ike  nnlucky  B4iiu«  ;  who.  at  Iwt,  fteli^ 
tlionwgUj  coBTinoed  that,  do  what  be  wooM, 
he  and  his  hotuebolil  were  urcmediably  ifpfcfrf 
oat  £»■  destruction,  by  the  releotless  encflues  of 
the  Epueopal  church,  good  govtrmneat  mkI 
jutices  of  the  peace — aad  finding  the  caret  of 
ik  luictto  increase  on  his  haadb  erery  hoar — 
pre  ordera,  jiut  beibre  bedtime,  for  a  geseial 
gaol  delivery — deciariog,  that  ibr  the  time  lo 
ewe,  every  mother's  son  of  them  was  welcgme 
to  take  the  plague,  and  die,  and  go  to  the  denl 
*i  they  listed  for  him — since  be  verily  beliexcd, 
he  might  have  persuaded  them  all  to  catd  tb> 
diEtemper  with  &r  less  trouble  than  he  had  to 
uelessly  employed  to  keep  them  frmn  it. 

Fortunately,  however,  the  whole  afiair  and  ita 
mwequences  rested  here.  Joseph  Berry  was  set 
to  rights  by  a  powder  and  posset  drink,  Gilc« 
SaeH'a  lip,  by  the  needle  and  thread  of  Master 
Mnmmywell,  and  he  of  the  torn  doublet  by  the 
nme  implements  of  tailor  Tacluley — and  the 
oaly  drcumstance  which  at  all  kept  the  evsnu  of 
the  morning  in  remembrance,  was,  that  for  fbar 
or  fire  days  aAerwards,  Biassey  Cantlye  biled  to 
aake  his  dional  appearance  at  Moledeigh, 
■licking  that  the  increased  infirmities  of  Us  in* 
otitaable  parent  had,  dniing  that  period,  eallcd 
for  his  unremitting  attendance.    Bia  % 


104  THE   WIZARD   OF   WINDSHAW, 

matter  of  regret  to  no  one  in  the  family  except^ 
ing  his  patron,  to  whom,  however,  before  his 
departure  on  that  memorable  day,  he  had  con- 
trived to  administer  some  small  crumbs  of  con- 
solation. 

'*  A  rare  piece  o'  botchwork,  Brassey,  hast 
thou  made  of  thy  witness  !" 

"  Your  pardon,  Master  John,  matters  stand 
none  so  ill  even  now,  if  the  fellow  hath  fled  the 
country  for  good  and  all.  Howbeit,  an  he  be 
still  lurking  about,  in  hope  to  come  back  again, 
when  the  first  blush  of  this  business  shall  have 
past  over,  I  have  taken  order  that  his  course  of 
wooing  shall  be  known  to  the  thickskulled  clod 
that  seeketh  after  Mistress  Grace  to  wife.  The 
flail-driver  is  a  noted  coward,  and  would  not 
bandy  an  angry  word  with  a  worse  man  than 
Braddick,  for  a  king's  ransom ;  and  for  that  very 
cause,  the  revenge  he  will  contrive  upon  him 
will  be  all  the  more  sure,  as,  I  trow,  he  will 
leave  no  tales  to  be  told  of  him,  he,  he,  he  !*' 

**  rfaith,  no  bad  device  that  for  the  nonce ; 
but  since  thou  sayest  the  bullock-feeder  is  thus 
watchful  over  his  giglot,  what  assurance  canst 
thou  venture,  that  he  may  not  some  day  help 
me  also  to  a  cracked  skull  or  a  pinked  doublet  in 
the  dark  r 

**  Simply  this,  Master  John,  that  it  shall  be  of 
your  own  free  choice,  if  he  ever  hath  a  misgiving 


Ofl  par  behalf.      Nay,    credit    toe,    tboogli   tW 
ftUow  be  spiteful  as  a  '««-iId  cat,  yet  is  be  stupid 
u  one  of  bis  oim   oxen,  and  hath  neither  eyes 
Mr  em,  sare  for  the  uses  it  pleasetb  those  wiser 
ibo  himself  he  should  address  them  to." 
And  with    this    oracalar   decisioo — of  whose 
nrrtfiiKss  we  Bhall  better  jadge  hereafter — the 
fKron  and   his    dependant    separated.     Master 
Job.  on  the  strength   of  this  last  informatiOB. 
ttngiag  to  repress  his  disposition  for  miseiuef 
iintg  the  period    that   BrasseTs  secession  de- 
prived flim  of  the    bene6t    of  faii  coDDsel  and 
•erricei 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Before  the  re-appearance  of  that  exemplary 
person  at  Molesleigh,  the  family  there  had  been 
lessened  in  number  by  the  departure  of  one  of 
its  members.  Raj^mond  had  taken  advantage  of 
his  grandsirc's  permission  to  seek  his  fortunes  in 
the  world,  to  make  the  necessary  arrangements  for 
his  departure,  and  though  old  Herbert  somewhat 
lamented  his  having  been  surprised  into  a  con- 
sent, that  militated  in  so  many  ways  against  his 
particular  ideas,  yet,  when  he  recollected  the 
discussion  that  had  led  to  it,  he  felt  that  the  for 
and  against  were  so  equally  balanced,  that  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  decide  which  was  best,  and 
the  only  way  was  to  let  destiny  and  his  grandson 
take  their  own  course.  "Tis  a  brave  young 
cockerel !"  he  soliloquised,  *^  and  I'se  warrant 
him  game  to  the  last ;  but  then  he  croweth  over 
loudly  for  one  who  must  not  perch  o^the  top 
o*the  mixon ;  nay,  for  that  matter,  I  care  not  my- 
self to  feel  his  spurs  afresh,  as  I  did  yestemoon. 
Pity,  that  being  bom  as  he  is,  he  beareth  not  the 
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contented  mind  to  sit  him  down  quietly  id  the 
lull  here,  ai  all  the  other  younker*  of  our  bouse 
hut  dooe  ftfore  hiiD ;  eating  the  bresd  of  the 
elder'sgiTing,  and  living  idly  and  bonoorably,  u 
becometh  gentle  blood,  in  the  room  of  dii- 
fon^ing  their  ancient  stock  and  name,  by  hand- 
linf  the  pay  of  Btran^ert.  And  how  ke  shall 
fven  eome  by  that,  I  see  not.  I  have  never  a 
Jriend  to  commeod  him  to,  God  wot  I  amoigft 
ibe  gUlauts  of  the  court,  or  an^ht  other  place, 
where  gentlemen  are  wont  to  seek  their  fortunes. 
Tlie  taSety,  dainty  ways  of  uach  were  never  to 
Kj  \ikiog;  I  never  would  leani  to  grin  like 
1  jukgflape  wheu  I  am  moody,  nor  to  eat  my 
Dttl  irith  sweet-smelling  gloves  and  a  tooth-piek 
vben  I  am  hungry.  Marry,  neither  can  I  give 
the  lad  the  following  nor  the  furnishing,  to  fit 
Ua  for  this  gear.  I  fear  me  he  hath  naught  for 
'',  bat  an  adventure  to  the  Spanish  Indies,  er 
tie  Krvice  of  some  trader  rascal.  A  Herbert  to 
■eie  out  broad  cloth  fur  serving-men's  liveries, 
Ud  eooDt  shoulderknots  by  the  dozen  ! — Faugh  ! 
Jtwere  too  much '." 

ft  could  hardly  be  expected  to  occur  to  a  per> 
»o  of  Squire  Herbert's  range  of  intellect,  that  to 
drag  on  a  vegetative  existence — dependant  even 
for  the  commonest  m^ms  to  support  that  exist- 
ence, on  the  bounty,  the  insolent  caprices  of  an 
imperious  brother — was  a  state,  compared  to 
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which,  the  humblest  method  of  obtaining  an 
independent  livelihood  would  be  a  preferable 
alternative  to  a  young  man  of  sense  and  spirit. 
Far  less  did  the  west  country  squire  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  attempt  to  investigate  the  original 
cause  of  a  position  so  anomalous  for  one  of  gentle 
blood ;  namely,  the  cruel  system  derived  from 
the  feudal  ages — ^which  endeavours  to  make  one 
in  a  family  great,  by  rendering  all  the  rest  de- 
spised and  wretched  ;  unless,  indeed,  the  parents 
have  sufficient  virtue  and  natural  affection  to 
remedy,  by  self-denial  and  exertion,  the  evils 
thus  entailed  on  their  unoffending  offspring,  for 
the  advantage  of  one,  oftentimes  the  least  de- 
serving of  the  whole.  But  as  no  such  means  had 
ever  been  adopted  by  the  representative  of  the 
ancient  house  of  the  Herberts,  he  had  now  to 
meet  this  unexpected  difficulty  as  he  might; 
hampered,  on  one  hand,  with  a  determined 
youth  of  eighteen,  who  had  too  lofty  a  spirit  to 
submit  to  the  lot  appointed  for  him ;  on  the 
other,  by  a  failing  exchequer,  which  could  by  no 
l)Ossibility  be  stretched  to  any  available  extent 
for  such  an  emergency — without  a  friend,  con- 
nexion, or  acquaintance,  of  whom  he  could  de- 
mand either  protection  or  promotion  for  his 
young  descendant — he  was  thrown  into  a  laby- 
rinth of  endless  perplexity. 
The  ruling  passion  will  sometimes  strike  out  a 
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bright  spark  from  the  veriest  blockhead  in  et< 
ulence ;  and  so  in  this  dilemma,  the  pride  of 
Sqoire  Herbert,  all  mean  and  grovelling  as  it 
WIS,  yet,  at  last,  hit  on  a  project  for  reconciling 
his  paucity  of  means  with  the  safety  of  the  family 
dignity.  No  sooner  was  his  plan  digested,  than 
he  tammoned  bis  grandson  to  a  confereDce  in  the 
nnall  tapestried  apartment  he  was  wont  to  call 
bis  own  private  parlour,  when  he  thus  opened 
the  discussion. 

"  How  now,  younker !  Is  thy  lore  of  knigbt- 
errantry  something  abated  Bince  oar  last  con- 
Terse!  Or  art  thou  still  set  upon  roaming  the 
world  like  a  swashbuckler  or  a  pedlar  f 

"  Even  so,  sir !  1  hold  by  your  proSer,  and  my 
own  resolution." 

"  Uampfa !  the  first  is  narrow  enough,  God 
wot !  And  for  thy  resolution,  as  thou  hast  b^ 
tited  thy  present  conceit,  wherefore  not  eat  it, 
ud  stay  at  borne,  as  so  many  worthy  Herberts 
hive  done  before  thee,  upholding  the  credit  of 
their  hoase,  and  eating  no  man's  bread  bnt  their 
on  kindred's.*' 

"  I  bare  DO  purpose,  sir,  to  live  at  any  man's 
CMt ;  I  depend  on  the  chances  of  tbe  times,  and 
■  ready  will  to  profit  by  tbem,  to  provide  for  my 
necessities,  clear  of  all  obligation." 

"  1  fear  tne,  boy,  thou  countest  over  mnch  os 
tliiiie  own   chances,  in  some  sort.     A  stoat  nag 
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and  fifty  gold  pieces  are  all  that  I  can  aid  thee 
with ;  and  for  friends  to  speed  thee  on  the  way  of 
preferment — thou  knowest  I  have  never  affected 
the  court  gallimaufry  .  .  .  ." 

'*  I  do,  sir  !  But  I  seek  not  to  climb  by  any 
sujch  ladder." 

''  Then  to  what  wilt  thou  address  thyself,  o' 
God's  name  V  hastily  asked  the  squire,  believing 
his  most  degrading  anticipations  about  to  be 
realized. 

*'  As  yet,  I  have  not  fully  shaped  my  course  ; 
but,  be  it  what  it  may,  sir,  if  you  ever  hear  of 
me,  you  shall  acknowledge  the  Herbert  name 
hath  not  been  disgraced  in  my  keeping." 

*'  Aye,  marry,  there  it  is  !*'  said  the  squire, 
**  Now  do  we  touch  the  sore ;  by  my  troth,  Ray* 
mond  ?"  he  added,  with  considerable  embarrass- 
ment, ''  I  grieve  to  require  this  thing  of  thee ; 
but  thou  seest,  lad,  I  lack  ability  to  send  thee 
forth  with  the  means  and  appliances  beseeming 
one  of  the  blood  and  lineage  of  the  Herberts. 
And  since  thou  wilt  needs  go  wilfully  seeking 
thy  fortune,  it  followeth,  that  thou  canst  not 
choose,  but  take  up  with  some  obscure  and 
vagabond  course  of  life,  in  the  which  thy  name 
— my  ancient  and  honoured  name — shall  be  dis- 
graced, and  besmirched,  and  befouled  by  the 
gibes  and  jeers  of  every  ribald  raggamuffin,  who 
is  minded  to  make  hb  rascally  fellows  merry 
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vnt  their  liquor,  by  scoffiog  at  the  necetsitoiu 
gentleman,  whoae  scanty  means  have  brought 
him  down  to  their  scurry  companionship.'*" 

Raymond  could  not  help  thinking,  that  his 
grtndsire'B  opinion  of  the  utter  inefficacy  of 
gentle  blood,  alone,  to  procure  respect,  unless  its 
posseflBor  were  also  endowed  with  wealth,  was  a 
&r  uskinder  cut  upon  his  darling  attribute,  than 
ill  the  carping  of  ignorant  and  envious  inferiors 
he  had  been  deprecating;  but,  as  he  was  not 
looking  forward  to  the  extreme  case  his  relative 
had  supposed,  he  listened  without  annoyance  and 
without  reply* 

The   squire  continued.     ^*  Now,   I    will    not 

shame  thee,  Raymond,  by  the  thought  that  thou 

couidst  endure  such  outrage — in  any  case,  mine 

own  blood  will  not  brook  so  much  as  the  peril 

of  it;  and,  therefore,  and  in  good  sooth,  Ray- 

Bioad,  I  tell  thee  once  more,  I  am  sorely  grieved 

te  ask  it  of  thee ;  yet,  seeing  the  honour  of  a 

DoUe  and  ancient  &mily  is  thus  put  in  jeopardy, 

thy  grandsire,  Raymond,  prays,  and  exhorts,  and 

eoaiinands  thee  on  thy  duty ;  that,  if  thou  persist 

la  leave  the  dwelling  of  thy  fore&thers,  thou 

leave  also  the  name  of  Herbert,  which  must  per- 

btce  he   itself  disparaged   in  thy  wanderings, 

wkkoat  in  aught  advantaging  thee,  and  choose 

thee  out  some  other  less  honourable  one,  to 
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serve  thee  in  the  world,  until  some  better  fortune 
shall  render  thy  place  in  it  more  worthy  of  thine 
own." 

It  is  not  in  language  to  describe  the  feelings  of 
the  proud  and  high-minded  Raymond  Herbert^ 
as  he  listened  to  the  hard  and  selfish  old  man, 
who,  after  denying  him  through  life  every  ad- 
vantage he  had  power  to  withhold,  had  now,  at 
the  moment  when  he  was  about  to  plunge  into 
the  world,  with  nothing  to  befriend  him  but  his 
own  exertions,  and  the  name  that  proved  bis 
title  to  the  rank  of  a  gentleman,  basely  and 
cruelly  decided  to  rob  him  of  this  only  posession. 
And  all  this,  forsooth,  that  his  pitiful  pride  might 
not  be  wounded,  by  the  association  of  his  name 
with  the  humble  sphere  to  which  his  sinful 
neglect  had  compelled  his  younger  descendants 
to  stoop,  if  they  would  avoid  the  greater  degra- 
dation of  living  as  beggars  on  the  bounty  of  an 
overbearing  relative.  And  this  name — his  prized 
and  cherished  name — how  had  he  maintained  it  ? 
Was  his  favoured  and  all-considered  heir  like- 
ly to  uphold  it  by  one  noble,  one  moral,  even 
one  gentlemanly  quality?  Were  they  not,  in 
fact,  doing  all  that  lay  in  their  power  to  render 
it  any  thing  else  but  an  honourable  appellation, 
and  far  more  likely  for  the  future  to  become 
synonymous  with  vice  and  brutality,  than  with 
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UT  of  the  appropriale  sttntmtcs  at  mmaai 
linage !  Should  be  then  condescend  to  fctatt 
their  abject  pride,  hv  dispatiiis  what  was  m 
little  worth  poesessing  in  cooibmri  with  Ak*. 
■hen  the  strong  prophetic  leeline. 
Utendut  on  powerful  abilitiee.  whi 
the  day  woald  come,  wh«i  he  •hould  owe  \tm  to 
the  name,  than  the  nsme  to  himf  ^ol  ther 
ihoald  not  vre^t  it  from  him  a$  a  macore  m  he 
regretted .'  He  would  Cpeely  flin^  it  oSl  He 
wonld  spam^he  trpnld  renoonce  for  erer  both 
it  and  them  '.  For  him,  the  naaoe  henttfoith 
■hoold  sosnd  as  that  of  in  enemy ! 

It  K  astoni^hine  how  the  flight  ttf  thoachi 
i)  ftt  times  accelerated  by  the  thinker  beoi^  in  a 
good  round  passion. 

Hie  idea^  we  hare  just  detailed  bad  rvihed 
Ihroogb  the  mind  of  Raymond,  a>  fiercely  ^kI 
wildly  as  the  rack  drit  e^  orer  the  atoraiy  bearcst, 
■lmo¥t  before  the  squire  had  half  deliveied  kiaueif 
of  his  preconcerted  and  laboured  bam^:ae,  with 
ia  parental  requisition.  By  the  tinw,  howercr, 
that  it  had  reached  its  close,  his  prompt  but  im> 
Tocable  decision  was  taken — his  pas^km  sofadoed 
—his  eye  calm  as  usual ;  and  the  only  thi&g  to 
be  noticed  in  bis  affpect  was,  that  he  stood  dnaa 
■p  to  his  full  height,  whilst  his  chiselled  aad 
»ery  handsome  upper  lip  wore  the  exprciiiia  <rf 
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the  triumphant  scorn  with  which  the  youthfnl 
Apollo  might  have  regarded  the  last  writhings  of 
the  vanqaished  Python. 

**  It  were  worse  than  unreasonable,  sir,^  he 
said  coldly,  **  to  deny  a  parent  so  slight  a  re- 
quest. Freely  and  willingly  do  I  throw  off  the 
name  of  Herbert ;  not  merely  for  the  space  you 
are  pleased  to  require,  but  wholly,  and  for  ever ! 
Nay,  so  truly  and  ungrudgingly  do  I  cast  it  from 
me,  that  I  here  empawn  my  honour,  that  not 
even  the  pressing  instance  of  those  who  bear  it, 
shall  hereafter  ever  prevail  with  me  to  resume 
it!  For  your  further  ease,  I  will  moreover 
pledge  myself,  never  from  this  hour,  whether  in 
weal  or  woe,  to  sully  the  honour  of  your  house, 
by  claiming  kindred  with  any  living  thing  that 
derives  its  blood  from  the  Herberts  of  Moles- 
leigh !" 

The  squire  had  some  misgivings  while  listen- 
ing to  this  speech,  as  to  its  full  import;  for  even 
his  apprehension  told  him,  there  was  more  in  it 
than  met  the  ear.  But  his  object  was  carried,  at 
all  events.  His  name  was  safe.  Raymond  had 
most  positively  and  clearly  acceded  to  the  de- 
mand, and  if  he  had  expressed  himself  more 
decidedly  than  the  case  required,  it  was,  at  least 
a  fhult  on  the  right  side ;  it  is  true,  his  look  and 
manner  had  something  at   variance  with   the 
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sn^ttalified  asbmission  implied  by  hi*  wordt; 
bat  there  wu  no  need  to  be  too  particnitr  in 
doiring  full  exptaoatiom  on  minor  pointi.  So 
Squire  Herbert  proraeded  vith  mDcb  satieftction 
of  beul,  to  count  oot  tbe  fifty  gold  piecM  witl 
wbieb  he  was  about  to  eommit  hia  grandna  to 
Ui  oim  guidance,  and  the  tender  meretea  of  tbe 
vorid;  not  omitting  to  season  hia  employmest 
with  sach  cautions  and  maxims  as  he  sap- 
poaed  proper  for  the  occasion,  bat  which  were 
■bont  aa  germane  to  the  matter  on  hand,  as 
was  the  spirit  in  which  they  were  delivered, 
to  the  affection  which  shoald  have  dictated 
them. 

After  this  ceremony,  came  the  still  more  nn- 
meauing  one  of  tbe  squire's  bestowal  of  his 
parting  blessing  on  his  grandson,  which,  as  a 
bmily  form  he  would  on  no  acconnt  dispense 
with;  though  neither  the  virtues  of  the  giver, 
nor  the  feelings  of  the  receiver  were  such  as  to 
promise  any  very  good  effects  from  it.  Descend- 
ing next  to  the  hall  door,  Raymond  found 
itaading  there  a  strong  riding  horse — for  tbe 
•election  of  which  be  was  probably  indebted 
to  his  being  tbe  only  person  in  the  family,  who 
could  deal  with  the  stubborn  and  vicious  nature 
of  tbe  brute — completely  accoutred  for  the 
joamey.      He   mounted,  without  so  much  as  an 
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inquiry  for  Master  John,  who  since  morning 
had  kept  carefully  out  of  the  way,  in  pretended 
ignorance  of  what  was  passing;  and,  unattended, 
excepting  by  Alain,  who  was  to  walk  a  short 
way  in  his  company,  Raymond  Herbert  was 
dismissed  from  the  halls  of  his  ancestors  as 
from  the  house  of  a  stranger ;  without  a  single 
feeling  of  regret,  a  single  yearning  for  the 
home  or  its  master. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Fob  some  distaoce  the  brothers  proceeded  down 
ibe  road  towards  the  bridge  in  silence,  Alu'n 
K&lking  filowly  by  the  home's  side,  his  hand 
resting  on  its  neck,  fais  eyes  bent  to  the  groand, 
anil  bisvhole  air  and  manner  as  ualike  his  usual 
ie\{  as  possible. 

"  And  it  is  even  so,  Raymond '.  and  thou  art 
then  going  to  leave  the  home  of  tfay  fathers,  to 
grapple  irith  toil  and  danger,  amidst  strangers, 
perchance  too  in  a  foreign  land !  I  would  thy 
spirit  had  been  no  lajger  than  mine  own,  or  it 
had  pleased  heaven  to  raise  thy  fortunes  more 
nearly  to  it!" 

"  Thanks,  dear  Alain  !  but  it  may  not  be, — 
aod  seeing  my  restless  mood  will  not  abide  a 
longer  sojourn  at  Molesleigh,  why  the  speedier 
I  pass  on  my  forward  path  the  wiser  and  better. 
But  little  dost  thou  think  how  totally  and  wholly 
1  am  divorced  from  the  home  which  thou  so 
aptly  callest  that  of  our  fathers;  for  my  borne 
and  thine  it  bath  never  been.  Wonldest  thou 
credit  it,    Alain?     Squire    Herbert  bath  taken 
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occasion,  from  the  scantiness  of  my  furnishing 
forth  at  his  hands,  to  require  my  renouncement 
of  his  name,  in  penalty  of  his  own  proper  lack  of 
bounty  towards  me,  which  he  deenieth  must 
needs  drive  me  on  some  poor  calling,  unworthy 
of  the  name  of  Herbert.*^ 

^^  But  surely  thou  hast  not  consented  to 
abandon  .  .  .  ." 

''  Aye,  by  my  faith,  have  I !  and  flung  from 
me,  both  now  and  for  evermore,  the  soiled  and 
valueless  appellation  he  hath  so  long  tarnished 
in  his  holding;  and  renounced  all  fellowship 
and  kindred  with  them  that  bear  it ; — and  now, 
Alain,  I  am  no  longer  thy  brother,  save  in  love 
and  kindness  ;  but  whenever  the  day  shall  come 
that  thou  too  shalt  be  galled,  even  to  the  for- 
swearing of  thy  name  and  ancestry,  which  never 
hath  been  aught  but  a  burden,  and  a  shame,  and 
a  curse  to  thee  and  me — then,  if  it  have  pleased 
heaven  to  befriend  him,  thou  shalt  find  thy 
brother  ready  to  share  with  thee  both  home,  and 
purse,  and  name  to  boot, — and  rest  thee  satisfied, 
Alain,  it  shall  be  one  that  hath  gotten  no  dis- 
credit from  the  wearer/' 

'^  Thanks,  dear  Raymond!*^  sighed  out  poor 
Alain,  whose  mild  blue  eyes  were  moistened  with 
tears,  "  but  I  would  we  might  not  be  sundered 
now  !  The  long  winter,  and  the  fowling  time, 
and  the  Christmas  tide,  will  pass  over  but  sor* 
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tkee;  and  poor  H«gh,  too,  wko, 
I  trav,  wOl  never  more  be  seen  in  theie  puti; — 
IB*  *twere  noC  for  the  feUowship  and  good  will 
of  the  Heir's  keeper,  I  should  be  like  to  go  dis- 
traught* 

"  Tike  eonrage,  then,  and  go  with  Be  now. 
Thit  little  I  haTe  we  will  fireely  share  betweea 
ts;  aad  if  we  are  enforced  to  ride  both  on  ene 
hone,  like  the  old  Taliant  Templars  we  ased  to 
real  of,  why  the  saddle  shall  seem  eaner,  and  the 
nr  shorter,  in  each  other's  company.'^ 

''  Thoo  wert  eTer  as  good  and  kind  as  thoa  an 

biTe  aad  wise,  Raymond !  and  I  woald  I  were 

liker  thjself  in  mettle — ^bnt  I  cannot,  Raymond. 

It  is  ill  true  that  thoa  has  said — Grind  fiifher, 

tad  John,  and   the  name,  are  all  naaghf,  and 

worse  than  naoght,  tons  both;  and  that  hangdog 

ptnon's  son  is  eTer  plotting  mischief,  and  scek- 

i^  to  lead  as  as  nnqaiet  a  life  as  may  be.     Bnt 

still  I  cannot  choose  bat  lore  the  &ir  eonntij 

where  I  was  fafxmght  ap,  and  the  sonny  hills  that 

nr  eyes  first  opened  on,  and  the  green  meadows 

vhere  I  first  played,  and  the  old  parlou*  hearth 

where  I  hare  sat  so  many  a  winter  s  night,  Ustiag 

the  roarii^  o'  the  wind  in  the  tops  o'  the  old 

beeches,  and  the  bright  blae  rirer  that  I  have  so 

often  roamed  akmg,  with  my  gnn,  aad  my  poor 

dags,  and  thee,   and  Hogh;  and  thought  how 

BMch  hmipier  were  sacha life  than  thatof  crowned 
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kmg*8,  gilded  courtier's  or  harnessed  warrior^s," 
here  Kaymond  shook  his  head  with  a  smile. 
"  Ah,  well,  Raymond,  I  understand  thee ;  and 
may  heaven  speed  thee  on  the  path  thou  choosest! 
But  it  is  not  for  me  to  follow.  I  am  not  gifted 
as  thou  art,  and  I  should  but  hang  upon  thee, 
and  cumber  thee,  and  perchance  in  thus  doing 
mar  thy  fortunes ;  whereas,  couldst  thou  even 
make  mine,  thou  couldst  not  give  me  content  in 
them — I  should  still  be  grieving  for  my  native 
hills,  and  woods,  and  waters.  No,  Raymond  ! 
here  was  I  born,  and  here  will  I  die,  if  it  may 
be  so ;  for  I  can  brook  no  other  life,  nor  desire 
better,  than  to  spend  my  days  as  I  have  done 
until  now." 

**  But  seest  thou  not,  that  will  not,  cannot  be  ? 
The  squire's  sand  is  well  nigh  run  out ;  and  rest 
assured,  that  so  soon  as  he  is  laid  in  Barronsholt 
church,  thou  wilt  find  thyself  both  portionless 
and  succourless,  and  delivered  over  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  the  heir  and  his  minion,  who,  if  I 
greatly  err  not,  will  thrust  thee  from  the  shelter 
of  yonder  roof,  as  remorselessly  as  they  would 
cast  out  a  scabby  sheep  from  the  homestead.  Be 
counselled,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  and  set  forth 
with  me!" 

'*  Nay,  Raymond,  it  is  all  even  as  thou  gayest, 
I  know  too  well ;  but  my  heart  would  break  out- 
right to  leave  all  the  old  familiar  things  and 
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places.     When  it  {alleth  out,  as  thou  hast  pro- 
phesied, I  can  stilt  toil  in  the  fields,  or  go  and 
dwell  with  poor  Nurse  Braddick,  and  try  and 
comfort  her  for  Hugh,  and  wander  the  livelong 
day  OTer  the  hills,  and  by  the  cool  brooks,  and 
torn  the  ground  in  the  little  potatoe  plot  for  her 
and  myself;  and  sometimes,  I  question  not,  my 
firiend  Karl,  at  the  Herr's,  will  gire  me  a  shot  or 
so  at  the  conies  there,  to  mend  our  fare.     Only 
so  as  that  I  can  see  my  own  dear  native  country, 
aod  go  out  of  the  world  where  I  first  came  into  it.*^ 
They  had  by  this  time  crossed  the  bridge,  and 
were  mounting  the  opposite  hill  by  a  bridle  path 
that  skirted  the  woods  ;  Raymond,  who  was  lead- 
ing his  horse,  suddenly  stopped ;    and  looking 
kindly,  yet  compassionately  in  his  brother^'s  face 
for  some  short  time  in  silence,  he  said  '^  Be  it  so, 
then,  poor  boy — it  were  worse  than  cruel  to  seek 
to  persuade  thee — and  beshrew  me,  but  I  could 
almost  deem  thy  choice  the  wiser  of  the  two,  for 
thou  seekest  no  happiness  but  that  thou   hast 
tried,  and  found  sufficient  to  thy  wishes.     But 
thou  most  not  be  left  to  poor  nurse's  shelter,  and 
the  courtesies  of  strangers,  if  I  can  order  matters 
in  more  seemly  guise.     And,  mark  me,  Alain ; 
whenever   thy  grandsire  is  called   hence,  look 
thou  to  see  or  hear  of  me  within  a  year's  space. 
If  they  dare  to  wrong  thee  further,  let  them  look 
to  it  I    For  so  sure  as  yon  heaven  ia  above  us, 
VOL   I.  o 
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dead  or  liWng,  I  will  appear  once  again  before 
them,  and  that  for  retribution!'' 

The  tone  in  which  the  last  sentence  was  ut- 
tered died  away  as  if  in  soliloquy;  and  Alain, 
as  he  looked  at  his  companion's  stem  eye  and 
compressed  lips,  as  he  strode  on  in  silence, 
tliought  that  the  will  and  the  power  to  keep  his 
promise  were  both  there. 

By  this  time  they  were  approaching  the  lonely 
habitation  of  the  mother  of  Hugh  Braddick, 
which  stood  at  the  entrance  of  the  first  of  a  long 
succession  of  moors,  occupying  the  upper  part  of 
the  hill ;  and  in  a  spot,  where  the  high  boundar}- 
bank,  thickly  shaded  with  alders,  divided  them 
from  the  Windshaw  copses,  stood  the  small 
dwelling.  The  situation  seemed  to  have  been 
originally  chosen  for  purposes  of  concealment ; 
its  first  constructors  being  probably  such  as  had 
more  respect  for  their  own  inclinations  than  for 
the  laws  of  the  land,  for  the  nook  was  still 
further  hidden  from  view  by  the  twin  stumps  of 
two  pollards,  which,  sprung  originally  from  the 
same  root,  had  grown  and  decayed  together  for 
a  century,  and  now  projected  side  by  side  almost 
horizontally  from  the  bank,  enlarged  to  three 
times  their  natural  size  by  a  profuse  overgrowth 
of  ivy,  forming  as  complete  a  screen  as  could  be 
desired.  The  human  abode  that  nestled  in  the 
bank  behind,  was  externally  nothing  but  a  long, 
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low  mad  hovel,  and  over  the  whole  of  it  had  been 
porposdy  trained  shoots  of  the  large-leaTed  iry, 
that  bad  sprang  so  luxuriantly  bs  to  coTer  every 
part^ereu  to  the  top,  giving  it,   in  addition  to 
shelter  and  warmth,  the-air  of  a  large  evergreen 
arbour.    The  door  was  at  the  farther  end,  and 
the  only  opening  visible  at  the  side  from  which 
it  was  approached,  was   a  window  scarcely  two 
feet  iqnare,  but  furnished  wFith   the   unwonted 
lanuy  of  a  few  irregularly-shaped   pieces   of 
glass  enclosed  in  lead,  which,  together  with  many 
other  small  comforts   and   contrivances  within, 
gate  proofs  of  the  industry  and  ingenuity  of  the 
poor  widow's  banished  and   outlawed   son.     A 
little  patch  near  at  hand,  neatly  wattled  roond, 
asd  containing  a  thriving  crop  of  vegetables ;  a 
low  penthouse  resting  against  the  bank,  whence 
to  occasional  grunt  explained  the  nature  of  its 
inmate ;  and  a  train  of  goodly  geese,  strutting 
and  cackling  at  some  little  distance  on  the  moor, 
were  the  only  symptoms  of  human   habitation 
risible  on  these  dreary  uplands. 

As  the  horse's  footsteps,  however,  drew  near 
to  the  little  hut,  they  suddenly  awakened  a  sharp, 
short  bark,  and  Hugh's  little  terrier  dog  sprang 
finward  with  evident  resolve  to  make  good  his 
part  against  all  intruders ;  but,  as  instantly  re- 
eognizing  the  vintors,  the  creature's  manner 
changed  to  the  most  caressing  fondness,  though, 

G  2 
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as  he  jumped  upon  them,  and  licked  their  hands, 
he  looked  piteously  in  their  faces,  and  whim- 
pered, as  if  to  ask  them  the  reason  why  his 
master  came  not  in  their  company.  Whilst 
Alain,  who  was  the  general  friend  and  favourite 
of  every  fourfooted  creature  within  his  reach, 
was  reciprocating  the  kindness  of  the  poor  dog, 
Raymond  returned  from  the  hut.  "  There  is 
none  within!"  he  said;  ^*  nurse  is  abroad  on 
the  moors,  and  Turk  is  left  on  guard.^ 

At  this  moment,  a  shadow  fell  athwart  them 
from  the  higher  ground  ;  and  looking  up,  they 
beheld  the  person  they  sought,  standing  motion- 
less on  a  small  hillock,  a  few  yards  distant,  and 
attentively  observing  them.  Her  figure,  in  strong 
relief  against  the  light,  and  folded  in  a  frieze 
cloak,  the  end  of  which  was  drawn  over  her 
head,  gave  her  the  appearance  of  some  colossal 
statue,  as  she  stood  scanning  the  unusual  equip- 
ment of  her  foster  son ;  but  she  neither  moved 
nor  spoke  until  the  brothers  approached  her; 
when,  as  if  rousing  herself  from  her  reverie,  she 
exclaimed,  '*  Aye,  aye !  the  woodfalcon  must 
from  bis  bough,  as  the  groundlark  from  his  nest 
amidst  the  clods !  But  better  thus !  better 
thus !"  she  muttered,  as  to  herself.  '*  The  falcon 
shall  swing  bis  nest  in  a  loftier  tree  than  that  he 
left;,  and  the  snared  lark  shall  yet  find  a  green 
turf  in  a  happier  land !" 
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'*  Amen !  nurae,**  said  Alain.  ^*  And  now  what 
comfort  hast  thoa  for  the  poor  lone  pheasaot,  tbat 
is  fain  to  stay  drooping  his  win^  here,  when  his 
tdlows  are  flown  and  he  alone  is  left  V 

"  What  comfort  f  said  the  poor  woman,  her 
wrinkled  and  care-worn  features  soddenly  assum- 
ing the  keenest  expression  of  bitterness.  '^  What 
comfort,  didst  thoa  say,  foolish  child  ?  Alack  i 
tke  same  that  must  content  an  oppressed  widow, 
tod  t  bereared  mother.  To  look  ap  iAere,  or 
down  there  ^^  pointing  first  to  the  sky,  and  then 
downwards,  with  a  look  and  gesture  that  suffi- 
ciently spoke  her  meaning,  '*  and  to  wear  the  day 
in  watching,  and  the  night  in  praying,  that,  from 
ftbofe  or  beneath,  may  help  or  vengeance  be  sent 
to  OS  at  last."^ 

"Hush !  dear  nurse,'*'  interrupted  Alain.  '*  Re- 

Qtember  thee  that  incarnate  deTil  hath  ears  a 

leigue  wide,  and  keepeth  the  fiangs  of  his  malice 

it  all  times   whetted  to  inflict  a  second  bite, 

OB  those  that  take  not  the  first  patiently .'*' 

'*  Let  him  whet  them  !"*  she  shouted,  with  a 
wild  unnatural  laugh.  "  Let  him  bite !  aye,  till 
his  accnrsed  teeth  meet  I  Can  he  do  more  yet  i 
Hath  be  not  bitten  to  the  bone  already  ?  Hath 
he  not  made  me  childless  \  And  what  worse  can 
he  do  I  Bite !  forsooth,  be  and  his  haTe  bitten 
with  a  Tengeance,  I  trow  !  The  first  morsel  they 
gorged  was  the  whole  substance  of  the  fatherlestf 
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and  widow ;  and  that  was  all  too  little  for  their 
wolfish  stomach !  So  they  rayened,  ravened  on, 
till  they  tore  &  son  from  his  old  helpless  mother, 
and  drove  him  forth  in  shame  and  disgrace! 
And  now  where  can  they  yet  fix  their  hellish 
gripe  V  she  continued,  as  she  descended  to  the 
spot  where  they  stood.  '*  Will  they  also  suborn 
false  swearers  to  take  my  life  away  ?  But,  no, 
no,'*  she  went  on  mournfully  shaking  her  head, 
**  small  hope  is  there  they  will  show  me  that 
grace  ;  they  are  not  of  those  that  would  help  the 
weary  to  their  rest,  or  the  over-toiled  to  be  rid  of 
their  burden.  There  is  no  pity  in  heaven  or 
earth  for  me  \'^ 

And  crouching  down  on  the  earth,  and  clasping 
her  hands  round  her  knees,  she  sat  rocking  her 
body  to  and  fro,  uttering  a  low  moan,  in  a  kind 
of  cadence,  keeping  time  with  the  movement, 
whilst  the  young  Herberts  remained  for  some 
minutes  on  either  side  of  her,  too  much  grieved 
by  her  distress  to  disturb  her.  At  last  Raymond 
ventured  to  say  gently,  "  Mother !  ^'  and,  as  he 
spoke,  he  softly  laid  his  hand  on  her  shoulder, 
which  appeal  seemed  in  some  measure  to  recall 
her  attention. 

"  I  am  come  to  bid  you  farewell,  before  I  go  to 
see  somewhat  of  foreign  parts ;  and  if  you  are  free 
to  tell  me  whither  Hugh  is  gone,  I  will  seek  him 
out,  and  we  will  follow  our  fortunes  hereafter  in 
company." 
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''And  ly  moiher,'"  said  AlaiA^  for  both  were 
in  the  habit  of  bestowing  tbat  appellation  on  the 
iiithfiil  attendant  of  their  infimey ;  ''  I  will  do  all 
that  I  may,  to  show  yon  the  love  and  belpfaloess 
of  a  son  until  Hogh  come  back  ;  and  who  knoweth 
what  fSur  chance  may  betide  Raymond  and  him, 
ind  send  them  home  with  riches  and  honoan,  to 
bear  their  heads  proudly  aboTc  all  their  enemies  ?** 

*'  They  shall  return,  Alain  Herbert !  doabt  it 
not!  fear  it  not!*^  she  suddenly  borst  out  in  a 
tone  of  triumph.  '*  They  shall  return,  if  there 
be  &ith  in  heaven !  And  thine  eyes  shall  see 
them,  though  the  damp  earth  must  be  on  mine 
long  before!  But  not  as  thou  thinkest;  not 
for  the  calm  and  the  sunshine,  but  for  the 
slonn  and  the  whirlwind ;  not  for  the  upholding, 
hot  the  uprooting  of  those  who  cast  them  out. 
Said  I  not  aright?  *"  continued  she,  turning  quickly 
Toand,  and  fixing  her  eyes  stead&stly  on  Ray- 
mond, who  started  at  the  appeal.  '*  Is  not  thy 
memory  this  rery  hour  busy  with  the  olden 
rhyme,  that  was  hacked  and  hewn  down  from 
Molesleigh  gate,  in  that  same  year  that  thou 
wast  bom  ?"  Raymond  started  in  the  utmost  as- 
tooishmenty  bat  recoTering  himself  immediately, 
«nd  forcing  a  smile,"  Well,  nurse,- he  said,  ''since 
jou  can  thos  shrewdly  read  my  thoughts,  yon 
ftflj  pereeire  that  my  recollection  hath  some- 
what plmjed   me   &lse;   and  I  pray  yo«  help 
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me  to  recall  that  same  rhyme,  which,  if  I  err  not, 
was  anciently  graven  beneath  the  Herbert  crest, 
on  the  keystone  of  the  arch  at  Molesleigh  court 
gate." 

'^  It  was,  Master  Raymond ;  and  men  told  that 
it  had  been  there  so  long  as  Molesleigh  had  been 
a  house,  or  the  Herberts  had  borne  a  name.  I 
mind  it  as  it  were  but  yesterday.  There  was  the 
hand  holding  out  the  torch,  that  seemed  to  bum 
strongly  upwards  ;  and  then  were  the  words  under 
it  as  fresh  and  as  fair  as  they  had  been  cut  in  the 
stone  not  a  year  agone.  It  was  their  very  fresh- 
ness that  moved  his  honour  the  squire  to  take 
them  away ;  for  some  said,  he  loved  not,  in  his 
highmindedness,  to  look  on  aught  that  dared  so 
much  as  threaten  harm  to  him  or  his ;  and  others 
held  that  it  was  done,  inasmuch  as  the  times  were 
troublesome,  and  he  feared  those  words,  that  were 
in  the  sight  of  all  comers  and  goers,  might  haply 
put  evil  thoughts  into  the  heads  of  some.  But  so 
it  fell  out,  that  the  very  summer  that  I  was  first 
had  up  to  the  hall,  to  tend  you,  Master  Raymond, 
the  work  people  were  brought  in  to  break  off  all 
the  graving,  save  the  hand  and  torch  alone,  with 
their  picks  and  hammers,  and  then  they  smoothed 
the  face  of  the  stone  over,  even  as  you  have  ever 
remembered  it ;  and  few  there  be  living  now  that 
bear  in  mind  what  was  once  there,  and  fewer  still 
that  care  to  tell  of  it.     But  I  have  many  a  time 
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bethoaght  me,  that  when  an  ancient  fbcetelling 

is  well  nigh  lost  and  forgotten,  then  is  it  nigbett 

to  the  time  of  its  accomplishment. 

Raymond's  colour  flushed  high  under  the 
influence  of  some  strong  suppressed  feeling; 
but,  as  if  to  withdraw  attention  from  himself, 
he  hastily  exclaimed,  **  But  the  rhjrme,  nurse, 
the  rhyme !  I  would  know  what  the  foretelling 
may  be." 

The  old  woman  slowly  arose ;  and,  seizing  his 
arm,  turned  both  him  and  herself  in  the  direction 
of  Molesleigh  Hall,  whose  fair  lawns  and  grey 
Toofs  were  seen  lying  in  the  full  blaze  of  the 
noonday  sun,  on  the  opposite  hill ;  and  still 
keeping  one  skinny  hand  on  his  slecTC,  she 
pointed  with  the  other  to  the  mansion,  repeating 
IB  t  tone  not  unlike  an  old  simple  chaunt, — 

"  Spwkofatordi, 

Out  of  Hcfbert'i  pordi. 

By  Hoberf  I  hand  Amkea, 

Aire  shall cwaken 

To  born  Herbert*!  baD, 

And  rafter,  and  waQ — 

And  Hcrberfi  naaae,  amd  tSL 
Whewfore,  Herbert,  bave  a  eare. 
How  thorn  li^teat  a  torch  tbcrel*' 

Raymond  listened  to  this  uncouth  distich  with 
an  earnestness  that  stroTC  to  catch  erery  syU 
lable,  and  eren  when  the  speaker  had  ceased,. 
be  remained  in  the  same  deep  abstraction,  which 

g3 
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he  only  interrupted  after  a  long  intenral  of 
silence,  for  the  purpose  of  desiring  her  to  repeat 
the  rhyme  yet  once  more;  an  order  which 
Dame  Braddick  obeyed  with  singular  alacrity, 
reciting  it  the  second  time  with  remarkable 
emphasis  and  energy,  keeping  her  eye  the  while 
fixed  on  his,  as  if  to  watch  the  effect  produced. 
The  scrutiny  was  satisfactory,  for  as  soon  as  she 
had  finished,  she  clapped  her  hands  with  a  shrill 
cry  of  exultation — 

'*  Thou  hast  it,  Raymond  Herbert,  thou  hast 
it  now !  It  will  not  pass  from  thee !  The  fire 
is  kindled,  I  trow^  that  shall  bum  up  the  enemy 
and  oppressor,  and  avenge  the  wrong  of  the 
fatherless  and  the  widow  ! " 

'•  Troth,  mother  !"  said  Alain,  whose  mild 
temper  was  incapable  of  feeling  the  sterner  im- 
pulses that  were  fast  intertwining  themselves 
with  every  fibre  of  the  proud  and  indignant 
spirit  of  his  brother,  "  you  do  not  well,  me- 
thinks,  to  liken  our  Raymond  to  a  destroying 
firebrand,  waiting  to  devour  his  own  flesh  and 
blood,  and  house  and  name." 

'*  Tush  !  foolish  boy,^  was  the  scornful  reply ; 
'*  when  the  rafters  are  hollow  at  heart,  and  the 
wall  is  mined  by  the  vermin  that  have  been  let 
burrow  in  it,  little  importeth  it  whether  the 
hasty  flame,  or  the  slow  decay  sweep  them,  from 
the  earth  they  cumber !" 
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*'  Baymond !  can  so  few  Iioiiis  hure  changed 
thee  thasr  asked  the  younger  brother. 

"  Yea,  Alain,  in  all   bat  lore  to  thee  I    And 
noir,  gentle  brother,  I  pray  thee  to  make  short 
letTe-taking,  and  part  from  my  company  here : 
for  it  staodeth  not  with  my  purpose,  that  thoo, 
or  any  other  should  mark  my  path  from  hence; 
w  &re  thee  well,  and  God  send  thee  good  speed  f 
Or  else,  look  for  the  performance  of  my  promise 
in  due  season/* 

So  sajring,  he  wrung  his  brother's  hand,  and 
tarned  away.  Alain  looked  wistfully  at  him  for 
a  moment ;  but  he  dreamed  not  of  disputing  the 
will  of  one  who  had  ever  held  over  him  the  ascen- 
dant of  a  strong  mind  over  a  feebler  ;  and  with- 
out answering,  he  slowly  and  sorrowfully  re- 
traced his  steps  towards  Molesleigh. 

^'  Good  mother!"  continued  Raymond,  as  the 
departing  footsteps  were  no  longer  heard  brush- 
ing through  the  long  dry  grass,  ^*  hot  haste  asks 
brief  speech  ;  for  the  day  wears,  and  I  must  ride 
both  far  and  fast  ere  nightfall.  I  pray  you,  for 
old  love  and  kindness'  sake,  to  receive  a  token 
at  the  bands  of  your  foster-son,"  and  he  slid 
several  gold  pieces  into  her  hand  as  he  shook  it. 
''  I  take  the  gold.  Master  Raymond  !^  almost 
screamed  the  ex^^ited  old  woman,  as  she  literally 
flung  back  the  coins.  '*  I  rob  my  own  dear 
^hild !  when  all  that  he  hath  of  a  certainty,  is 
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little  enow  for  his  needs ;  and  all  King  James's 
gold  and  silver  were  too  little  for  his  deserts ! 
But,  hold !"  she  added,  taking  back  one  broad 
piece^  "  this  will  I  keep  for  a  token ;  and  albeit 
I  be  no  Bohemian,  yet  will  I  essay  to  spell  thy 
fortunes — for  to  them,  whose  lot  is  cut  off  from 
the  good  and  the  joy  of  this  world,  to  them  per- 
chance doth  God  ordain  a  quicker  and  truer 
judgment  of  the  things  that  concern  others, 
seeing  that  they  have  neither  part  nor  share  in 
them,  to  blind  or  pervert  the  eyes  of  their  un- 
derstanding— and  such  an  one  am  I  !  and  being 
such,  I  dare  tell  thee^  that  there  is  a  high  and  a 
noble  course  prepared  for  thee,  and  may  lieaven 
send  it  also — a  happy  one  r 

*^  For  that  matter,  it  imports  not,'*  said  Ray- 
mond, endeavouring  to  humour  the  solemn  tones 
she  was  pleased  to  give  their  parting.  "  Thy  pro- 
mises may  surely  content  any  mortal  who  feels 
like  me.  Let  me  have  but  a  brave  course,  and 
retribution  on  their  heads ;  and  for  all  else,  be 
it  as  fate  may  determine." 

"  They  are  thine  r  she  replied.  "  Both,  both, 
iar  beyond  thy  utmost  hope  or  thought." 

"  So  be  it !  I  seek  to  know  no  more — unless, 
indeed,  you  will  give  me  some  tidings  of  Hugh/' 

'*  Trouble  not  thyself  for  him  !  He  is  abun- 
dantly cared  for,  though  he  must  gladden  his 
old  mother's  sight  no  more.     When  thy  torch 
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begins  to  bkze  upward,  he  will  mmi^  the  ligkt, 
and  hasten  to  thy  side ;  or  else  he  will  be  with- 
held by  buds  that  thoo  nor  he  cui  break.  So 
seek  not  after  him ;  and  for  me,  there  is  no  ibar 
that  I  shoold  lack  the  little  that  maT  suffice  to 
the  remahiing  evil  days  of  a  lonely  widow  and 
a  childless  mother.  B«t,  nevertheless,  this  token 
will  I  keep  for  a  memorial  of  thee,  my  child ! 
and  daily  will  I  look  upon  it,  and  think  on  thee 
and  on  Hogh,  though  I  will  not  pray  for  thee; 
for  I  am  so  linked  to  an  eril  destiny,  that  ay 
soul's  prayers  would  but  bring  down  misfoitaae 
on  thy  head.  Before  thou  goest  hence,'*  for  the 
young  adventurer  was  now  busied  in  tightoung 
his  saddle  girths,  and  preparing  in  earnest  far 
his  departure,  *'  I  have  a  token  to  deliver  thee 
from  one  who  is  gone  on  before,  and  with  thii 
purpose  was  I  coming  this  very  hour  to  seek 
speech  of  thee,  even  at  the  hall.  He  charged  me 
to  entreat  that  thou  ride  onward,  without  deli^, 
to  the  dty  of  Exeter ;  and  by  the  way  thou  shalt 
overtake  a  certain  man,  who  will  inquire  of  thee, 
if  thou  hast  met  with  a  wild  beast  on  the  hills 
here.  Then  straightway  show  him  tUt,  aad 
follow  him  to  his  abode  without  further  ques- 
tion. Fear  no  foul  dealing !  I  know  both  die 
man  and  his  errand ;  and  the  life  of  Hugh  is 
not  more  precious  to  me  than  thine.  He  will 
set  thee  forward  on  the  road  thou  seekest.    And 
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now,  my  child,  go  on  thy  way!  I  must  not 
speak  to  thee  one  parting  word  of  blessing,  lest 
the  froward  doom  that  hangeth  over  me  and 
mine,  should  turn  it  to  a  curse." 

"Then,  mother,  may  heaven  take  pity  on  you, 
and  send  you  good  comfort ;  as  surely  as  you 
shall  sometime  hear  of  me,  if  I  prosper." 

He  was  already  in  the  saddle,  and  striking 
the  spurs  into  his  steed,  gallopped  rapidly  across 
the  moors,  into  the  road  which  bordered  them  a 
little  above  the  village.  At  the  last  visible  point, 
he  turned  his  head  to  take  a  final  farewell  of  his 
old  attendant.  She  was  still  standing  on  the 
little  hillock,  and,  as  he  waved  his  hand,  he 
fancied  he  saw  a  gesture  in  reply.  The  next 
instant  he  was  altogether  lost  to  her  view. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

A  JOURVKT  of  more  than  thirty  miles  Ist  ht- 
tween  the    yoang   tTareller    and   the   walls  of 
Exeter,  which  he  purposed  reaching,  if  possaUe, 
before    sunset;   and  this  distance — in   the  pre- 
sent day  a  mere  moming^s  ride — ^was  then  a  liail- 
some  and  difficult  undertaking,  from  the  nature 
of  the  country  and  the  thinness  of  its  populatioa. 
A  considerable  part  of  the  way  was  occupied  by 
incessant  alternations  of  abrupt  bills  with  deep 
valleys ; — our  ancestors,  with  true  dogged  Eng- 
lish spirit,   always  in   such  cases  preferring  to 
ride  over  an  obstacle  to  passing  round  it ; — and 
the  jonmey  rendered  yet  more  difficult  by  the 
deplorable  state  of  the  roads — ^which  being  aoMy 
kept  in  order  by  the  forced  labours  of  the  land- 
holders in  the  seyeral  parishes,  who  were  by  law 
compelled  to  employ  their  seryanta  and  cattle  on 
the  work   of  the  highways  a  stated  number  of 
days  in   the    jemr — ^were,  as  may  be  imagined, 
frequently  neglected,  or,  at  best,  repaired  in  a 
^^rr  sloTenly  numner.     Under  sudi  a  syi 
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the  public  communications  in  the  districts  of 
which  we  write,  where  a  deep  and  clayey  soil 
was  added  to  mismanagement  and  the  natural 
obstacles  of  the  ground,  presented,  in  the  winter 
season  only  a  succession  of  impassable  pits  and 
swamps,  deep  enough  to  engulf  both  man  and 
horse ;  but  even  in  dry  weather,  numerous  were 
the  impediments  which  the  deeply-furrowed  and 
stony  road  offered  every  where  to  the  progress  of 
the  traveller — so  that  Raymond  and  his  stout 
hackney,  accustomed  as  both  were  to  the  country, 
made  but  little  way  for  some  hours,  to  the  great 
annoyance  of  the  former,  who  was  anxious  to  use 
all  possible  dispatch.  Matters,  too,  were  in  no 
wise  mended  by  the  yearnings  of  the  wilful  beast 
after  the  fresh  pastures  and  well-filled  mangers 
of  Molesleigh ;  which  feelings  meeting  with  no 
sympathy  on  the  part  of  the  master,  were  pro- 
ductive of  sundry  discussions  between  them,  and 
terminated  not  at  all  to  the  advantage  of  the 
quadruped's  sides,  or  the  general  comfort  of  his 
person. 

But  if  the  day's  journey  was  destined  to  pro* 
gress  at  a  more  leisurely  rate  than  suited  exactly 
the  taste  of  the  wayfarer,  he  was  provided  with 
abundant  mental  employment  wherewith  to  be- 
guile the  tediousness  of  the  way.  His  situation 
was  of  itself  a  subject  momentous  enough  to  en- 
gross all  his  reflections.     It  was  true  he  had  at 
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last  achieved  his  perfect  freedom,  and  was  setting 
forth  in  somewhat  better  plight  than  a  runaway 
apprentice  escaped  from  his  master ;  bat  he  was 
totally  friendless,  inexperienced  in  the  world, 
and  practically  a  stranger  to  all  the  different 
paths  by  which  to  rise  in  it.  Yet,  singular  to 
sav,  the  difficulties  of  his  future  coarse  claimed 
by  (at  the  smaller  share  in  bis  meditations  ;  nei- 
ther was  be,  in  thus  lightly  treating  them,  by  any 
means  deficient  either  in  prudence  or  foresight; 
for  young,  unpractised,  and  untried  in  life  and  its 
ways  as  he  seemed,  he  felt  conscious  of  possessing 
powers  fully  equal  to  the  emergency. 

To  the  disadrantages  and  discomforts  attendant 
on  his  first  years,  might  perhaps  be  chiefly  attri- 
butable the  early  development  of  a  character  of 
no  common  mould  or  strength.     Possessing  a 
disposition  too  noble  to  be  debased  by  contact 
with  the  inferior  natures  around  him,  and  an 
understanding  too  vigorous  to  be  cramped  by 
their  neglect, — ^the  injustice,  vice,  and  fiftlsehood, 
which,  with  a  grieved  heart  and  wounded  pride, 
he  had  been  daily  and  houHy  doomed  to  witness 
in  a  portion  of  his  own  nearest  kindred,  had 
acted  on  bis  high,  innate  sense  of  rectitude,  as 
the  spectacle  of  the  Helot  orgies  on  the  youth  of 
Sparta ;  whilst  the  total  want  of  any  associates 
capable  of  understanding  and  appreciating  the 
breathings  of  a  spirit  like  his,  by  rendering  his 


perils  and  ])ei'pli'xitii's,  and  sustain  In--  \)i)^\ 
tirnilv  and  honourably,  than  nu)>t  men  at  d 
his  age.  With  a  spirit  thus  trained,  add 
the  sanguine  buoyancy  of  youth,  it  is  not  su 
ing  that  he  should  experience  little  anxiety 
his  ultimate  lot,  or  that  his  ideas,  as  he  s 
climbed,  and  as  tediously  descended  the  i 
ending  ridg^  lying  between  him  and  his  int< 
resting-place^  reverted,  for  the  present,  i 
to  his  late  conversation  with  his  foster-m< 
than  to  his  future  fortunes. 

The  unexpected  and  sybil-like  manner  in ' 
the  old  woman  had  that  morning  addressed 
dwelt  on  his  recollection  in  despite  of  bis 
and  though  little  given  to  superstition,  and 
ciently  disposed  to  set  down  her  prognost 
future  good  fortune  to  the  account  of 
lightened  affection,  working  on  a  tempen 
unnaturally  excited  by  misfortune;  nevertl 
her   allusions  to  his  destined  career  wei 
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dotting  old  woman.  Then  her  interference  with 
kb  moTements  had  been  offered  with  a  confidence, 
tod  her  directions  giren  with  a  clearness  and 
readiness  no  way  akin  to  the  wanderings  of  a 
diseased  imagination,  and  their  very  nature  proved 
that  she  was  at  least  trusted  by  the  parties  who 
had  made  her  their  channel  of  comniunication 
with  himself.  Next,  his  meditations  rambled  on 
to  Hugh,  and  the  mysterious  hints  she  had  thrown 
oat  respecting  his  safety  and  possible  reappear- 
ance. Could  he  be  the  person  who  had  pre- 
ceded him  on  the  road,  and  to  whose  guidance 
she  had  recommended  him  to  entrust  himself  so 
nnplicitlj?  But  how  should  Hugh,  a  country 
isd,  who  bad  never  in  his  life  travelled  twenty 
iniles  from  his  native  village,  become  thus  sud- 
denly qualified  to  serve  as  a  conductor  to  others? 
uid,  above  all,  to  assert  a  right  of  influencing  the 
niovements  and  actions  of  one  to  whom  he  had 
c^er  been  in  the  habit  of  looking  up  with  the 
deference  due  to  his  superior.  If  this  were  in- 
d^  Hugh,  he  could  be  merely  the  agent  of  some 
^er  party.  But,  granting  this  supposition  to 
^  correct,  he  was  equally  at  fiault,  for  there  was 
^^  person  to  whom  his  own  movements  could  be 
*  subject  of  any  importance.  His  relatives  and 
^nexions  were  limited  to  his  grandfather  and 
^^ers ;  friends  he  had  none,  for  the  conduct 
^f  his  family  had  not  been  such  as  to  acquire  any; 


bridle  luiTid,  caused  a  prcsMirc  on  uiu^  ihi^^cr 
reminded  him  oltlie  t()k<'n  he  had  rt^ceived 
Ruth  Braddick ;  which,  at  the  time,  he 
merely  observed  to  be  a  ring,  and  had  hi 
thrust  it  on  his  finger,  and  drawn  his  glove 
it.  He  now  took  it  off,  and  closely  ezamini 
shape  and  carving.  It  was  an  ancient  sign 
the  finest  gold,  and  of  curious,  and  appai 
foreign  workmanship.  The  device  was  a 
head,  finely  engraven ;  the  mane  upstandin( 
mouth  extended,  as  in  the  act  of  roaring 
neath  were  these  words,  "  Gare  le  Lion  !** 

This  was  evidently  a  token  that  coulc 
honestly  have  come  into  the  possession  o: 
person  of  inferior  rank.  Yet  Dame  Bradc 
positive  assertion,  ^*  I  know  both  the  mai 
his  errand,"  still  sounded  in  his  ears,  an 
pelled  the  notion  of  its  having  been  used  a 
instrument  of  an  unworthy  purpose,  for  to 
such  would  she  have  lent  herself  knowingly 
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the  owner  of  the  ring  might  announce  iiiinself 
in  eTery  passenger  on  the  road  iritfa   wfaom  he 
came  up.    But  his  curiosity  was  not  fated  to  be 
so  speedily  gratified.     In  the  earlv  part  of  the 
WTenteenth  centary,  the  communication  between 
the  capital  of  Devon,  and   a  country  so  little 
inhabited,  so  poor,  and  almost  unknown,  as  it& 
Dorthera  wilds,  scarcely  deserved   the  name  of 
intercourse;    and   few,  and    far    apart    indeed, 
^ere  the  wayfarers   whom   he   encountered   in 
his  jonmey,   until   he  had  accomplished    con- 
siderably more  than  half  of  it.     Towards  after- 
noon, be  halted  for  an  hour  at  a  little  roadside 
inn,  a  mile  or  two  short  of  Crediton,  to  refresh 
his  horse,  and  endeavour  to  gain  some  tidings  of 
iii>  supposed  precursor;    but  although  he  ma- 
naered    his    inquiries    with    much    address,    be 
elicited   nothing    at    all    satisfactory,  and   was 
obliged  to  continue  his  route  in  total  ignorance 
of  what  he  so  anxiously  wished  to  discover. 

About  two  miles  after  passing  Crediton,  how- 
ever,  as  he  wound  along  the  side  of  a  tedious 
hill,  his  observation  was  attracted  by  a  man  who 
was  mounting  the  rise  before  him.  with  an  alert- 
ness and  rapidity  that  seemed  little  short  of 
miraculous,  considerinsr  that  he  bore  on  his 
shoulders  a  pack,  auch  as  pedlars  carried,  of 
large  dimensions ;  and  it  might  be  inferfed  from 
the  stooping  gait  of  the  bearer*s  tall,  lank  per- 


tlie  evening",  and  the  trees  that  for 
])lote  arch  over  the  road  where  he  w 
enabled  him  only  to  ascertain  that  \ 
was  a  fresh-coloured,  dark  haired,  i 
man,  of  the  general  neat  and  decent 
that  befitted  an  orderly  tradesman  jo 
his  usual  business.  As  the  horseman  c 
of  him,  he  lifted  his  felt  cap,  and  gavi 
even,  in  a  tone  of  quiet  civility  ace 
his  exterior ;  to  which  Raymond  mac 
answer,  accompanied  by  some  trivial 
the  weather. 

*'  A  fresh,  cool  evening,  your  h 
somewhat  darkish,  methinks,  for  on 
six  long  miles  to  journey  yet,  with  a 
shoulders,  and  the  fear  o'  those  in 
over  ready  to  ease  him  of  it  before  hi 

**  How  mean  you,  friend  ?     I  have 

live-long  day,  and  neither  spoken  witi 

any  talk  of  such  as  you  stand  in  fear  i 

''That  may  well  be,  your  honoo: 
renlv-     **  Thnoi*  fViof  noi*A  «/*♦  ♦**  •*»*-»* 
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broad  pieces,  might  jet  be  over  apt  to  bosr 
tbemselres  with  a  peaceable  trader,  tradging 
a-foot  uoder  his  burden,  and  wanting  alike 
weapons  of  defence,  and  the  skill  to  use  them  if 
be  had  sach;  for  which  reason,  I  pray  jonr 
bonoor,  for  the  Iotc  of  Christian  charitr,  to 
suffer  me  to  walk  at  yoor  horse^s  rein  £o  far  as 
Exeter." 

^  That  may  scarcely  be,  my  friend  T  said  the 
horseman ;  **  for  though  little  fearful  of  any 
whom  it  may  be  my  hap  to  light  on,  yet  it  sortedi 
not  altogether  with  my  own  couTenienee,  to  wcA 
out  my  night *s  lodging  at  so  late  an  hour  as 
the  tarrying  for  your  company  would  compel 
me  to." 

''  Nay,  I  can  use  better  speed  than  your  honour 
wotteth  of,"  said  the  pedlar,  putting  his  loi^  limbs 
in  motion,  and  striding  on  in  the  sort  of  easy  pace 
peculiar  to  the  horses  denominated  **  lazy  long- 
trotters,"  proceeded  at  a  rate  which  required 
the  acceleration  of  the  nag's  speed  to  keep  up 
with  him.  It  had  not  escaped  Raymond's  quick 
obserration,  that  his  new  companion's  Toice  and 
mamer  erinced  not  the  uneasiness  expressed  by 
his  words ;  and  finding  that  his  progress  would 
be,  in  reality,  but  little  impeded  by  H^  company 
of  one  so  ^idned  with  the  powers  of  locomotioB, 
he  resolved  not  to  shake  him  off  until  he  should 
hare  seen  and  heard  further  respecting  him. 


144  THE   WIZARD   OF   WIKDSIIAW. 


CHAPTER  X. 

After  they  had  thus  proceeded  toirether  a  fen- 
hundred  yards,  **  Your  honour,"  ol)served  the 
pedestrian,  not  in  the  least  shiekening:  his  ex- 
traordinary pace,  "  is  from  the  northern  parts  of 
the  county,  as  I  reckon/' 

"'  And  you,  my  good  friend,"  answered  Ray- 
mond, "  come,  assuredly,  from  that  county  which 
trains  the  best  walkers  in  England,  be  that  which 
it  mav." 

'*  Why,  for  that  matter,  'tis  a  calling  1  ha' 
been  well  used  to,  man  and  boy;  none  hath  wan- 
dered in  his  time  over  more  of  the  fair  face  of 
merry  England  than  myself.  I  have  trudged  it, 
too,  through  some  parts  of  your  honour's  coun- 
try, up  in  the  north  of  Devon.  Hut  men  tell  wild 
tales,  thereabouts ;  such  as  may  well  nigh  scare 
strangers  from  venturing  themselves  there."  Here 
he  paused  as  for  an  answer,  but  Raymond  chose 
not  to  make  him  one.  *'  I  warrant  me,  now,  that 
your  honour  likewise  hath  seen  and  heard  strange 
things  in  those  parts ;  and  for  a  token,  Master 
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Herbert,*^  he  added,  speaking  slowly,  and  with 
marked  emphasis,  '*  Hath  it  never  chanced  to 
you  to  meet  a  wild  beast  among  the  hills  f" 

''And  if  it  did,"  replied  Raymond, ''  I  had  that 
at  hand  that  bade  me  beware  the  lion.*' 

*'  I  perceiTe,  sir,  you  have  a  remembrance  for 
me ;  please  you  suffer  me  to  see  it." 

Raymond  instantly  drew  forth  the  ring  and 
offered  it ;  but  the  stranger  motioned  his  hand 
back,  saying, — 

"  Nay,  nay,  sir,  keep  it,  I  pray  you ;  by  this 
light  it  were  no  easy  task  to  distinguish  one  ring 
from  another;  and  further,  your  own  speech 
hath  given  me  full  assurance  that  you  have  both 
received  and  noted  mine;  and,  in  sooth,  the 
token  was  appointed  less  for  my  enlightenment, 
who  could  not  well  fail  to  note  your  honour 
again,  than  for  your  own^  who  had  otherwise 
wanted  a  help  to  know  me  for  the  man  you  were 
to  meet  with."" 

**  By  my  faith  !  fair  sir,***  said  Raymond,  "  for 
your  ring  and  speech  alike  bely  the  semblance 
that  you  wear,  since  your  courtesy  is  so  far  moved 
CD  my  behalf,  I  must  crave  of  you  to  stretch  it 
yet  somewhat  further ;  and  inform  me  both  who 
yourself  may  be,  and  by  what  chance  I  am  so 
well  known  to  you ;  as  also  the  reasons  for  which 
you  have  been  pleased  to  desire  my  further 
acquaintance." 

VOl.  I.  H 
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"  Odso !  Master  Herbert,"  replied  the  stranger, 
"  your  own  wits  jump  too  quickly  to  a  conclu- 
sion to  need  many  helps  from  me.  But  thus 
much  may  I  tell.  You  have  read  me  aright,  in 
that  I  am  the  lawful  inheritor  of  the  ring  you 
hold,  and,  certes,  no  pedlar !  More  of  this  anon  ! 
as  also  of  my  reasons  for  desiring  a  Airther 
knowledge  of  you.  How  I  came  to  know  you  at 
all,  will  seem  less  strange/'  he  continued,  totally 
altering  his  voice,  and  speaking  in  a  dogged, 
surly  tone,  which  Raymond  was  at  no  loss  to 
recognise,  "  if  you  call  to  mind  how  lately  my 
life  was  perilled  in  your  presence,  and  by  one  of 
your  own  blood.  Master  Herbert.'* 

"  What !  my  friend  from  Bristol !  And  how 
fareth  the  plague?"  said  Raymond,  not  a  little 
amused  by  this  solution  of  one  portion  of  the 
enigma,  though  by  no  means  more  favourably 
disposed  towards  his  companion  by  the  discovery. 

"  Bravely,  sir,"  was  the  answer;  "  or  rather, 
I  should  ask  that  question  of  you.  Pray  heaven 
that  neither  his  worship  the  justice,  nor  any  of 
his  worthy  household,  have  taken  the  sickness 
from  their  unadvised  detention  of  my  person.'" 

"  It  appeareth  now,  as  then,  to  my  poor  judg- 
ment," observed  Raymond,  "  that  they  have 
greater  cause  to  fear  the  blame  of  their  supe- 
riors, in  that  they  suffered  yon  to  depart  so 
easily ;  for  if  I  widely  err  not,  worthy  sir,  you 
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ire  one  wlio  «tuid  is  penl  of  a  worse  qytiiiu 


BrOeTOod 


» J 


Imitweibe 


geravs  to  Wat^  dMt  tvo^edced  wh  o*  duae  to< 
OBt  Its  own  umrtJttMHis!  I  B««t  e*cB  umi  to 
bridle  it  widi  the  earti  cCIiobov.  Ton  kire  boI 
jttdlgeil  ftDUs,  Juster  oerbert.  I 
wlio  of  blv  bath  been  fiun  to 
ibn^t  md  uiaguws;  and  I  fieelt  tefl  t 
t  thousand  crowns  are  am  ailing  him  who  fiiall 
Mirer  me,  dead  ot  li^is?.  into  the  hands  of  the 
king^s  ofieers.  To  intreat  roar  cjedcnte  on  90 
Aoil  an  neijaaintanee.  that,  naagre  this^  I  an 
IB  inBoeent  man,  were  to  aak  a  thinr  impo^ 
dble ;  bat  do  me  at  least  this  grace,  to  belieie 
that  I  hare  done  nothing  unworthy  of  a  lojal 
sabject  or  of  a  noUe  gentleman ;  and  I  shall 
hope  to  stand  jet  more  largelr  bdwlden  to  Tonr 
Mod  Opinion  before  we  part. 

There  ensoed  here  rather  aa  awkward  paase  : 
far  Raymond,  albeit  little  sarprised  at  diis  eon- 
fiiaution  of  his  sospidons  toaehms  his  com  pa- 
aion's  present  situatloD,  was  perfeetlT  awake  to 
Ae  risk  of  being  entangled,  at  his  first  step  into 
fife,  with  Boch  a  Toke-fellow;  and.  in  additioo. 
tAt  eoBsiderabiT  protoked  with  the  strmger  for 
flias  nnneeeaBarihr  aworiatiiig  himself  with  his 
moreaients.     StiD  Ae  recollection  of  that  posi- 

n  2 
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tive  assertion — '*  I  know  the  man  and  bis  errand" 
— made  bim  hesitate ;  and  besides,  the  obscurity 
of  the  evening  was  now  such,  as  to  render  any 
immediate  ill  consequences  very  unlikely  to 
follow  their  proceeding  in  company ;  whilst  his 
own  spirit  made  him  unwilling  to  ride  off,  and 
leave  an  unarmed  man,  as  it  were,  to  his  fate. 
'^  Fair  sir,"  he  said  at  length,  ^^  I  will  not  so 
much  offend  either  of  us,  as  to  suppose  that  you 
deem  my  betrayal  of  you  possible.  But  I  tell 
you  plainly,  tliat  beyond  a  safe  conduct  this  night 
to  Exeter,  which  I  cheerfully  promise  you,  I  see 
not  in  what  our  further  fellowship  can  advantage 
you,  whilst  it  may  cause  no  small  detriment  to 
myself." 

'*  rfaith,"  answered  the  stranger,  half  laugh- 
ing, **  if  mishap  should  befal  you  i'  the  highway 
of  the  world,  it  will  not  come  of  your  putting 
over  much  trust  in  your  fellow-travellers.  How- 
beit,  I  am  your  debtor  for  the  assurance  of  pro- 
tection to  my  journey's  end,  and  the  rather, 
since  if  I  attain  the  walls  of  Exeter  unchallenged, 
my  perils  shall  be  happily  ended,  as  I  look  there 
to  meet  with  some  whose  pilotage  may  well  bear 
me  through  a  narrower  strait  than  any  I  have 
yet  been  in.  And  now,  Master  Herbert,  to  deal 
as  plainly  with  you  as  you  have  done  by  me,  I 
would  I  knew  somewhat  of  your  present  pur- 
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poses,  for  tlie  express  resson  that,  if  joo  are  so 
minded,  it  lietli,  nsl  think,  ia  my  ability,  equally 
widi  my  will,  to  farther  them^'^ 

Raymoed  possessed  a  large  share  of  pradenee, 
hat  it  was  regulated  1^  an  excellent  judgment : 
his  qniek  ear  had  distingoished  a  tone  of  since- 
rity in  die  stranger's  last  words,  and  he  felt  that 
over  caution  might,  at  this  jonctore,  defeat  his 
own  aims. 

**  Thanks !  worthy  sir,"  he  replied,  far  yonr 
goodwill ;  albeit,  in  my  case  it  were  less  easy 
than  yon  deem  it  to  forward  one  who  must  be 
die  builder  of  his  own  fortunes  firom  the  rery 
fMmdation,  and  yet  is  resoWed  to  raise  them,  if 
at  all,  as  becometh  a  gentleman  bred  and  born/' 

*^  That  is  to  ssy,  at  the  swcnxl's  point,  com- 
mde!"  said  the  other,  earnestly. 

**  I  wiU  confess  BO  much  to  you,  and  more, 
that ... ." 

^'  Why,  then,'*  eagerly  interrupted  the  pre- 
taMled  pedlar,  ^  we  are  as  good  as  agreed,  and 
I  looked  for  no  other  firom  you  at  the  first. 
Haster  Herbert."^ 

^  Before  we  speak  farther,  it  is  meet  that  I 
warn  yon,  that  the  name  by  which  you  have  even 
now  called  me,  is  mine  no  longer.  I  haye  re- 
nounced it ;  and  shall  hold  myself  much  bound 
to  your  courtesy  to  banish  from  your  remem- 
brance that  you  have  ever  so  much  as  heard  me 
called  by  it.'' 


removal    into    the    society   of    total 

v' 

amoniist  whom  the  forbearin<j:  to  desi^ 
self  by  his  proper  name  in  the  first 
would  have  been  a  comparatively  easy 
this  unexpected  meeting  with  a  person ' 
him  for  what  he  was,  and  yet  was  so 
quainted  with  his  character,  as  to  be  fr 
the  most  injurious  surmises  on  this  se< 
feiture  of  his  very  name,  was  gall  and  y 
to  his  proud  spirit.  And  when,  in  pu: 
his  voluntary  and  solemn  promise,  he  v 
in  express  terms,  to  disclaim  the  appe 
had  borne  from  his  cradle,  his  breath  t 
and  his  voice  faltered,  in  spite  of  all  h 
nimity ;  he  had,  however,  given  his  i 
had  now  only  to  perform  ;  and  when  it 
said  and  past,  he  felt  that  the  worst  wac 
If  his  companion  observed  the  stn 
had  the  delicacy  not  only  to  forbear  n 
but  to  affect  to  consider  the  circumst 
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joang  firiend,  what  designation  doth  it  please  70a 
to  wear  the  while !  For  at  this  time  o'  daj  a 
man  cannot  tilt  throagh  this  world  as  the  Knight 
0'  the  Spotless  Shield,  or  the  Champion  of  the 
Inrineible  Lance;  though  I  would  gage  both 
sword  and  spuis,  (that  is,  supposing  I  have  them,) 
that  thou  wouldst  bear  thee  in  either  style  and 
title  as  nobly  as  the  b^t  that  ever  fought  be- 
neath it*"* 

**  That  same  question  of  yours,"  answered 
Rajrmond,  ^  were  less  easily  resolved,  were  I 
not  tslking  with  one  who  hath  not  yet  avouched 
himself  the  possessor  of  that,  which  he  findeth 
it  so  strange  in  me  to  want/* 

^'  By  Saint  George !  but  that  was  a  home 
thrust,  and  a  hard  one  to  boot !  Troth,  young 
sir,  I  have  no  better  answer  to  make  you,  than 
that  my  name  is  at  this  time  somewhat  over 
public  for  a  g^itleman  to  travel  with,  who  hath 
reasons  for  desiring  his  privacy;  and,  moreover, 
that  in  the  place  I  am  bound  for  my  welcome 
ihall  be  equal  without  a  name  or  with  one. 
Nevertheless,  you  shall  be  satisfied  o'  that  head 
before  yon  sleep,  and  meanwhile  I  doubt  not  to 
make  my  present  namelessness  a  warrant  for 
your  own,  to  the  company  you  will  meet  at  my 
lodgings,  wh^re  I  beseech  you  to  pleasure  me  by 
tarrying  this  night." 

Raymond  still  ielt  some  hesitation.    It  was 


iroin   one  accustomed   to  the  liabits  ai 
aiices  of  su])erior  rank  ;  yet  lie  reHecte 
apparent  station  of  the  man,  though  it 
a  guarantee  against  his  being  a  low 
offered  no  security  that  he  might  tu 
safe  one. 

The  pedlar  did  not  seem  in  haste  to 
acceptance  of  his  offer,   and  they  tra 
again  in  silence  for  some  little  time  Ion 
within  a  couple  of  miles  of  theie  joun 
They  were  now  about  to  cross  the  Eze 
the  old  Cowley  bridge,  as  Leland  forg 
inform  us,  *'  of  twelve  arches  under  the 
and  Raymond,  deeply  occupied  with  hii 
flections,  had  totally  forgotten  to  notice 
ments  of  his  companion,  unconsciousi; 
in  his  steed  to  the  slowest  possible  w 
to  enjoy  the  prospect  of  the  broad  ant 
valley  extended  before  him.    All  at 
meditations  were  broken  by  the  loud 


THB  WIZAJTD  OF  wnnwHAw.  163 


man'B  haTing  met  with  sanie  accident,  was  netrlj 
eoDTerted  into  certaintj,  when,  on  looking  over 
the  parapet  of  tke  bridge^  he  saw  floating  dova 
the  dirrcnt  firom  under  it,  a  dark  obfect.  which, 
CTen  bj  the  &iling  light,  he  had  bo  difficaltj  ia 
diatingniahing  as  the  pack  that  had  been  tttacWd 
to  the  dioolders  of  the  pedlar,  wham  be  natafaDjr 
eondnded  eooU  not  be  himself  &r  distant;  and, 
as  to  see  soch  an  oecarrence  and  endearoar  to 
remedy  it  were  with  him  synoDjmoos,  he  was 
already   off  his  horse,  and   in   a  moment  iMMe 
woold  have  as  certainly  been  bofieting  the  stream 
of  the  Eze,  had  he  not  been  chedbed  by  the  Toiee 
of  the  pedlar — '*No  need,  no  need,  bat  nercr  the 
leas  tbii»^%  brave  comrade;"  and  immcdiatdy 
firom  a  sbmU  thicket  of  ash  and  briar,  whidi  grew 
beneath  the  shelter  of  the  Inidge,  and  nearly 
choked    the  first  arch,    emeiged  a  fignre,   at 
thoroogbly  nnlike  the  vanished  pedlar,   as  the 
latter  again  had  diflSered  firom  the  Tagiant  of  the 
Holm  Kegis  moors.    The  new  appearance  was 
like  the  others,   tall  and  thin;  bat  his  whole 
mien  and  carriage  were  now  those  of  a  sti£  erect 
soldier,  with  whom  habit  had  so  fivmed  a 
natore,  tlimt  it  seemed  impossible  to  him  to 
finae  any  other  bearing;  there  was  also 
thii^  of  awagiger  in  his  look,  a  slight  aflrrtion  of 
iheimom  comamio  style,  that  completed  the  trans- 
fonaaticm*        Hiaeostame  was  eqaally  changed; 

a  3 


amused  by  the  astonisliinent  depicted 
iiiuiid's  countenance,  when  hn  rejoined 
*'  Your  hoDour,  I  perceive,  can  sea 
yet,  that  the  pedlar  is  not  on  his  way  to 
water,  atop  of  his  pack,  in  place  oHi 
by  land  with  the  fardel  uppermost.  1 
swim,"  he  continued,  looking  orer  tl 
^^  red  wig,  face  paints,  and  all  the  n 
masquings ;  however,  Heaven  be  praisi 
cast  my  last  slough — and  you  shall  all 
have  stripped  myself  out  of  it  quickly- 
I  stand,  a  bold  mousquetaire,  at  you 
ready  to  mount  a  breach,  or  board  a  d 
or  take  a  turn  to  look  after  the  Don's  1 
bound  craft  from  Acapulco;  or  make 
cut-and-dash  cruise  to  the  Spanish  mai 
he  added,  dropping  this  jocose  tone  an) 
^'  I  must  not  waste  time  in  thus  playin| 
cinello,  whilst  a  grave  question  is  still 
certainty.    Master  Raymond  !  you  wei 
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';Then  to  deal  with  yoa  at  once,  «Dd  in  all 
sincerity,  fiur  sir,**  retnmed  Raymond,  "your 
proffer  is  a  right  eoorteoae  one,  and  sufficiently 
desirable  to  a  stranger,  like  myself.  If  I  delay 
to  accept  it,  my  reason  is  only  this  --that  although 
I  doubt  yoo  not  for  a  worthy  and  honourable 
gentleman,  yet,  as  I  am  ignorant  of  your  afiairs, 
kow  know  I  that  your  present  business  is  such  as 
I  can  withdraw  my  hand  from,  if  I  once  trust  my 
eyes  to  look  upon  it?" 

^*  By  the  rood,  thou  art  a  gallant  lad  I  and  a 
prudent,  and  a  wise  one !  And  heartily  would  it 
grieve  me,  should  (  fail  to  bring  thee  over !  But 
I  can  only  tell  thee,  that  there  is  now  on  hand  a 
Tenture — ^mark  me !  not  of  beggarly  merchants 
iod  traders,  where  the  battle  is  to  be  fought  with 
broad  crown  pieces,  and  the  glory  falls  to  his 
share  who  takes  the  most  o'them  captive— but  a 
fenture,  where  princes  lead,  and  nobles  follow  ! 
one  that  asks  bold  spirits  and  dear  heads  like 
thine  own, — and  one  too,  that  shall  gloriously  re* 
pay  all  their  toils !  For  the  rest,  if  thou  like  not 
our  company  and  purposes  to-night,  thou  sbalt  be 
free  to  leave  us  in  the  morning  ;  only  passing  thy 
promise  not  to  divulge  at  present  what  thou 
Hiayest  see  or  hear  among  us,  for  the  which  I 
myself  will  be  thy  surety,  without  requiring  pledge 
or  promise  from  thine  own  lips.  But  thou  must 
resolve,  and  that  speedily,  for  we  are  drawing 


couriesies,   sir, — and  credit  me,  witli  an  eai 
desire,    if  possil)le,   to   take   service   with    \ 
He  extended  his  hand  to  hi8  companion, 
shook  it  in  silence  with  soldier-like  warmth 
frankness. 

They  had  now  ascended   Saint  David's 
and  turned  into  the  high  street,  along  which 
proceeded  for  a  few  steps,  the  pedestrian  wal 
close  to  the  horse's  head,  as  if  to  regulate 
motions  without  the  necessity  of  speaking, 
at  once,  he  laid  hold  of  the  rein ;  and  stri 
off  on  the  left,  they  entered  a  succession  of 
lanes,  which  they  continued  to  thread,  with< 
single  word  passing  on  either  side,  for  a  time 
seemed  interminable  to  Raymond  ;  who  hac 
even  power  to  guess  to  which  point  of  the  con 
their  course  was  addressed,  so  manifold  were 
turnings  and  windings,  often  apparently  at 
angles  with  each  other.    Yet  he  observec 
guide  appeared  not  once  at  fault,  but  travt 
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felt  a  cooler  and  fresher  air  beginning  to  play 
tfoand  them,  as  if  from  the  yicinity  of  water; 
when  the  horse  was  at  last  halted  before,  what  he 
jost  discerned  to  be  a  large  iron-stadded  door,  in 
t  high  dead  walli  Upon  this  door,  his  guide 
struck  smartly  once  or  twice,  when  an  aperture 
in  it,  of  the  siie  of  a  hand,  was  opened,  and  the 
light  of  a  dark  lantern  was  turned  upon  them 
from  behind  it,  accompanied  bj  a  challenge  given 
in  some  foreign  language,  which  the  guide  ac- 
knowledged by  a  single  word ;  and,  as  it  seemed^ 
satisfactorily;  for  the  lantern  was  directly  re- 
moved, and  the  noise  of  bolts  and  locks  with- 
drawn in  haste,  succeeded.  The  door  unclosed, 
ind  gave  admittance  to  a  large  courtyard,  bounded 
on  the  opposite  side  by  a  long,  low^  white  build- 
mg,  indistinctly  seen  by  the  shaded  lantern,  which 
but  partially  revealed  the  tall  dark  figure  who 
had  acted  as  porter^  and  who  visibly  started  with 
surprise,  when  he  beheld  the  new  comer  leading 
in  a  horse  with  a  rider  on  its  back.  But  his  first 
attention  was  given  to  refastening  the  g^te,  dur- 
ing which  operation  the  quondam  pedlar  and  his 
charge  remained  stationary,  and  as  soon  as  it  was 
concluded,  the  former  signed  to  i^ymond  to  dis- 
mount, saying  as  he  did  so,  **  Take  your  pistols, 
my  good  friend!  They  are  best  in  your  own 
keeping,  albeit  you  will  need  no  help  of  them 
here ;  and  yoo,  Peterkin,"  he  added  in  the  same 


here    IS  just    ripe    lor   swariniiit^,    ana   ii 
of  us  fly   not  oti'  within   tliis   day   or  two, 
Gott,  we  shall  save  being  killed,  by  being  sts 
or  stifled  first." 

A  second  figure,  now  gliding  noiselessly  toi 
them,  relieved  the  grumbling  native  of  Den 
land  from  the  charge  of  the  horse,  leaving 
the  less  onerous  duty  of  lighting  the  travi 
into  the  main  building.  The  exterior  ol 
was  entirely  in  keeping  with  the  gloom 
silence  that  reigned  every  where  throughoi 
purlieus;  the  generality  of  the  windows 
walled  or  boarded  up,  and  not  a  light  yiail 
the  few  remaining  ones  on  the  side  by  ^ 
they  entered.  However,  no  sooner  had 
fSurly  crossed  the  large  vaulted  apartmei 
which  the  door  of  entrance  admitted  them, 
sounds  were  audible  of  a  population  being  v 
the  walls,  little  indicated  by  the  appea 
without.    The   long  stone  passages  and 
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interrals  by  iron  cressets  and  torches,  saspended 
from  the  roof,  or  fixed  by  some  rude  coDtrivanee 
against  the  walls;  and  from  these,  other  gal- 
leries were  seen  branching  off  in  various  direc- 
tions, firom  which,  as  well  as  the  adjoining  rooms, 
iaraed  a  confused  murmur  of  human  voices ;  but 
yet,  in  that  quiet  suppressed  tone,  which  bespoke 
the  all-pervading  influence  of  some  powerful 
restraint. 

Several  persons  passed  and  repassed  them  as 
they  pursued  their  course  through  these  regions, 
and  up  an  ancient  stone  staircase ;  and  Raymond 
observed  these  had  invariably  a  military  bearing, 
and  that  their  looks  denoted  some  pressing  occu- 
pation, but  no  surprise  was  manifested  at  his 
appearance,  although  one  or  two  of  them  saluted 
his  guide  as  he  passed  with  an  air  of  respect. 

They  stopped  at  length  at  a  door,  which  Ray- 
mond's companion  opened  without  ceremony, 
and  ushered  him  into  a  large,  square  chamber, 
bearing  the  same  dilapidated  character  as  the 
rest  of  the  mansion,  and  in  which  the  scanty 
moveables  seemed  brought  together  for  the  pur- 
pose of  a  mere  temporary  accommodation,  rather 
than  with  a  view  to  permanent  arrangement,  so 
perfectly  incongruous  were  their  fashion,  date, 
and  materials.  Three  or  four  active-looking 
men  were  employed  about  a  large  chest,  in  which 
they  were  carefully  stowing  away  arms  of  dif* 
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ferent  sorts,  whilst  a  fifth,  standing  at  a  deal 
plank  laid  on  tressels,  which  did  duty  for  a 
table,  appeared  engaged  in  writing  an  inventory 
of  the  articles.  All  this  Raymond  took  in  with 
a  passing  glance,  for  his  companion  pushed 
hastily  on  towards  another  door,  at  the  opposite 
end  to  that  by  which  they  had  entered ;  abruptly 
asking  him  with  the  inventory — 

"  Is  my  lord  come,  yet?'^ 

Upon  which  the  person  addressed,  quickly 
looking  up,  bustled  forward,  pen  in  hand,  to 
throw  open  for  them  the  door  of  the  inner  apart- 
ment, replying  as  he  did  so,  with  a  most  deferen- 
tial bend  of  the  head,  '*  My  lord  is  within,  and  at 
supper,  Sir  John." 

The  chamber  they  now  entered,  though  some- 
what less  out  of  repair  than  the  adjoining  one, 
claimed  no  precedence  over  it  in  the  splendour 
or  comfort  of  its  appointments ;  or  in  any  par- 
ticular, excepting  the  character  of  its  inmates; 
one  of  whom,  the  observant  eye  of  the  young 
stranger  immediately  discovered  to  be  of  no 
ordinary  rank  or  pretensions.  They  were  four 
in  number,  and  seated  at  a  well-spread  ta- 
ble, in  the  centre  of  the  apartment.  Two 
were  of  middle  age,  of  robust  figure,  and  staid, 
soldier-like  deportment;  the  third,  was  a  deli« 
cate-looking  youth,  whose  yet  uninjured  freah- 
ness   of  complexion,  and  gaily  fiincied  attire, 
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formed  a  striking  contrast  to  the  plain  unpre- 
tending costame,  and  scarred  and  weather-stain^ 
Tiffages  of  both  his  neighboars.  At  the  head  of 
the  table,  quite  alone,  sat  the  fourth ;  a  noble 
looking  man  of  about  thirty,  apparelled  in  black 
velvet,  while  a  cap  6f  the  same,  with  a  plume, 
fSistened  by  an  agraffe  of  rich  jewels,  lay  on  a 
chair  beside  him,  and  whose  air  and  bearing  be- 
spoke him  the  chief  of  the  party. 

If  aught  of  latent  suspicion  concerning  the 
characters  and  purposes  of  the  tenants  of  the 
old  building  had  intruded  itself  into  the  mind  of 
Raymond,   it  was  effectually  dispelled  by  one 
glance  at  the  beaming  open  countenance  of  this 
gentleman  ;  who  no  sooner  perceived  the  pedlar^ 
who  had  prevented  the  usher's  announcement  of 
them,  than  he  started,  with  both  hands  extended, 
from  his  high-backed  velvet  chair,  exclaiming, 
^*  Welcome,  kinsman ! — ^never  to  seek  when  hard 
blows  are  like  to  be  in  fashion ! — and,  by  my  faith ! 
thou  art  come  i'  the  very  nick  of  time ;  for  I 
have  tidings  but  an  hour  agone,  that  the  car- 
raque  will  be  off  Exmouth   bar  this   self-same 
night ;  and  by  daybreak,  God  willing,  we  shall 
be  afloat,  and  dropping  down  the  river.     In  good 
time,  too !  for  we  are  full  and  running  over  here. 
There  hath  not  been  such  a  coil  in  the  old  walls 
since  the  day  that  thy  grandsire  and  bluff  King 
Harry  gave  the  outer  side  o^  the  doorway  to 
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Saint  Benedict  and  his  monks;  and  we  have 
sorely  needed  thine  aid  to  keep  order,  lest  that 
fox,  Gondeman,  hear  of  our  cackling,  and  cajole 
the  wise  heads  yonder  to  stop  our  craft  in  the 
narrow  seas.  But  how  is  this  T  for  he  had  now 
espied  Raymond,  who  had  remdned  near  the 
door  during  the  first  greetings.  "  And  wherefore 
Cometh  this  young  man," — ^he  looked  again  at 
Raymond  —  "this  young  gentleman,  in  thy 
company.  I  would  fain  hope,"  he  added,  after  a 
third  glance,  "  that  thou  hast  persuaded  him  to 
try  his  fortunes  with  us." 

"  Little  further  entreaty  will  be  needed,  my 
lord,  I  hope,  to  prevail  with  him  to  do  so ;  but, 
although  he  cometh  of  some  of  the  best  blood  in 
these  western  counties  here,  yet  is  he  one  so 
bent  on  winning  reputation  for  himself,  that  he 
hath  Yowed  to  renounce  his  name,  until  such 
time  as  his  deeds  shall  have  yielded  to  his  an- 
cestry as  much  honour  as  he  hath  derived  from 
it.  Wherefore,  since  he  hath  tied  my  tongue,  so 
that  I  may  not  declare  to  any  his  state  and 
lineage,  I  can  only  avouch  to  your  lordship,  that 
it  is  altogether  such  as  shall  throw  ho  discredit 
on  your  friendship  and  favour,  and  I  pray  you  to 
welcome  him  as  my  kinsman  by  adoption,  and  at 
liberty  to  bear  my  name,  until  such  time  as  he 
himself  shall  think  fitting  to  find  or  win  a  better 
one." 
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"  And  a  twofold  welcome  shall  he  meet  with/* 
said  the  leader,  shaking  the  hand  of  Raymond 
with   kindliness  and  warmth ;    '*  first,   for  thy 
sake,  cousin;  and  secondly,  for  his  own.    And 
now,  friends  and  comrades,  be  seated  at  once,  and 
take  share  of  oar  provisions.    Here  John,  on  my 
left-hand ;  for  I  have  somewhat  to  tell  thee  of  a 
pardon,  granted  on  condition  of  foreign  travel,  to 
one  whom  we  both  nearly  afiect,  for  pinking 
Bockingham*s  jackall ;  and  which  thou  art  now 
aboat  to  undergo.     And  you,  our  stranger  guest, 
fill  the  place  next  to  him ;  and  my  young  friend 
and  soldier,  Charles  Essex,  who,  I  doubt  not, 
70U  shall  find  as  true  a  friend  in  the  camp  as  a 
comrade  in  the  field."' 

And  here,  leaving  Raymond  comfortably  ar- 
ranged at  supper,  we  must  part  company  with 
him,  merely  remarking,  that  before  he  slept,  he 
was  fully  informed  of  all  the  particulars  that  had 
been  promised ;  and  that  neither  then,  nor  at 
any  subsequent  period,  had  he,  or  those  amongst 
whom  he  had  been  so  unexpectedly  thrown,  the 
slightest  caase  to  regret  the  hour  when  he  con- 
tented to  give  the  disguised  pedlar  bis  protection 
is  far  as  Exeter. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

The  thread  of  our  narrative  now  leads  us 
back  to  the  peaceful  banks  of  the  Taw,  and  the 
environs  of  Molesleigh  Hall ;  where  it  would  be 
wrong  to  affirm  that  the  disappearance  of  Ray- 
mond Herbert  created  no  sensation — since  a  suf- 
ficient consciousness  of  that  event  was  manifested 
in  various  ways,  by  those  who  had  lived  in  daily 
contact  with  him. 

Poor  Alain^s  feelings  alone,  were  those  of  deep 
and  unmixed  sorrow ;  and  were  the  more  lasting, 
from  enjoying  but  seldom  the  opportunity  of 
ventingthemselyesoutwardly.  To  wander  through 
the  Windshaw  copses  with  his  friend  Karl — 
who,  from  being  of  exceedingly  taciturn  habitSi 
was  a  most  capital  listener,  and  as  ready  to  endure 
the  endless  theme  of  Rajrmond's  praises  as  any 
other — to  sit  for  hours  on  the  heathery  knoll  at 
Dame  Braddick'^s  cabin  door,  attending  to  her 
positive  anticipations  of  Raymond's  return,  with 
her  exiled  Hugh  at  his  heels,  on  some  future 
day,  invested  with  a  power  and  grandeur  that 
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should,  in  a  twinkling,  set  right  erery  thing  that 
had  been  getting  w^rong  for  the  preceding  half 
cemary ;  these  formed  the  only  sources  of  corn- 
ton  to  poor  Alain  daring  the  first  few  IcMig  and 
drearv  weeks  that  succeeded  his  brother  s  de- 
partare. 

Whatever  the  old  squire's  feelings  might  be  oa 
this  subject,  no  one  was  benefitted  bj  their  com- 
manication.  From  the  boor  that  his  grmndsoB 
Tanished  amidst  the  shades  of  the  park  woods, 
he  appeared  to  have  forgotten  him  as  completely 
as  if  he  had  never  existed.  Never  once  was  he 
heard  to  utter  his  name,  or  revert  to  any  circum- 
stance with  which  he  had  been  connected ;  and 
it  seemed  that  he  desired  all  about  him  should 
follow  his  example;  since,  on  occasion  of  an 
attempt  of  Master  John's  at  a  pleasantry  on  the 
absence  of  the  *'  Swashbuckler  knight  errant," 
Squire  Herbert's  answering  growl,  pointed  with 
annoying  distinctness  to  the  misfortune  of  "  the 
mettle  that  was  lacking  in  the  elder  bom,  &lUng 
to  the  lot  of  him  who  needed  it  not ;"  coupled 
with  a  peremptory  order,  that  neither  himself, 
nor  ^*  the  parson's  mongrel,"^  should  dare,  in  time 
to  come,  to  let  their  tongues  wag  on  what  con- 
cerned them  not.  And  both  knew  him  too  weU 
to  n^lect  the  warning. 

But  when  by  themselves,  or  only  in  the  un- 
heeded company  of  Alain,  the  exultation  of  the 


lh(^  contrivc'i"  of  the  inn>t('r^troke  wliicli  li 
only  caused  tli(Mlisai)T)t'anince  of  Unoli  \Wi\ 
but  had  also  freed  them  from  the  prese 
Raymond ;   whose  late  decided  step  the} 
stupidly  persisted  in  believing  was  the  resu 
plan,  preconcerted  with  his  foster-broth 
seek  their  fortunes  together  in  the  samt 
Often  and  often  did  the  worthy  pair  make 
selves  merry  with  th^ir  speculations  on  tt 
bable  employment  and  situation  of  the  wan 
— whom,  sometimes,  they  were  pleased 
scribe  as  tradesmen's  apprentices  ;  someti 
earning  an  ignoble  and  precarious  livelih 
the  merchant  ships,  just  beginning  to  trade 
the  Cape  of  Good   Hope  —  but  equallj 
sooner  or  later,  to  join  the  buccaneers 
West  Indies,  whose  doings  were  at  that  ti 
theme  alike  of  horror  and  of  wonder  ai 
civilized  nations — and  to  finish  their  coo: 
cordins:  to  the  most  approved  rules  of  j 
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aceompuiiiii«it,  of  all  posnUe  and  impoGsible 
addidoiial  cirenmstaiiees  o(  distress  and  degnda- 
tkm,  for  the  especial  edificatkm  of  Alain,  who, 
oow  that  thej  no  loiter  dreaded  the  cham|noii- 
ship  of  his  hrother  in  his  behalf,  had  to  endme 
a  doable  portion  of  the  tynmnj  of  one,  and  the 
insolence  of  the  other. 

Poor  Alain,  contrary  to  his  earlier  wont,  now 
suffered  these  reiterated  annojances  nearlj  in 
riknce,  and  he  noticed  the  tannts  and  sneers  of 
his  tormenters,  bnt  bj  shnnning^  their  company 
as  often  as  possible.  This  life  of  rezatuMis  irri- 
tation, however,  was  silently  altering  his  nata- 
rsUy  sweet  and  cheerful  temper,  though  in  a 
diffnent  manner  firom  that  in  which  an  inferior 
4egree  of  ill  treatmaot  had  acted  on  his  proud 
and  fiery  brother,  dispodng  him,  by  degrees,  to  a 
feeling  of  disgust  and  avoidance  towards  those 
whose  chief  characteristics  appeared  to  be  ma- 
lerolenee  and  cruelty.  The  passireness  and  in- 
diference  induced  in  his  outward  deportment  by 
this  feeling,  was  haOed  by  John  and  his  confidant 
as  a  symptom  that  they  were  in  a  fiur  way,  at 
last,  of  "breaking  the  yonnker*s  spirit;^  an 
acuter  oboerrer  would  have  viewed  it  as  indi- 
catire  of  a  fiu-  different  diange.  Hopelessness 
more  Creqnently  brings  sullenness  in  its  train 
than  real  resignation,  let  the  pietists  say  what 
they  win. 
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The  tenth  morning  after  the  departure  of  Ray- 
mond from  Molesleigh   was  already  dawning, 
bright  and  beautiful,  over  the  heights  of  distant 
Exmoor;  above  whose  naked  head,  floated  bright 
arrowlike  streaks  of  crimson  vapour,  in  an  ex- 
pause  of  azure  light;    whilst,  in   the   opposite 
quarter,  the  heavens  were  still  wrapt  in  obscurity, 
save  where  a  solitary  star  here  and  there  was 
shining  in  their  blue  depths.     The  light  mists  of 
early  morning  were  slowly  drawing  up  the  sides 
of  the  hills,  like  a  transparent  veil  of  silver ;  and 
the  calm  river  lay  beneath,  silent,  unbroken,  and 
apparently  motionless  within  its  own  alder- fringed 
banks,  except  that  occasionally  a  little  bough,  or 
other  trifling  object,  drifted  by  with  a  rapidity 
denoting   that,   like  a   despotic  government,  it 
only  seemed  to  move  so  quietly  and  gently  be- 
cause there  was  no  counteracting  power  strong 
enough  to  chafe  it  into  a  display  of  its  real  cha- 
racter.   The  land  appeared  to  share  in  the  tran- 
quillity of  the  water ;  the  only  sound  to  be  heard 
was  the  loud,  joyous  carolling  of  the  smaller 
birds,  straining  their  tiny  throats  in  countless 
numbers  to  welcome  the  return  of  light;  blended, 
at  intervals,  with  the  crowing  of  the  noble  phea- 
sant, and  the  rushing  noise  of  his  wings  as  he 
rose  from  his  feeding-place  to  seek  the  shelter  of 
the  cover;  whilst  from  the  various  habitations 
round,  might  be  heard  the  shriller  note  of  the 
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domestic  chanticleers,  each  defyiDg  his  neighbour 
as  he  proudly  flapped  bis  wings  on  his  own  territo- 
ry. Even  that  ever  revolving  circle,  the  wheel  of 
Wonsford  Mill,  rested  from  its  diurnal  rotations 
(for  it  was  the  morning  of  the  Sabbath)  thoagh 
its  owner  was  already  stirring;  and  with  short 
grey  jerkin,  and  meal  powdered  head,  was  just 
meditating  the  performance  of  his  weekly  abla* 
tions  in  honour  of  the  day,  as  he  stood  leaning 
over  the  hutch  of  his  door,  wben  a  small,  withered, 
staid  looking  person,  with  the  general  air  and 
deportment  of  a  well-doing  yeoman,  and  mounted 
on  one  of  the  low,  sturdy  packhorses,  so  common 
in  that  district,  came  in  view  slowly  trotting  down 
the  road.  A  more  complete  contrast  could  bardly 
be  imagined,  than  between  the  Herculean  person, 
broad  bluff  features,  and  independent,  almost 
defying  look  of  Tom  Shilston  the  miller,  and  the 
spare  figure,  sharp  peaked  face,  straggling  sandy 
hairs,  little  pursed  up  mouth,  and  still  more  con- 
tracted speech  of  Mike  Davey,his  intended  son- 
in-law  ;  for  the  approaching  traveller  was  no 
other.  Any  person  at  all  acquainted  with  the 
characters  of  the  parties,  would  have  as  little  ex- 
pected Michael  to  have  been  the  choice  of  the 
fiaither  as  of  the  daughter,  so  opposite  were  they 

in  all  respects,  except  in  the  solitary  particular, 

that  both  were  wealthy. 

The  miller  was  a  man  who  had  toiled  hard 

VOL.  I.  I 
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all  his  life  for  a  competency,  which  having 
obtained,  he  sat  down  in  contentment  to  en- 
joy himself  during  the  evening  of  his  days ; 
and  if  he  still  followed  his  trade,  it  was  rather 
from  the  love  of  having  something  to  do, 
than  from  any  greediness  of  gain.  The  farmer, 
on  the  contrary,  was  born  a  miser,  and  had 
passed  his  existence,  until  the  age  of  thirty,  in 
one  long  course  of  hoarding,  with  the  sole  view 
of  leaving  at  his  death  double  what  his  father  had 
left  him.  For  this  laudable  end  he  had  toiled 
and  scraped,  and  dug  and  delved,  and  lived  in 
perpetual  warfare  with  all  around  him,  begrudg- 
ing himself  almost  every  necessary  of  life,  and 
half-starving  his  servants,  until  he  was  left  solely 
to  the  ministering  of  his  ill-fftted  apprentices  and 
an  old  aunt,  who  must  have  resorted  to  the  parish, 
if  she  had  provoked  him  to  cast  her  off.  Never- 
theless, he  had  come  off  conqueror,  having  not 
only  banished  all  waste  from  his  premises,  but 
remained  at  this  time,  the  master  of  a  heavy  bag  of 
the  current  coin  of  the  realm,  the  due  concealing 
and  guarding  of  which  cost  him  little  less  uneasi- 
ness than  its  acquisition  had  done  in  the  first 
instance ;  insomuch  that  he  hardly  ever  ventured 
to  quit  his  abode,  lest  some  over  busy  fingers 
should  despoil  him  of  his  treasure  in  his  abaenoe 
For  all  purposes  of  life,  beyond  saving  money, 
and  managing  his  patrimonial  hrm,  so  as  to  add 
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to  bis  heap  of  broad  pieces,  an  autoToaton  might 
hare  efficiently  represented  him.  His  courtship, 
which,  for  the  reason  above  given,  was  not  a  verv 
assiduous  one,  consisted  in  agreeing  to  all  the 
&ther  said,  and  chorussing  the  little  the  daughter 
condescended  to  utter  in  his  presence.  In  truth, 
the  idea  of  matrimony  entering  his  head  at  all, 
was  the  wonder  of  every  one  who  did  not  know 
that  the  crippled  and  useless  state  of  his  female 
relation  compelled  him ,  on  principles  of  economy, 
to  seek  out  a  substitute  whose  interest  it  would 
be  to  watch  over  that  part  of  his  concerns  which 
he  had  not  the  leisure  to  manage,  and  to  see  that 
he  was  neither  robbed  nor  cheated. 

The  same  prudential  considerations  had  led  him 
to  select  for  his  helpmate  the  daughter  of  rich 
Tom  Shilston,  although  the  report  of  her  personal 
attractions  had  nearly  turned  the  scale  against 
her;  for,  as  her  lover  sagely  remarked,  ''A 
maid  with  a  hunch  back  and  blear  eyes,  was 
li)Ler  to  make  un  a  good  hardworking  missis — 
than  thicky  there  gill  flirts,  as  was  fit  for  nothing 
but  to  keep  a  man  in  a  galdiment  all  his  life  long.^' 
Still  more  marvellous  was  it  that  such  a  person 
should  have  been  for  several  months  past,  the 
chosen  ally  and  intended  connexion  of  the  hasty- 
tempered  but  open-hearted  lord  of  the  mill. 

It  is  strange  to  observe  how,  in  such  cases, 
riches  are  wont  to  s\sbj  the  decisions  of  those 

I  2 
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who  in  all  other  circumstances  seem  indifferent 
to  them.  Tom  Shilston  had  neither  profit  nor 
credit  to  gain  by  this  alliance ;  but  his  pride  was 
interested  that  his  daughter,  the  richest  match  in 
the  district,  should  achieve  the  richest  marriage; 
and  had  Mike  Davey's  substantial  farmhouse, 
and  fields,  and  orchards,  and  his  four  teams  of 
oxen,  and  three  hundred  sheep,  gone  to  the 
share  of  any  other  lass  in  North  Devon,  Tom 
Shilston  would  have  felt  himself  exceedingly  dis- 
appointed ;  though  it  must  be  confessed,  that  as 
matters  stood,  with  the  prize  almost  in  his 
daughter's  grasp,  he  was  not  thoroughly  contented 
with  her  lot ;  being  at  times  involuntarily  pro- 
voked to  execrate  the  "  nidering  hound,"  though 
he  always  turned  for  consolation  to  the  thought 
that  ^'  Grace  ud  make  un  liker  a  Christian  man 
one  day." 

The  vision  of  Michael  Davey,  so  far  from  home, 
at  all  seasons  was  sufficiently  unusual  to  be  a 
subject  of  wondering  speculation,  even  at  the 
abode  of  his  fair  mistress.  But  his  present  avatar 
was  rendered  still  more  remarkable  by  the  fact 
of  his  being  in  his  full  gala  dress,  which  had 
never  beheld  the  light  since  the  day  he  had,  some 
two  years  before,  paid  his  formal  devoirs  to 
Mistress  Grace,  as  the  object  of  her  father's 
choice.  These  treasured  habiliments  consisted  of 
a  doublet  and  trunkhose  of  the  era  of  Queen  Bess, 
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which  had  encased  the  good  man  his  father  on  his 
wedding  day  ;  a  vest  that  had  encircled  hisg^and- 
sire  in  the  reign  of  Marj^  and  doubtless  in  com- 
pliment  to   the  known   tastes  of  that  gracious 
princess,  was  of  flame-colonred  kersey  ;  a  pair  of 
boots  that  had  served  a  trooper's  grand  uncle  in 
the  Irish  wars  of  the  eighth  Harry,  of  so  fierce  an 
aspect,  that  his  very  legs  shrank  from  them  in 
gffright ;  and  a  broad  edged  beaver  so  much  too 
Urge,  that  it  danced  up  and  down  over  his  nose, 
and  nearly  eclipsed  his  miniature  countenance  at 
every  step  the  horse  made.     His  saddle  claimed 
kindred  with  his  boots — an  old  demipique,  partly 
covered  with  faded,  motheaten  velvet  and  tar- 
nished embroidery ;  whilst  his  bridle,  a  thing  all 
of  shreds  and  patches,  rivalled  both  in  age,  though 
it  had  never  pretended  to  higher  honours  than 
the  government  of  a  farmer'^s  nag.     His  equip- 
ment was  completed  by  a  nondescript  article  of 
^j  frieze,  bound  in  a  bundle  at  his  shoulders, 
as  a  defence,  less  for  himself,  than  his  holiday 
suit  in  foul  weather. 

Such  was  the  personage,  who^  on  the  above- 
mentioned  Sunday  morning,  was  seen  jogging  to- 
wards Wonsford  Mill,  when  he  was  hailed  by  the 
jovial  miller  with,  '*  Odds  bodlikins,  Mike  !  but 
thee*s  stirring  betimes !  By'r  Lord  then,  I  be  cruel 
glad  to  see  '*ee !  How  beest  thee,  lad  ?"  shaking 
the  hand  of  the  bridegroom  elect,  on  his  nearer 
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approach,  with  a  violence  any  thing  but  pleasant, 
and  bellowing  from  lung?,  whose  exercise  could 
by  no  stretch  of  courtesy  be  termed  speaking. 

^'  Aye,  nowy  this  be  summut  like. .  All  in  thy 
holiday  gear  too,  as  a  jolly  wooer  should  when 
him  cometh  a  courting.  But  body  &  me,  Mike, 
the  lagging  wench  hath  never  shown  the  face  on 
her  outside  the  door  this  morning.  Od  rot  un,  if 
I  beant  half  minded  to  bid  thee  go  gingerly 
up  and  scare  the  lass — eh  Mike?  Thee  must 
take  better  order  with  her,  when  her  shall  be 
home  at  the  Knoll  farm  with  thee,  than  doth  her 
old  fool  of  a  father,  who  never  could  say  her  nay, 
since  her  was  in  her  go-cart.  But  wherefore 
tarries  thee  this  fashion  at  the  door,  lad !  Get 
thee  down  from  thy  nag,  cant'ee  ?  and  come  in. 
Here,  Phil!  Charity!  hilloah!  where  be  ye,  I 
say,  ye  lazy  idiots  i  Make  fast  the  mare  under 
the  lintray  yon  !" 

So  far  the  good  man  of  the  house  had  needed 
no  second  interlocutor ;  but  as  he  was  about  to 
enforce  his  invitation  with  all  the  strength  of  an 
arm  not  unlike  the  paw  of  a  bear,  in  whose  grasp 
he  already  held  the  puny  person  of  his  visitor,  the 
latter  was  compelled  in  self-defence  to  resort  to 
the  use  of  his  tongue,  of  which  in  general  he  was 
so  chary,  that  it  was  commonly  said,  folks  might 
as  soon  get  threepence  as  three  words  out  of  Mike 
Davey.  *'  Thank  ye,  master  miller — ^but  I'se  be 
jogging  further.     I  be  journeying  to  Awlston.^ 
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"  Awlston !  What  then  i'the  devil's  name  has 
thee  to  do  over  at  Awlston,  that  thee  cannot 
tarry  to  take  a  sup  and  a  morsel  with  thine  own 
lass,  and  the  father  of  her  ?  Be  the  Awlston  folk 
giren  to  sell  their  bullocks  o'  Sundays,  that  thou 
must  be  going  in  such  like  burning  haste,  and  all 
i'  thy  best  to  the  fore  ? "  and  the  miller  laughed 
long  and  heartily  at  his  own  conceit. 

**  Nay,  miller,  I  pray  you,  stay  me  not  I  I  can* 
not  tarry  !  Fse  be  going." 

'*  Stay  me  not !  and  I'se  be  going  ! "  repeated 
the  miller,  growing  somewhat  offended  at  this 
pertinacious  rejection  of  his  hospitality.  "  Why 
thee  beest  as  constant  to  thy  song  as  the  cuckoo, 
and  every  whit  as  wearisome  !  What  the  goodyer 
may  be  these  over  hasty  matters  o* thine  at  Awl- 
ston ?  What  hey  !  Charity,  I  say  !  bring  hither  a 
quaigh  of  ale,  and  a  manche  o'  bread  and  cheese 
for  Master  Davey,  since  him  sayeth  nay  to  the 
inside  o"  the  door-porch.  What  be  these  same 
weighty  matters  o'  thine  I  say  ?  may  a  man  hear 
•em  r 

This  knowledge  being  precisely  what  Michael 
was  screwing  up  his  courage  to  impart,  the  miller's 
Terbal  goading  was  so  fSar  of  service,  as  it  not 
only  broke  the  ice,  but  by  stirring  up  his  natural 
doggedness,  enabled  him  better  to  confront  the 
ireful  personage  whom  he  was  about  to  provoke 
10  desperately. 
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"  Why  then,  master  miller,"  he  said,  looking  as 
if  he  held  the  match  to  the  touchhole  of  a  forty- 
two  pounder,  "  I  he  going  to  have  a  tell  with  my 
own  father's  kinsman,  Master  Harris,  the  wool- 
stapler  there.  And  who  is  he  shall  say  me  nay, 
I  pray  you  ?" 

"  Not  I — by  the  living  jingo  !  But  hark'ee, 
Mike !  old  Will  Harris  hath  a  rare  posse  o*  buxom 
wenches  to  his  daughters.  Beest  certain  sure 
thou  art  not  going  a  courting  to  one  or  other  o' 
thicky  there  maidens — to  take  unto  'ee  a  brace  of 
wives  at  one  time,  after  the  guise  of  old  Jacob 
r  the  Bible  ?  Eh,  Mike?  Never  credit  me,  but 
the  women  were  surely  cruel  dutiful  and  ready  to 
command  among  they  Jew  folk,  for  by  my  holi- 
dame,  one  Christian  woman  be  as  many  as  any  one 
Christian  man  can  deal  with  at  one  tide,  saving 
us  could  have  leave  to  cut  out  the  tongues  on 
'em.  Here  now,  my  bawcock  ! "  holding  up  the 
quaighof  alewhich  thehandmaidhad  just  brought, 
"  Here,  drink,  and  be  merry,  and  let  the  good 
liquor  open  the  heart  o'  thee — that  is,"  he  mut- 
tered between  his  teeth,  "  an'  it  be  in  drink  or 
aught  else  to  open  it." 

Michael  Davey  took  a  long  and  hearty  draught, 
solacing  himself  with  the  beverage  even  until  he 
beheld  the  polished  bottom  of  the  ample  cup; 
and  having  thus  inspirited  himself  to  go  through 
with  his  explanation,  he  returned  the  vessel  to  his 


THS   WIZASD    OF    WISBSKAV.  177 

host,  drew  up  bis  bead,  fettled  his  bearer  so  m§ 
best  to  ensure  the  full  use  of  his  eres,  s«xhered 
up  his  dilapidated  rein,  and  prepared  at  all  points 
foT  a  sudden  start.  Then  clearins'  his  throat 
once  or  twice,  be  bolted  out  with  a  desperate 
resolation. 

^*  r  fiu!kins.  Master  Shilston,  Te>e  nade  a 
rare  guess  on  it !  I  prar  tou  lift  jour  band  frosi 
mine*  it  hath  the  rheumatics  of  late.  VeVe  said 
aright !  I  be  minded  to  wed  one  o'  mr  kissman 
W31  Harrises  helpful  maidens.  Comelr  Mistres 
Grace  be  over  dainty  and  orer  tricksr  for  a  p!azn 
chap  such  as  I  be ;  and  nar.  I  prar  tou,  hold  not 
this  &shion  on  mr  doublet  throat ;  furthermore.  I 
sar.  bowerlT  Mistress  Grace  hath  chosen  to  her- 
self  another  sweetheart,  and  careth  not  for  me 
the  value  of  a  pin's  fee." 

"  And  br  our  lord  Hamr  then,  she  be  in  the 
rieht  on't — an'  that  be  all  !**  said  the  miller,  hi? 
looks  beginning  to  threaten  portentouslj ;  -^  Bot 
thee  has  said  summut  of  a  sweetheart,  as  I  ^ake 
it ;  naT,  nerer  strive  man,*^  for  >Iicfaael  wis 
struggling  as  rehementlj  and  vainly  as  a  sparrow 
in  the  clutches  of  a  kite  to  free  himself.  ''Cravrn 
and  liar  as  thee  bee'st,  here  thee  shall  bide,  till 
such  time  as  thee  comes  to  clearer  speech  on  this 
matter.  What  sweetheart  b  the  addle-pete  o' thee 
renning  on  ?  Hey  ?  what  sweetheart !  Where- 
fore does  thee  not  answer?"*  and  he  shook  him 
fbriousl J  in  the  saddle. 

i3 
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''  Oh  Lord !  oh  Lord !  Master  Shilston  ha' 
mercy  on  me !  I  be  only  telling  what  was  told 
up  to  me,"  another  shake  followed ;  "  As  I  be  a 
Christian  man,  master  miller,  folks  be  telling, how 
that  Mistress  Grace  ha'  been  company-keeping 
this  year  and  more  with  one  Braddick,  that 
dwelleth  in  Willington  parish." 

'*  And  if  so  be  that  folks  had  told  thee  truly, 
what  be  that  to  thee,  I  trow?  Did  I  not  pro- 
mise the  wench  to  thee  ?  And  when  was  it  that 
Tom  Shilston  was  worse  nor  his  word — eh  ?" 

"  Yea,  verily,  Master  Shilston — but  bethink  you 
that  I  be  a  quiet  man,  and  not  given  to  mispend  my 
time  at  cudgel  play,  and  quarter  staff,  and  wrest- 
ling, and  hurling,  and  all  the  wild  games  and 
sports  that  such  unthrifty,  uproarious  bullies  de- 
light to  practise.  Now  folks  do  tell  all  round 
about,  that  this  chap  Braddick  be  a  very  devil  at 
all  these,  and  careth  as  little  for  breaking  a  mane's 
bones  as  1  may  for  beating  out  the  brains  of  a  want 
or  a  polecat;  and  you,  nor  any  other  man.  Master 
Shilston,  ought  to  give  me  the  blame  for  denying 
to  wed  one  maid  with  the  peril  of  my  life,  when 
I  may  get  another,  with  thanks  for  it,  without  the 
hindrance  of  any  living  thing.*'  The  disconsolate 
swain  had  fel  t  the  grasp  of  the  mealy-faced  Hercnles 
so  greatly  relaxed  during  his  harangue,  that  he 
hoped  he  had  passed  the  ordeal,  and  might  now 
pursue  his  way  in  peace,  but  on  his  first  attempt 
at  departure  he  found  himself  mistaken. 
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"  Amen !  **  said  the  miller,  *'  And  the  Lord  in 
HeaTen  forbid  that  I  or  mine  should  erer  hare 
mnght  to  say  to  thee,  or  any  sach  as  thee,  from 
henceforward !  Bat  thee  goes  not  hence,  afore 
thee  has  told  all  concerning  this  Braddick  and  .  .  . 
and  .  .  .  Grace  Shilston ;  and  look  thee  speakest 
truly,  as  thee  would  save  thy  own  bones,  for  there 
be  others  beside  boys  that  can  play  at  beating 
a  knave.*' 

"I  will  tell  truth,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  I 
will,  Master  Shilston  !  Folks  do  say  then,  neither 
more  nor  less,  than  that  them  do  keep  company 
together  in  the  woods  and  lanes  behind  your  back, 
sometime  one  place,  sometime  another;  and 
moreover  they^m  agreed  and  promised  one  to  the 
other  in  wedlock." 

**  And  whence  had  thee  these  tidings  o*  their 
doings  and  promisings,  eh?"  asked  the  miller, 
looking  much  like  a  man  bottling  up  his  rage  for 
one  tremendous  final  burst,  and  at  the  same  time 
doubling  hb  hold  by  fixing  with  his  other  hand 
on  one  of  the  capacious  boots  above  described — 
adding  in  a  voice  not  the  less  ominous  for  being 
ionk  almost  to  an  ordinary  man'*s  tone,  **  Name 
me  him  that  first  told  it  thee  !  "^ 

"  I  know  not.  Master  Shilston,  by  my  life  I 
know  not,  folks  all  tell  on  it ;  doant'ee,  doant'ee 
pinch  my  leg  and  gripe  my  throat  so.*^ 

"  Who  first  told  thee !  Speak ! "  and  the  miller 
tightened  his  hold  on  the  small  man's  throat. 
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''  I  dare  not !  Them  will  have  me  up !  Them 
will  make  the  whole  country  too  hot  for  me !" 
wailed  Michael,  wringing  his  hands.  ''  Oh  do'^ee, 
for  the  love  of  Heaven,  Master  Shilston,  let  me 
go  !  For  thine  own  sake  then,  master  miller  ! 
the  mare  be  ill-conditioned,  and  over  light  of  the 
heels  if  she  be  touched  from  behind,"  endeavour- 
ing with  his  disposable  foot^  to  persuade  the  beast 
to  bear  out  this  assertion. 

"  An'  if  thy  mare  lift  a  single  hoof,  it  shall  be 
sink  or  swim  with  thee  in  the  mill-race  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,"  rejoined  the  miller,  second- 
ing the  assurance  with  a  warning  tug  of  his 
vigorous  arm,  "  And  now,  sirrah,  as  thou  lovest 
thy  life  and  soul — once  again,  who  was  it  that 
told  thee  ?" 

"  Murder !  Help  ! "  screamed  Michael,  grow- 
ing black  in  the  face,  then  in  desperation  he 
shouted  out,  "It  were  Mister  Cantlye!  Mister 
Brassey  !  the  Barronsholt  parson's  son  !" 

*'•  Humph  !'^  said  the  miller,  who  having  thus 
fairly  (or  perhaps  we  should  say,  forcibly)  squeezed 
out  of  him  this  information,  now  allowed  his  pri- 
soner to  breathe  more  freely,  *'  And  how  long 
has  thee  had  dealings  with  the  Barronsholt  par- 
son's son  ?" 

'^  So  help  me  God !  I  had  never  word  with  him, 
before  or  since  twelve  days  agone,  when  he  came 
to  warn  me  of  thia  thing."" 

''  And  wherefore  did  him  come  to  give  thee 
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now,  Master  Shilston,  let  me  go,  for  the  love 
of  mercy.  I  ha'  told  you  every  whit.  By  my 
faith  I  have  ! " 

"  By  the  fears  of  a  craven  coward,  I  do  verily 
think  thou  hast,  and  that  be  a  likelier  thing  to 
swear  by,  than  a  knave's  troth  or  faith ;  and 
further,  I  warn  thee,  Michael  Davey,  afore  thou 
goest  hence,  that  an'  thee  ever  dares  to  speak  word 
of  what  thee  hast  now  told,  to  the  hurt  o'  Grace 
Shilston's  good  name,  aye,  an'  it  were  but  to  the 
cur  at  thy  heel,  thee  shall  straightway  learn  to  thy 
sorrow,  that  there  be  more  men  i'  the  hundred 
than  Hugh  Braddick,  that  be  good  at  handling  of 
a  cudgel,  and  set  lightly  by  cracking  the  scull  of 
a  rascal.  So  look  tliee  well  to  it,  and  keep  thy 
leasing  tongue  close  ;  and  moreover  get  thee  gone, 
and  never  let  me  set  eyes  on  the  gallows  bird's 
face  of  thee  again,  as  thou  lovest  to  lie  in  a  whole 
skin." 

But  Michael  tarried  not  the  close  of  this 
harangue.  The  moment  he  felt  the  grasp  on  his 
shoulder  withdrawn,  he  lost  no  time  in  administer- 
ing to  his  charger  so  outrageous  a  thwack  with 
his  ash  stick,  reinforced  by  as  furious  a  punch 
with  his  heel,  that  the  beast  plunging  forward  be- 
fore the  miller  had  relaxed  his  hold  of  the  other 
boot,  Master  Davey  owed  the  escape  of  his  leg  from 
instant  fracture,  or  perhaps  total  divorcement  from 
the  rest  of  the  body,  solely  to  the  diminutive  size 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

It  is  generally  remarked  that  a  thunder  storm 
clears  the  air  effectually  ;  but  we,  who  have  had 
some  experience  of  a  locality  peculiarly  subject  to 
these  visitations,  must  take  leave  to  observe,  that 
in  very  many  cases  a  contrary  effect  follows ;  and 
the  elemental  strife  is  the  forerunner  of  clouds 
and  gloom,  and  other  storms  and  tempests  for  a 
long  time  after.  Now  the  commotion  which,  in 
the  preceding  chapter,  we  have  described  as 
raging  within  the  capacious  breast  of  the  miller  of 
Wonsford,  had  left  his  mental  horizon  dark  and 
charged  with  electrical  vapours,  in  readiness  to 
burst  forth  with  renewed  fury  at  the  first  provo- 
cation that  might  occur.  Apparently,  the  stout 
yeoman  was  even  disposed  to  go  in  search  of 
some  exciting  cause ;  for  scarcely  had  the  last 
muttered  thunders  of  his  wrath  subsided  in  the 
rear  of  the  flying  Davey,  than  he  proceeded  to 
awaken  the  echoes  of  the  mill  and  its  precincts 
by  loud  and  reiterated  summonses  for  ''Phil! 
Philip  Downing !" 
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on  it  all?**  repeated  the  miller,  beginning  to 
wax  wroth  at  the  serenity  of  his  domestic ;  the 
likeness  betwixt  them  no  way  extending  to  their 
ijespective  tempers. 

''  Eh  ?  noa,  surely,  if  so  be  as  how  I  might  do 
un  good  by  the  telling,*'  responded  the  servitor, 
with  a  mental  reservation  worthy  a  diplomatist 
of  the  nineteenth  century.  But  the  miller  had 
lived  too  long  in  every-day  habits  with  Phil,  not 
to  be  morally  certain  that  there  was  somewhat 
of  the  sort  in  his  head ;  and  was  consequently 
better  prepared  to  break  through  his  guard. 

"  Then  I  tell  thee  at  once  plainly,  Phil, — I  be 
no  way  in  need  of  thy  tidings.  But  I  would  fein 
see  if  thee  had  been  a  foreright,  honest,  true- 
hearted  chap,  such  as  would  speak  up  to  the 
mcaster,  that  hath  fed,  and  clad,  and  houselled 
thee  from  the  time  thee  was  no  higher  than  the 
mill-cog ;  and  not  let  un  be  for  a  jeer  and  a  nay- 
word  all  the  country  over,  and  ne''er  a  friend  to 
tell  un  when  folks  be  over  busy  with  the  good 
name  o^  the  lass,  that  be  as  the  very  apple  of  the 
eye  unto  un.'* 

Phil  had  been  thoroughly  aware  from  the  com- 
mencement to  what  all  this  was  tending.  For 
though  tlie  miller*s  regard  for  his  daughter's 
credit  had  induced  him  for  once,  to  exercise 
some  control  over  his  voice  during  the  utterance 
of  his  interrogatories  and  threats  to  Mike  Davey, 
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jet  seeing  no  necewitj  for  pinetismg'  this  painfbl 
eoBstnuDt  mfterwmrds,  he  bid  bestowed  his  put- 
mg  TaledietioBs  in  m  tone  that  reached  the  ears  of 
Us  depoty ;  on  whose  mind  no  doobt  remained 
bat  that  Mistress  Grace's  covert  treasons  were  aU 
reraaled  to  her  &ther. 

It  happened  that  Philip  Downing's  Tery 
rangh  and  ungainly  hnsk,  really  enclosed  the 
sound  and  sweet  kernel  of  as  kindly  and  tme  a 
heart  as  erer  beat  beneath  the  doublet  of  a 
miller's  knave.  Long  service,  and  distant  kin* 
dred,  had  given  him  both  an  interest  in  all  that 
eooeemed  the  frmfly,  and  (in  his  own  opinion,  at 
least)  a  right  to  express  his  sentiments  on  such 
matters  with  a  downright  sturdiness  that  not 
seldom  gave  considerable  umbrage  to  his  supe- 
rior, and  frequently  threatened  a  total  separa- 
tion ;  but  they  always  managed  to  grapple  again 
bv  the  holdfasts  of  mutual  warmth  of  heart,  and 
mutual  benefits.  On  no  point,  howerer,  had 
they  at  any  time  differed  so  long  and  so  fiercely, 
as  on  the  purposed  alliance  between  the  houses 
of  Shilston  and  Davey,  so  unexpectedly  broken 
off  by  the  fracas  of  the  morning.  Phil,  persisi- 
iag  most  stubbornly  in  considering  it  "  a  real 
earnest  sin,  to  give  the  poor  maid,  widiout  her 
wiD,  to  thicky  flintsk inning  chap;**  and  his 
mastii  (the  more  annoyed,  in  that  PhiTs  ex- 
postulatioiis  found  an  echo  in  the  secret 
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of  his  own  conscience)  as  pertinaciously  holding 
on  by  the  doctrine  of  the  "  Cannot-I-do-as-I-will- 
with-my-own  ?*"  school,  until  the  dispute  was 
finished,  by  the  miller's  forbidding  his  man  ever 
again  to  name  the  subject  to  him,  on  pain  of  his 
lasting  displeasure;  which  order  having  ever 
since  been  scrupulously  obeyed  by  Phil,  gave 
him,  as  he  considered,  altogether  the  whip  hand 
of  his  master  on  the  present  occasion. 

"  Well,  then,  measter !  and  han't  I  been  a 
telling  'ee  scores  and  scores  o'  times,  'till  you'm 
ramping  mad  with  me,  and  bid  me  shut  my 
mouth,  or  you*m  fit  to  shut  the  mill  door  aneest 
me,  that  if  so  be  as  ye  would  keep  on  with  Mike 
Davey,  as  sure  as  life  the  lass  would  seek  her 
out  a  better  and  a  likelier  sweetheart  of  her 
head.  If  thee  were  to  turn  the  young  squire's 
brach  into  the  old  sow's  hutch  to-morrow, 
does  thee  think  the  brute  would  lay  her  down 
peaceably  there  on  the  mixen,  when  her  could 
find  a  way  out  of  un ;  and  how  much  less  can 
thee  look  for  a  bowerly  Christian  lass,  and  a 
'cute  and  a  fitty  lass,  to  sit  her  down  and  feed 
hogs  all  her  life  long,  for  a  niderling  as  'ud  work 
her  harder  nor  a  bullock,  and  feed  her  worse; 
and  all  the  while,  a  comely,  hearty,  foreright  lad, 
that  never  yet  had  the  ill  word  of  an  honest  man, 
just  fit  and  willing  to  break  through  stone  walls 
to  come  at  her  ?     It  be  no  good  for  to  be  telling 


THE  WIZARD  OP  WINDSHAW.  189 

aboat  it,  measter!  Nature  be  nature,  all  the 
world  OTer ;  and  them  that  go  to  fight  with  un, 
must  look  to  get  the  worst  on  it.^ 

"  Why,  sirrah  !  hangdog !  rascal !  be  thieky 
there  thy  duty  and  service  to  thy  measter  ?  to  see 
un  abused,  and  wronged,  and  beguiled  by  his 
own  flesh  and  blood,  and  keep  all  close  from  the 
hearing  of  un,  'till  such  time  as  the  backslidings 
of  the  child  him  hath  brought  up,  be  cast  up  in 
the  teeth  of  un  by  strangers  ?  And  when  thee 
can  hide  it  no  longer,  thee  dares  to  betwit  un,  as 
it  were  a  trouble  that  him  had  got  into  of  un's 
own  choosing.  Od  rot  it,  but  I  be  sorely  minded 
to  break  the  knave's  pate  o'  thee,  and  stop  thy 
vlother  for  certain!  " 

But  the  impracticable  Philip  was  as  little 
affected  by  the  threats  as  he  had  been  by  the 
anger  of  his  master ;  so,  very  deliberately  con- 
tinuing to  adjust  his  hastily  assumed  garments, 
he  went  on,  as  half  in  soliloquy. 

*'  Aye,  aye,  it's  no  odds !  I  be  always  for 
telling  truth,  and  shaming  the  devil.  The  lad 
was  a  good  lad,  and  a  kind,  and  a  true-hearted  ; 
and  if  so  be  the  lass  had  held  her  mind  honestly, 
and  taken  up  with  un  for  good  and  all,  in  the 
room  o'  running  into  all  they  items,  why,  then, 
Phil  Downing  be  never  the  pickthank  that 
would  say  the  word  should  hinder  they  from 
coming  together." 
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"  Noa!  for  certain,"  fretfully  grumbled  the 
miller,  well  knowing  that  a  more  energetic  dis- 
])lay  of  wrath  were  thrown  away  upon  Phil, 
'*  Philip  Downing  be  no  more  nor  less  than  the 
false  knave  as  would  do  his  endeavour  to  cast 
dust  in  the  eyes  of  his  measter,  the  whilst  the 
very  child  of  un  be  striving  to  bring  shame  on's 
grey  hairs.  Many's  the  time  that  I  been  hear- 
ing the  Willington  parson  telling  in  church  con- 
cerning the  folk  that  eat  of  a  man's  bread  laying 
snares  for  un ;  but  I  little  wotted,  Phil,  that  thee 
would  ever  turn  out  one  o'  they." 

Phil  shook  his  head,  and  looked  appealingly 
in  the  miller's  face.  "*•  Measter,  you'm  angr}' 
now,  and  so  it  be  no  use  talking — but  there  be 
worse  shames  in  the  world,  than  for  a  young 
maid  to  be  well  content  to  take  hands  with  a 
likely  spry  young  chap,  that  loveth  her  better 
nor  the  life  on  him.  Howsomevcr,  that  be  all  as 
one  in  this  present  time,  and  you*m  no  more  need 
to  be  afeard  of  un.  The  poor  hunted  lad  be 
driven  out  o'  the  country,  and  clean  gone  off — 
and  more  by  the  same  token,  afore  that  him 
went,  our  Grace  had  a  broke  ])oth  faith  and  troth, 
and  turned  her  back  on  un,  as  if  him  had  been 
no  better  than  one  o'  the  old  shoes  on  her  (and  if 
so  be  her  had  let  that  day'^s  work  alone,  her  had 
been  an  hones  tor  wench,  and  deserved  better 
luck,  than  her  doth  now).    So  there  be  small 
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for  fear  of  a  man  who  was  already  both  dis- 
carded by  her,  and  driven  out  of  the  vicinity  by 
the  strong  arm  of  the  law ;  least  of  all,  why 
their  mischievous  neighbour  at  Barronsholt  should 
have  so  strong  an  interest  in  the  business,  as  to 
instigate  AUchael  to  what  was  in  fact  no  other 
than  murder.  The  more  he  essayed  to  think,  the 
less  he  could  think  to  any  purpose ;  and  though 
he  botli  bit  his  nails  and  scratched  his  head  with 
the  greatest  diligence,  he  could  not  possibly  con- 
trive, either  with  tooth  or  nail,  to  extract  a  solu- 
tion of  the  difficulty. 

In  this  dilemma  he  smoothed  his  ruffled 
plumes,  and  fairly  told  Phil  all  that  had  passed 
with  liini  of  the  boots,  and  his  own  inaptitude  to 
combine  the  links,  in  the  chain  of  occurrences — 
in  expectation  that  PhiPs  sagacity,  of  which  he 
had  a  high  opinion,  might  verify  the  old  adage 
of  two  heads  being  better  than  one — or  at  least 
that  his  answer  might  afford  him  the  comfort  of 
getting  into  a  passion,  and  exhaling  some  portion 
of  the  bilious  vapours  that  were  overclouding  hisk 
spirit.  But  to  his  cruel  disappointment,  and  con- 
trary to  all  former  experience,  Phil,  after  hearing 
him  to  the  end  in  unbroken  silence,  responded 
but  by  one  long,  deep,  and  most  significant 
*'  Ahem!"  whose  tone,  emphasis,  and  accom- 
panying look  might  have  certainly  furnished  forth 
volumes  of  conjecture,  had  the  miller  wanted 
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amusement  of  that  description ;  bat  were  most 
ODsatisfactory  in  the  then  restless  and  excited 
state  of  his  temperament.  Whilst,  however,  he 
stood  balancing  whether  his  next  appeal  to  Phil's 
ears  should  be  made  through  the  medium  of  his 
voice  or  his  fists,  the  serving  man  settled  the 
doubt,  by  a  hasty  retreat,  just  as  the  approaching 
Toice  and  footsteps  of  Mistress  Grace  were  heard 
coming  to  call  her  father  to  his  breakfast. 

That  fair  cause  of  mischief  had  not  failed  to 
hear,   in  common  with  all  the  other  inhabitants 
of  the  mill,  the  great  expenditure  of  oaths  her 
fiither   had   that  morning  made    on   behalf  of 
Michael  Davey ;  though  not  in  possession  of  the 
cause  of  quarrel,  having  only  been  able  to  learn 
from  deaf  Charity,  that  *'  Measter  were  denying 
the  poor  soul  to  come  o'  the  inner  side  o'  the 
doorway   a  courting  to  young  missis,  and  when 
that  him  would  not  go  away  without  the  sight 
o*  the  bowerly  face  on  her,  measter  had  taken 
and  beat  un  all   to  a  jelly,  and  almost  wringed 
the    leg    of   un    off  to    boot."      But  as   none 
of  the  little  misery's  proceedings  possessed  the 
■mallest  interest  with  his  betrothed,  she  had  post- 
poned all  further  inquiries  after  the  safety  of  his 
life  and  limbs,  until  the  completion  of  the  more 
grateful  task  of  making  ready  her  comely  person 
for  the  receipt  of  the  weekly  tribute  of  admira- 
tion from  all  the  rustic  cavaliers  who  were  fra* 

VOL.  I.  K 
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quenters  of  WilliDgton  churcb,  and  the  prepa- 
ration of  the  breakfast,  which  her  father  always 
celebrated  the  Sabbath  mom  by  eating  in  the 
inner  apartment,  dignified  by  the  name  of  Mis- 
tress Grace's  parlour.  Her  announcement  of  her 
performance  of  this  latter  duty  found  the  good 
man  in  the  very  acme  of  his  ferment  of  irritation 
at  the  equally  uncommon  and  unaccommodating 
taciturnity  of  Philip,  and  debating  within  him- 
self whether,  after  having  quarrelled  with  his 
son-in-law  elect  for  revealing  Grace's  stolen 
courtship,  and  next  with  his  faithful  knave  for 
failing  to  reveal  the  same,  he  might  not  now  take 
up  some  third  ground  of  offence,  on  which  to  put 
himself  in  a  nice  comfortable  rage  with  the 
actual  culprit,  when  unluckily  for  herself,  she 
led  the  way  by  asking  him,  with  all  the  flippant 
freedom  of  a  spoiled  child,  ''  What  for  he  had 
been  roilying  in  the  door-porch  just  agone  V* 

This  was  enough ;  the  flood-gates  were  opened, 
and  the  miller's  wrath  came  rushing  forth  in 
torrents. 

^'What  be  un  roilying  for,  quotha,  hussey? 
There  be  cause  enow,  as  I  take  it,  for  a  man  to 
roily  out  the  very  heart  of  un ;  seeing  it  hath 
pleased  the  Lord  to  curse  un  with  the  nurturii^ 
and  ruling  of  a  shameless  giglot,  a  false  wench^ 
that  hath  never  yet  taken  heed  of  aught  bat  to 
ray  and,  prank  herself  up,  and  gad  the  countrj 
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over,  like  some  strolling  light  o*  love,  bringing 
shame  and  scorn  on  the  poor  old  man  that  hath 
been  drudging  and  sweating,  early  and  late,  the 
while,  to  earn  the  gear  that  might  help  her  to 
hold  np  the  head  on   her   aneest  her  betters. 
Fangh  !*'    he   continued,    after  surveying   from 
head  to  foot  the  blooming  figure  and  its  Sunday 
bravery,  in  both  of  which  he  was  wont  to  take  no 
small  pride,  though  they  seemed,  in  the  present 
ease,  only  to  add  fresh  stimuli  to  his  indignation; 
"Faugh?    thou  stubborn  minx, — thou    young 
Jezebel !  how  dare  thee  look  in  the  face  of  thy 
fiuher,  after  thee  has  so  sorely  sinned  against 
him  and  the  Maker  o'  thee  ?"     And  following  up 
this  promising  commencement.  Master  Shilston 
forthwith  dischai^ed  upon  his  daughter  a  com- 
plete broadside  of  anathemas  and  invectives,  in 
the  front  of  which  figured  most  conspicuously 
every    objui^tory    epithet   most    disliked  and 
eschewed  by  the  fairer  half  of  the  creation. 

As  he  proceeded.  Mistress  Grace  stood  staring 
in  his  face,  spite  of  his  admonition  on  that  head, 
in  speechless  and  motionless  astonishment,  min- 
gled, however,  with  but  little  or  no  portion  of 
fear ;  for  although  this  was  the  first  ebullition  of 
paternal  wrath  of  which  she  had  ever  been  the 
object,  yet  she  was  too  well  accustomed  to  wit- 
ness its  outbreaks  on  less  &voured  offenders,  and 
too  confident  in  the  reaction  of  kindly  feelings 
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which  invariably  and  instantly  followed,  to  heed 
the  present  explosion ;  and  being,  moreover,  a 
damsel  of  considerable  shrewishness  of  tongue 
and  temper,  it  is  more  than  probable  that  she 
would  not  only  have  stood  the  attack  stoutly,  but 
have  returned  it  with  vigour,  had  not  that  same 
mighty  monitor,  which  is  said  to  make  cowards 
of  us  all,  whispered  in  her  ear,  that  if  all  her 
meditated  exploits  had  been  made  known  to  the 
worthy  miller  during  the  late  discussion  ,  the 
indignation  he  had  expressed,  and  the  names  he 
had  been  bestowing  on  her,  might  not  appear  to 
him  or  any  others  so  wholly  undeserved.  Worst 
of  all,  she  remembered,  that  on  the  concealment 
of  some  of  the  arrangements  to  which  she  was  a 
party,  depended,  as  she  had  been  made  to  believe, 
all  prospect  of  her  ever  bringing  her  schemes  to 
the  issue  she  had  proposed. 

Our  maid  of  the  mill,  we  have  before  hinted, 
had  trodden  long  enough  in  devious  paths  to  be 
no  contemptible  politician,  and  she  saw  at  once 
the  necessity  of  ascertaining  how  much  of  her 
secret  history  lay  at  her  father'^s  mercy,  before 
she  could  make  any  attempt  at  exculpation. 
Calling  the  tears  therefore  into  her  light  blue 
eyes,  and  assuming  a  piteous  expression  of  conn* 
tenance,  she  implored  him  to  tell  her  what  had 
been  laid  to  her  charge,  and  by  whom ;  assuring 
him  she  must  have  been  cruelly  and  falsely  slan- 
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dered,  as  sbe  doubted  not  to  prove  to  his  satis- 
fiurtion,  if  she  but  knew  against  what  accusations 
•he  had  to  defend  herself.  The  good  miller, 
straightforward  and  unsuspecting,  in  the  simpli- 
city of  his  hearty  and  a  half  admitted  hope  that  his 
darling  child  might  yet  be  able  to  clear  up  mat- 
ters sadsfiatctorily,  began  and  went  through,  word 
for  word,  his  conversation,  if  it  may  be  so  termed, 
with  Michael  Davey ;  fully  satisfying  Grace  that 
no  discoTery  had  been  made  which  could  prove 
at  all  prejudicial  to  her  present  plans  and  future 
hopes,  and  her  courage  rose  accordingly.  She 
certainly  was  somewhat  puzzled  at  her  friend 
Ctntlye'^s  betraying  to  Michael  a  secret  which 
could  only  produce  annoyance  to  her,  when  she 
had  told  him  again  and  again  of  her  having 
broken  off  all  correspondence  with  Braddick ; 
bat  as,  to  do  her  justice,  she  was  incapable  of 
tapposing  the  excess  of  turpitude  which  had  led 
that  worthy  person  to  instigate  the  yeoman  to 
attempt  the  verj  life  of  his  rival,  the  only  solu- 
tion that  occurred  to  her  was,  that  the  jealousy 
of  her  last  and  most  exalted  admirer,  the  heir  of 
Molealeigh,  would  not  be  appeased  without  some 
additional  security  for  the  discontinuance  of 
Hugh's  courtship ;  a  solution  which  became  not 
only  consoling  but  highly  gratifying  to  her,  when 
•he  reminded  herself  that  jealousy  was  only  yet 
another  proof  of  love. 
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The  remaining  difficulty,  how  to  appease  her 
father,  and  so  completely  regain  his  confidence 
as  to  be  l^fl  at  full  liberty  to  mature  her  present 
ambitious  plans,  was  less  easily  overcome.  How- 
ever, her  genius  for  manceuvring  triumphed  over 
that  obstacle  also,  and  by  the  time  her  parent 
had  finished,  her  line  of  defence  was  adopted, 
and  what  was  more,  she  went  through  it  most 
successfully.  By  dint  of  representing  her  flirta- 
tion with  Braddick  as  a  piece  of  childish  thought- 
lessness, without  serious  intentions  on  her  part, 
to  which  accident  had  given  an  undue  import- 
ance ;  by  stoutly  denying  the  promise  of  mar- 
riage, which  she  scrupled  not  to  repel  as  a  total 
falsehood  ;  by  a  slight  substitution  of  one  motive 
for  another,  in  the  breaking  off  this  *'  company 
keeping,*^  which  she  declared  she  had  done  en- 
tirely from  the  uneasiness  she  felt  at  its  being 
carried  on  without  her  father's  knowledge ;  by 
the  warmest  protestations  of  affection  and  duty, 
intermingled  with  gentle  reproaches  that  he,  who 
was  the  only  person  to  whom  she  could  look  for 
support  and  countenance,  should  have  been  so 
ready  to  take  part  against  her,  without  even  hear- 
ing what  she  could  say  in  her  own  behalf;  and, 
finally,  by  enforcing  the  latter  part  of  her  appeal 
with  a  flood  of  tears,  as  she  threw  herself  on  his 
neck,  imploring  his  forgiveness  for  the  trifling 
folly  she  had  committed.    She  at  length  satisfied 
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the  poor  miller,  unskilled  as  he  was  in  female 
artifice,  of  three  facts  as  indubitable  ;  first,  that 
his  daughter  was  a  paragon  of  duty  and  candour; 
secondly,  that  she  had  been  made  the  victim  of 
a  base  slander,  forged  on  light  or  no  grounds, 
by  the  malice  of  some  disappointed  party,  not 
improbably  by  the  rejected  Braddick  himself; 
and  tkirdly,  that  he  was  the  very  worst  of  millers 
and  fathers,  in  that  he  had  for  one  moment  ad- 
mitted the  possibility  of  her  being  in  the  wrong. 
Id  short,  long  before  the  conclusion  of  the  mom- 
mg  meal,  the  tables  were  completely  turned ; 
uid  Master  Shilston,  so  &r  from  yenturing  to 
retain  any  resentment  against  his  daughter,  had 
grren  utterance  to  something  not  Tery  unlike  an 
entreaty  for  pardon  for  his  unfounded  suspicions; 
and,  in  a  short  two  hours  afterwards.  Mistress 
Grace,  gay,  blooming,  and  smiling  as  ever,  all 
trace  of  tears  washed  from  her  face,  and  every  ves* 
tage  ofher  late  alarm  obliterated  from  her  memory, 
was  mounting,  with  light  heart  and  jocund  step, 
the  path  towards  Willington  church,  hanging  on 
the  arm  of  her  father,  and  talking  and  laughing 
as  they  went,  of  her  finery,  her  acquaintance,  her 
admirers,  and  her  conquests,  as  volubly  and  un* 
eoiicemedly  as  if  nothing  whatever  had  occurred 
to  disturb  her. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

There  was  another  person  in  the  family  of  the 
honest  miller,  by  whom  the  morning's  transac- 
tions were  not  so  speedily  consigned  to  oblivion. 
Phil  Downing  had  been  compelled  to  swallow  a 
vast  deal  more  in  the  way  of  reproach,  than  he 
could  easily  bring  himself  to  digest;  for  though 
perfectly  satisfied  that  he  was  in  the  right,  the 
applause  of  a  good  conscience  did  not  exactly 
reconcile  him  to  his  old  master's  stubborn  deter- 
mination to  think  him  in  the  wrong.  Some  of 
the  circumstances  too,  which  had  been  related  by 
the  latter,  had  thrown  a  light  on  others  within 
his  own  knowledge,  of  which  he  had  at  iirst 
taken  little  heed,  but  was  now  disposed  to  view 
them  as  the  windings  of  a  far  deeper  web  of 
villainy  and  deceit,  than  had  been  unravelled  by 
the  agency  of  Mike  Davey ;  and  he  manfully  re- 
solved, that  in  such  a  case,  his  master  should 
find  him  true  to  his  professions  of  not  seeing  him 
wronged  in  silence.  Howbeit,  Phil's  natural 
sagacity  warned  him,  that  unless  he  could  get 


THB   WIZARD   OF  WIKD8HAW.  201 

possession  of  the  clue  that  should  lead  him  with- 
out fault  through  every  nook  and  turning  of  the 
aforesaid  maze,  his  disclosure  of  its  existence 
would  advantage  nobody,  and  himself  least  of 
all.  It  was  but  too  apparent  to  the  worthy  Phil, 
that  Mistress  Grace  was  gifted  with  a  somewhat 
larger  share  of  craft  than  beseemed  the  charac- 
ter of  an  innocent  country  girl,  evinced  by  the 
manner  in  which  her  statement  had  induced  her 
father  to  treat  the  affair  of  that  memorable  Sab- 
bath morning.  The  only  subsequent  notice  he 
took  of  it,  was  in  a  few  words,  partly  apologetic 
and  partly  explanatory,  importing  that  Phil 
would  have  escaped  his  upbraidings,  had  he 
known  at  that  time  how  utterly  unimportant  were 
the  particulars  that  had  been  so  unduly  magnified 
to  him.  To  this  the  miller's  man  made  no  reply, 
otherwise  than  by  the  significant  *'  Ahem  V*  which 
was  nevertheless  intended  to  express  a  great  deal. 

From  this  time,  as  if  by  mutual  consent,  the 
subject  was  dropped  between  them,  Philip  inly 
congratulating  himself  that  his  zeal  had  not  led 
him  to  turn  informer,  and  gain  the  additional 
credit  of  being  an  inventor ;  and  determining  to 
make  assurance  doubly  sure,  and  heap  proof  on 
proof,  ere  he  proceeded  on  the  impeachment  of 
the  astute  young  damsel. 

It  was  not,  however,  in  the  nature  of  things, 
that  so  nnoaual  a  weight  of  care  and  cogitations 
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could  rest  even  on  the  bull  head  and  broad 
shoulders  of  Philip  Downing,  without  working 
a  corresponding  change  in  his  outward  man.  In 
fact  for  several  days  he  continued  to  grow  more 
and  more  taciturn,  solitary,  moody,  and  abstracted 
every  hour,  to  the  amazement  of  all  the  house- 
hold, and  Master  Shilston  in  particular;  who 
liked  not  to  be  put  out  of  his  way  to  wonder  at 
any  thing,  and  in  the  outset  was  bent  on  attri- 
buting the  alteration  to  an  attack  of  suUenness, 
occasioned  by  the  harsh  words  and  rebuke  he 
had  thrust  down  ];he  serving-man's  throat,  in  con- 
sequence of  what  he  now  called  "  Mike  Davey's 
leasing ;"  he  accordingly  strove  to  remove  it  by 
an  increase  of  kindness  and  familiarity ;  but  as 
time  passed  on,  and  Phil's  malady  became  worse, 
the  miller  was  put  to  the  trouble  of  a  fresh  course 
of  conjecture  as  to  its  possible  cause,  and  which 
he  was  by  this  time  strongly  moved  to  ascribe  to 
the  poor  body's  being  mazed  or ''ginged'* — anglvcij 
bewitched ;  but  when,'  on  the  fifth  day  of  this 
strange  fit,  Phil  walked  into  the  mill-dam — on 
the  sixth,  cast  a  faggot  of  firewood  between  the 
millstones,  in  the  stead  of  a  sack  of  barlejr — and 
on  the  eighth,  attempted  to  put  the  old  horse 
into  the  cart  with  his  head  the  wrong  way — the 
miller  could  only  make  up  his  mind  that  the 
unhappy  knave  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
possessed  by  the  evil  one ;  and  that  there  was 
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oodiiiig  left  for  him  to  do,  bat  cmll  in  wiibovt 
delay  tbe  sfmitoal  arm,  in  the  reTereod  penam 
of  the  parish  priest  of  WiDiiigtoii,  to 
the  fool  fiend  from  his  dwelling  and  its 

Bat  on  the  following  morning,  as  the  miller 
was  about  to  arr^  himself  in  his  Sunday  ^pp^rri, 
for  the  express  purpose  of  waiting  oo  his  reve- 
rence, to  solicit  his  good  offices  on  PhO's  behaU^ 
the  latch  of  his  chamber  door  was  lifted  with  the 
least  possible  noise,  and  the  object  of  his  preseat 
cares  crept  stealthily  in,  modi  after  the  -»^*«fT 
of  a  cat  walking  into  a  china  dotet,  and  rloscd 
the  door  after  him  with  the  same  precantioai  he 
had  aaed  in  c^miing  it ;  Master  Shilstim  the  while 
▼iewing  the  whole  series  of  operations  with  no 
little  wonder,  and  if  thetmdi  mnst  be  told,  with 
no  little  fear  as  well ;  for  though  as  stoot-hcarsed 
a  yeoman  as  erer  lired,  so  long  as  mere  hamaa 
forces  were  arrayed  against  him,  yet  he  did  not 
eiaetly  relish  the  idea  of  being  engaged  with  the 
powers  of  darkness,  whom  he  now  deemed  to  be 
in  fidl  occupation  of  the  mental  and  corporeal 
fiienlties  of   the  iU-fiited    Downing.      His  mi* 
pleasant  sensations  were  in  nowise  lessraed,  when 
the  supposed  demoniac,  gliding  on  with  the  saant 
cautious  and  noisdess  motion  towards   the  bed 
which  his  principal  had  not  yet  quitted,  lodked 
intently  on  him  for  an  instant,  and  then  uttered, 
in  a    low   bat  energetic    whiqier — "  Measter! 
measter !  ^peak  softly  as  ye  lore  life !" 


crown   of   liis  head,   so    as    literally   to 
jaws  last  together,  whilst  he  kej)t  repei 
the  same  emphatic  sotto  voce^  '^  Now, 
for  the  love  o*  God — do'ee — do'^ee  now — 
mouth  on  'ee  close — do''ee  then,  meastc 
be  all  up  and  over  with  our  Grace." 

The  last  words,  in  conjunction  with  tl 
his  head  being  too  firmly  fixed  in  its  ^ 
extricated  by  his  own  efforts,  prevailed 
miller  to  offer  no  further  resistance  to  1 
pleasure  of  his  serving-man,  who,  like  a 
conqueror,  took  his  vanished  opponent  i 
gradually  withdrawing  the  pressure  as 
on  speaking. 

^'  Now,  measter,  I've  a  seen  this  m 
that  you'm  been  a-thinking  as  how  I  \h 
on  that  same  jawing  work,  Sunday  was  \ 
or  that  I  be  overlooked,  or  clean  mazed, 
but  it  be  never  a  bit  o'  the  one  or  th 
mooafor    hnt  Aiimmut  I  be  forced  to  tell 
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miller,  though  still  keeping  his  roice  within  the 
prescribed  pitch,  **  The  Lord  foi^Te  me,  for 
sweuing  then !"  he  added,  recollecting  his  sus- 
picions of  Phil's  mental  state. 

Phil  held  op  his  hands,  with  a  sorrowfbl  look, 
"  Measter,  I  be  hot  a  poor  chap,  that  mast  live 
bj  the  labour  of  they  twain ;  but  I*d  never  be- 
grudge to  hold  out  the  both  on  *em  to  be  dean 
cut  off  this  blessed  hour,  and  beg  an  awmoos  the 
country  orer  all  my  life  afler,  if  so  be  I  might 
thereby  make  certain  sure,  that  it  be  all  Tlotfaer 
what  I  hare  to  tell  'ee ;  but,  measter,  I  told  'ee, 
in  the  matter  of  our  Grace  and  the  poor  lad  that 
be  gone  away,  that  Phil  Downing  be  nerer  the 
•errii^-man  that  would  see  his  measter  wronged, 
if  so  be  he  could  tell  the  way  to  right  on.*'  The 
miller  fidrly  writhed  on  his  bed  with  impatience, 

*^  Od  rot  un,  lad,  wherefore  does  thee  stand  so 
long  pottering  anent  the  string  o'  thy  sack.  Why 
does  thee  not  untang  it,  and  show  thy  grist,  and 
make  an  end  on'^t.  What  has  thee  got  to  say  as 
touching  the  lassf 

**  Why,  measter !  the  lass  be  a  cute  lass,  and 
a  good  and  a  well  ordered  lass  withal  as  us  need 
to  see,  saye  that  her  have  had  dealings  o'  late 
with  they  that  be  doing  their  endeaTOur  to  make 
her  as  cunning,  and  as  false-hearted,  and  as  false- 
spoken  as  their  own  selves.** 

"  And  who  be  they,  sirrah  T  asked  the  miller. 


""7 


Diivev  alien t  the  sprinji:ald  that  be  tie 
worse  nor  that,  they  same  have  been  tel 
heap  o' wickedness  else  to  her,  'till  them 
nigh  to  train  her  to  think  there  be  no 
a  lie,  or  aught  else  that  beseemeth  not  a 
wench  to  be  meddling  in.^ 

Something  here  rose  in  the  miller's  tl 
is  trae  he  had  bolted  down  with  despera 
mination  the  history  of  her  love  afl& 
Grace  had  hashed  up  for  him ;  but  th 
insinuations  of  Phil,  whose  truth  and 
he  knew  to  be  beyond  impeachment,  ga 
most  terrible  qualm. 

"  Thee  be  meaning  the  rascal  pan 
over  yon?"  he  said :  "  but  what  o'Go 
hath  him  got  to  make  or  meddle  in  our 
Sure  him  be  not  casting  a  sheep's  ey 
Grace?  And  the  mill,  and  the  cottage  r 
ihe  orchards?  Ods  bodikins,  but  the  misf 

/*f  Q  omllnwa  ViirH  mnv  ft'ftfi  nnare  the  labc 
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iTing,  thieYiDg  Cantlye  o^  them  all ;  higli  as  them 
ba'  borne  the  heads  o'  them,  firom  the  time  that 
the  Molealeigh  Squire  helped  to  hide  the  holes 
in  their  skirts  with  a  parson's  cloak."  And  the 
miller  was  so  pleased  both  with  his  own  wit,  and 
the  idea  of  haying  it  in  his  power  to  reject  with 
disdain  the  alliance  of  the  house  of  Cantlye,  that 
Phil,  who  was  bj  no  means  disposed  to  merri- 
ment, had  much  ado  to  prevent  his  sul^oining 
the  horse  laugh  with  which  he  was  wont  to 
chorus  his  own  jokes. 

*^  No,  measter !  bad  enow  were  it  for  certain, 
for  our  Grace  to  take  up  with  one  o^  they  yermin  ; 
but  the  parson  youuker  be  not  a  courting  she 
for  his  own  part,  but  i'  the  behalf  of  another ; 
that  be  over  rich  and  prideful  to  wed  a  miller^a 
maid,  and  over  wild  and  wicked  to  mean  honestly 
by  the  poor  misguided  wench  any  way." 

**  The  wild  blood,  raking  young  squire  up 
oyer  at  the  hallf*  gasped  the  poor  miller,  start- 
ing up,  and  sitting  bolt  upright  in  his  bed. 

Phil  nodded  with  much  meaning. 

«  Now  the  Lord  ha'  mercy  on  us !"  ejaculated 
his  master,  lifting  up  his  hands  and  eyes,  while 
the  drops  rolled  over  his  forehead,"  that  ever  Tom 
Shilston  should  ha'  lived  to  see  this  day  !  But 
it  be  all  on  it  a  felse  lie,  sirrah  ?'  he  suddenly 
exclaimed.  "  Tell  me  thee  has  been  lying  to  me, 
Phil !     Do  'ee  now,  only  tell  me  thee  has  been 


nearly  reseiiil)lin;r  a  burst  of  li\>terica 
which  Phil  had  great  cliliiculty  to  cheek 

"  Why,  measter,  measter  dear,  look 
doanf  ee,  doant*ee  take  od  so  ;  there  be 
done,  but  what  us  can  put  right  agaii 
thee  think  now,  measter,  that  the  lad  1 
from  off  the  parish,  and  fed,  and  bred  i 
had  been  thine  own,  would  ha*  been  the 
cur  to  see  the  thief  break  in,  and  nerer 
tell  on  it,  afore  the  gear  were  clean  si 
gone  ?    No,  no,  measter,  matters  be  all 
tide,  but  us  must  look  out  sharp  anees 
light  this  blessed  evening,  when  they 
villains  have  ordained  to  come  for  the 
maid  that  them  be  a  wiling  away,  in  th« 
that  her  be  going  to  be  made  a  great  la 
measter,  speak  softly,  and  have  a  care 
not  hear'ee;    for  I  be  loth  to  say  it, 
Orace  be  grown  summut  over  cute  anc 
/%'lofa*  hnt  hftr  he  a  firood  wench  i*the 
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and  a  plain  dealing  lad,  Pbilip,  and  I  dare  not  to 
gainsay  a  word  o**  thine.  Bat  beest  thee  90  certain 
rare,  that  the  wench  hath  taken  coanBel  to  leave 
the  old  fiUher  on  her  for  strangers?  Do'ee  bat 
tell  me,  that  thee  be  wrong  concerning  that,  and 
it  shall  be  the  best  day''s  work  thee  erer  did!" 
and  he  grasped  the  hand  of  Phil,  and  looked 
up  in  his  &ee  with  sach  an  earnest  and  piteoas 
expression  of  helpless  grief  on  his  broad  honest 
featares,  that  the  faithful  and  compassionate 
knare  coald  not  trast  himself  to  reply. 

«'  Well !  well,  lad,^  said  the  miller,  first  break* 
ing  the  long  silence,  **  I  see  thee  can  give  me  no 
comfort,  and  it  be  no  good  lying  anent  it,  so 
e'en  tell  the  worst  on't  out  at  once,  and  thee  shall 
see  Tom  Shilston  can  stand  np  like  a  man  yet,  so 
tell  it  all  oat,  erery  whit  on  it  f* 

Phil's  tale  was  told  in  brief  space.  The  junior 
Cantlye,  in  all  sach  cases  the  accredited  agent  of 
his  patron,  had  been  for  some  time  labouring 
hard  in  his  vocation  to  poison  the  mind  and 
principles  of  Grace  Shilston ;  bat  in  his  farioas 
xeal  to  rid  himself  of  Hugh  Braddick,  be  had 
added  to  his  other  contrivances  that  little  under* 
plot  on  Mike  Davey,  which  had  not  only  &iled 
in  itself,  but  by  bringing  on  the  fracas  at  the 
mfll,  had  likewise  blown  up  the  schemes  of  his 
employer.  Brassey's  interference,  combined  with 
Grace's  sadden  desertion  of  her  lover,  had  pat 
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suspicions  into  the  head  of  the  miller's  knave, 
not  very  remote  from  the  truth ;  and  as  he  did 
not  view  the  designs  of  the  young  squire  with 
the  indulgence  he  had  accorded  to  the  attach- 
ment of  the  simple-hearted  woodsman,  he  had 
set  all  his  wits  to  work  to  discover  their  plans, 
which  having  achieved,  he  thought  it  high  time 
to  devise  measures  with  his  master  for  their 
frustration. 

The  poor  miller  was  somewhat  relieved  by  the 
assurance  that  there  was  yet  time  to  save  his 
daughter  from  ruin  and  open  disgrace ;  but  the 
utter  perversion  of  mind  that  had  thus  steeped 
her  to  the  very  lips  in  deceit  and  falsehood,  was 
beyond  remedy ;  and  when  he  called  to  mind  the 
artifice  and  cajolery  she  had  practised  upon 
himself,  at  the  very  moment  she  was  maturing 
her  undutiful  schemes,  his  grief  was  nearly 
swallowed  up  by  indignation  at  her  heartless 
effrontery. 

**  The  false  quean !  the  brazen  wench  !*'  he 
exclaimed,  in  a  perturbation  that  nearly  pro- 
cured him  a  second  application  of  PhiPs  safety 
curb ;  **  and  for  she  to  cry,  and  blubber,  and 
say,  and  swear,  that  her  had  a  turned  aneest  the 
poor  lad  on  the  hill,  for  the  love  of  her  old 
father,  when  her  was  a  beguiling  and  deceiTing 
nn  all  the  while  in  a  worse  matter !  Body  o'  me ! 
but  I  could  ha'  foi^ven  the  giglot  a  stolen  wed- 
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Baddle,  drawn  his  stirrups  to  the  right  length, 
and  finally  dismissed  him  with  a  most  significant 
nod  of  approbation,  retreated  into  the  mill,  and 
in  another  twinkling  was  enveloped  in  his 
wonted  atmosphere  of  dust,  noise,  and  confu- 
sion, still  singing  cheerily  between  whiles  from 
out  of  his  cloud, — 

The  hunter  loves  the  winded  horn 

Upon  the  moorland  free ; 
The  seaman  lists  the  whistling  wind 

Tliat  speeds  him  o'er  the  sea  ; 
The  plonghboy  hears  the  skylark's  song. 

As  he  trudges  o*er  the  lea ; 
But  the  sound  of  the  merry,  the  merry  miU  cog» 

Is  still  the  sound  for  me. 


The  toper,  he  loves  a  joUy  round  bowl; 

The  parson,  a  fat  round  fee ; 
The  squire,  he  loves  a  good  round  oath, 

And  a  good  round  fine — ^pardie ; 
The  lasses,  they  love  the  Mayday  round, 

All  under  the  greenwood  tree ; 
But  the  round,  the  round,  of  the  good  mill  wheel, 

Is  the  blithest  round  for  me. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Etbrt  thing  in  this  world  most  some  time  or 
another  come  to  an  end  ;  and  such  was  the  case 
with  the  day  in  question,  interminably  length- 
ened out  as  it  seemed,  by  the  hopes,  fears,  and 
wishes  of  the  various  parties  concerned.  End, 
however,  it  did  at  last ;  and  just  as  the  dusk  was 
fiurly  closing  in,  two  figures  might  be  seen 
cautiously  stealing  down  an  unfrequented  by- 
path  in  the  Molesleigh  copses,  abutting  on  the 
river ;  the  foremost  of  whom  was  easily  recog- 
nizable as  the  young  squire,  though  some  further 
scrutiny  was  requisite  to  discover  that  the  car- 
ter's frock  and  broad-brimmed  straw  hat  of  the 
other,  concealed  the  lineaments  of  that  limb 
elect  of  the  hierarchy,  Brassey  Cantlye. 

**  Now  curse  upon  these  briars  and  brambles, 
tod  the  fool,  and  the  fool's  errand  to  boot,  that 
brought  me  into  the  midst  o'  them,*'  grumbled 
the  hope  of  the  Herberts,  half  aside,  as  he 
pushed  back  with  much  difficulty,  and  some 
di^t    personal   damage,    the    tangled    under- 
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growth,  then  stopping,  and  turning  short  upon 
his  companion,  ^'  Go  forward,  and  clear  the 
way !"  he  said,  fiercely,  "  since  it  is  all  along 
o'  thy  over  ready  tongue  that  I  have  to  keep  thee 
company  in  this  wild  goose  flight." 

"  By  my  troth,  then,  Master  Herbert,^  whined 
Brassey,  in  his  most  insinuating  manner  and 
tone,  "  I  did  the  best  for  you  that  a  friend 
might.  The  fault  is  none  o*  mine,  but  the  stub- 
born lass's,  that  would  not  consent  to  budge  a 
foot  unless  you  came  yourself  to  fetch  her ;  nor 
take  surety,  save  from  your  own  mouth,  for 
your  ..." 

"  Holding  thee  for  a  blockhead?"  angrily  in- 
terrupted the  squire,  "  Did  I  not  bid  thee  say, 
and  swear,  and  promise,  whatsoever  it  listed 
thee,  an'  it  would  but  serve  the  turn,  and  save 
me  trouble  ?  " 

"  And  as  I  am  a  Christian,  Master  Herbert, 
and  so  I  did ;  but  howsomever  she  would  not 
credit  me— and  wherefore  should  I  bear  the 
blame  o'  that  score,  I  pray  ?" 

"  Why  truly,  thine  honoured  father  may  rea- 
sonably help  thee  to  carry  the  half  on't.  But 
soft  there,  noble  Brassey!  If  the  pranked  up 
minx  looks  for  John  Herbert  of  Molesleigh  to 
smile  sweetly,  and  talk  gently,  and  speak  her 
gingerly,  like  a  wooer  of  her  own  degree,  I  warn 
thee,  thou  mayest  e'en  spare  any  further  rending 
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of  thy  own  case,  or  thy  carter's  gear,  among  the 
bkckberry  bashes.  For  fiiith  I'll  none  of  her ! 
There  be  scores  o^  cherry  cheeks  and  golden  locks 
i'the  hundred  beside." 

"  Marry,  and  so  there  be.  Master  Herbert,''  re- 
joined Brassey,  who  saw  that  his  wild  beast  must 
not  be  crossed  at  this  juncture — ^'  and  glad  am 
I  to  perceive  you  think  better  anent  the  matter. 
And,  to  be  round  with  you,  my  friendship  hath 
somewhat  overstepped  my  conscience  in  this 
business,  in  case  you  had  not  been  minded  to  do 
as  I  had  promised  in  your  behalf  by  the  poor 
silly  maid." 

**  Why  thou  most  sanctified  hypocrite !  dost 
dare,  for  the  fooVs  sconce  o'  thee,  so  much  as  to 
dream  I  was  ever  minded  to  wed  a  miller's 
wench?" 

**  Your  pardon.  Master  John!  if  I  had  wotted 
any  other,  think  you  that  my  cloth  (that  shall 
80  soon  be)  would  permit  me  to  be  aiding  and 
abetting  to  any  unlawful  goings  on?" 

"  For  thy  cloth.,  most  virtuous  Brassey,  in  truth 
I  know  not  But  in  any  case  I  can  bear  thee 
witness,  thy  cloak  is  made  of  more  accommodating 
stuff;  and  now,  get  thee  on  a  bit  faster ;  for  <nie 
might  swear  by  thy  pace  thy  cloth  was  already 
on  thy  back,  and  thyself  crawling  up  the  pulpit 
ladder,  to  twang  forth  thy  first  sermon  in  praise 
of  honesty.^ 


hor.si's,  and  take  tlie  lass  >v()r(l  thai  she 
buckle  to   ^vith  Michael  Davey,  or  aii> 
pleaseth  the  old  miller  or  herself  to  i 
with ;"    and  hereupon  Brassey   began 
through  the  copsewood  in  good  earnest. 

^*  Now  what  in  the  fiend's  name  art  t) 
ding  oflT  for,  as  there  were  a  sheriflT'i 
following  close  upon  thy  haunches  ?  ^ 
it  into  thy  ass*s  pate  that  I  had  givei 
thoughts  o*  the  wench  ?  It  may  be  that 
to  go  on,  an'  it  be  only  in  thy  despite ; 
may  thy  wisdom  have  to  say  in  that  cac 

This  was  the  exact  point  to  whici 
wanted  to  bring  his  patron  ;  though 
doubly  sure  of  him,  he  thought  it  ad 
feign  a  little  further  opposition. 

*^  Nothing !  Master  Herbert,  save  t( 
hands  of  the  whole  afiair,  an'  you  mi 
deal  with  the  damsel  in  all  truth  am 

-—J    Ar.    wyt%-wr  Vu*  a<3CkTn1v  foF  Ml  almost  I 
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ciuIiiriTiLi"  (Mir;  ])iit  tho  loiiix-continuc 
to  which  his  own  wit  gave  rise,  brokf 
occasional  mutterings  of  "  The  Cant 
the  Cantlye  conscience!  God  save  us! 
by  a  fresh  accession  of  mirth  at  every 
so  completely  engrossed  him  daring 
remainder  of  their  walk  to  the  water^s 
Brassey  had  time  to  remember  that  '. 
as  yet  inducted  into  the  living  of  B 
and  to  get  both  the  punt  and  his  count 
some  kind  of  order. 

The  pair  being  fairly  embarked,  1 
dertook  the  oflSce  of  ferryman,  whilst 
temper,  relieved  by  its  late  exhalation 
subsided,  in  the  course  of  the  few  n 
ployed  in  paddling  across,  into  a  sta 
more  unpleasant  than  its  usual  dog 
portance. 

"Art  cock  sure  now,"  he  began 
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tmtiogof  any  poor  wench,  to  provide  her  no 
better  guard  than  thy  carter^s  frock  and  saucti- 
monioos  viaage !  '^ 

**  They  are  there,  Master  Herbert ;  yoar  own 
eyes  may  espy  them  adiwart  the  hazels  yonder  in 
the  thicket,"  replied  Brassey,  as  he  ran  the  punt 
under  the  hank  about  ten  paces  from  the  spot  to 
which  he  pointed,  and  scrambled  ont  to  hold  it 
in  a  fitting  position  for  the  disembarkation  of  the 
squire,  whose  dignity  would  infallibly  hare  taken 
Gold,  msogre  his  robust  frame  and  sportsman 
habits,  had  a  drop  of  the  clear  water  but  splashed 
over  his  habiliments  through  the  negligence  of 
any  other  person. 

''  And  i'  fidth,''  continued  Brassey,  ''  There 
be  more  beside  the  cattle  in  waiting  for  us ;  for 
as  I  live  by  bread,  yonder  is  pretty  Mistress 
Grace,  as  large  as  life,  dodging  up  and  down, 
under  the  orchard  hedge,  looking  as  fresh  and  as 
rosy  as  who  should  say  '  Here  I  am  ! — come 
fetch  me!'" 

In  effect,  that  blooming  damsel,  what  between 
the  fear  of  her  father's,  and  the  hope  of  her  lover's 
arrival,  at  an  earlier  hour  than  had  been  severally 
appointed  by  the  parties,  had  stolen  down  to 
the  place  of  meeting,  considerably  anticipating 
the  time  fixed  for  the  rendezvous ;  having,  in 
Ae  first  place,  providently  contrived  to  impose 
tasks  on  Philip  and  deaf  Charity,   that  should 
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favourite  liouiid  liad  liltcrcMl — an  oven 
interesting  to   him  than   all  tlie  (irac( 
in  Christendom — whs  in   consequence 
far  behind  the  time  agreed  npon,  as  sh 
in  advance  of  it ;  so  that  she  had  foi 
leisure  to  watch,  and  expect,  and  i 
wonder,  and  grow  first  tired,  and  tli 
and  lastly  angry,  as  she  contrasted  t 
of  the  young  squire  with  the  recollec 
hearty  assiduous  affection  of  the  poo 
Braddick;  at  length  she  beheld  her  adn 
emerge  from  the  punt,  and  approac 
where  she  had  taken  post — appearii 
intent  on  picking  out  the  meet  comm 
over  the  broken  and  slippery  bank, 
fair  object  that  awaited  him  at  its  i 
The  &ct  was,    the  young  gentlemi 
common  with  all  unciTilised  people, 
were  an  inferior  race,  to  treat  who 
ltt«af  HMrr«A  of  courtesy  or  deference. 
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himiidf  may  trouble  Ibr  the  aAe  of  h&mgwgne- 
aUe  to  one  wbose  rank  and  sex  rendered  ]ier 
donUy  mnwarthj  of  s«di  eondesceBsioii^  Ac- 
cot&igly,  ^  treatjr,  or  courtship,  whidiercr 
it  might  be  called,  had  been  hitherto  entifdj 
canied  on:  1^  Braaae j,  in  his  oqiacity  of  jackal; 
antil  atHhia  last  stage  of  it,  the  positive  refanl 
of  Martveaa  Giaoe  to  wind  op  the  negociatiaii  by 
etafaag  firaoi  her  iiiher's  roo(  without  the  per- 
irmai  atluahinoci  and  eaeort  of  the  party  for 
whose  sake  she  was  to  adopt  thb  deciaiTc  sea- 
9U^  had  pat  the  a^aire,  aader  the  fear  of  loaag 
her  .ahofpsther,  to  the  exertion  of  a  two  miles' 
wdk. 

:  Blow,  had  the  fiur  damsd^  heart,  or  die  eoss- 
poamd  of  cafwee  aad  vaaitj-that  stood  praaqr  fer 
oaa^  taken  say  part  ia  the  matter  oa  faaad,  it  it 
■tofls  thaa  probable,  that  beiag  as  little  defieicat 
in  aharpwsaa  of  temper  as  in  YoWality  of  speech, 
•he  woald  loag*  aiaee  hare  hit  iqMB  oosne  Tery 
SBsuMJiutisl  mode  of  maaifeutiag  her  sense  €»f 
Aia  aaiattnng  ooadneL  Bat  no  lore  is  half  so 
inhesnig  or  luigiviag  as  eopboard  lore ;  aad 
the  presmi  attadmieBt  of  Grace  ^ilstoa  being 
fradaefy  of  that  sort,  that  is  So  saj,  in  the  pra- 
paliSiL  af  ainety-nine  parts,  three  quarters  aad 
aiac  tcathH  to  the  heir  of  Mofesleigh,  and  only 
die  reannaiiig'  dedaml  fiactioa  of  the  hundredth 
part  to  the  iwdiridad  who  filled  that  plaee;  she 
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wisely  considered  that  her  future  enjoyment  of 
the  privileges  and  dignities  as  lady  of  the  hall, 
could  not  be  effected  by  any  display  of  ungra- 
ciousness in  the  first  instance  ;  and  therefore 
resolved  to  put  up  with  all  minor  disagreeables, 
if  she  could  but  compass  the  one  important  point. 
She  had  gained  the  great  step  of  bringing  her 
dignified  admirer  to  this  meeting;  and  nothing 
doubting  lier  own  ability  to  improve  the  occasion 
to  the  uttermost,  had  prepared  herself  with  all  her 
rustic  attractions  and  coquetries — consequently 
greeted  with  her  brightest  blush  and  smile  of 
pleasure,  his  half  muttered  and  half  contemptuous 
salutation  of  "  Good  e'en  t'ye,  pretty  mistress  !" 

"And  a  good  e'en  to  you,  Master  Herbert! 
You'm  found  the  ways  a  bit  roo,  and  the  banks 
summut  cladgy  to  get  along  arter  the  rains  as  I 
be  thinking,"  remarked  Mistress  Orace,  with  one 
of  her  very  archest  and  most  piquant  looks. 

"Umph!"  snorted  the  squire,  little  propiti- 
ated by  what  he  considered  a  freedom  of  address 
unbecoming  man,  woman,  or  child  under  the 
squirearchial  order  of  society  to  use  with  him. 

This  first  abortive  attempt  at  conversation  was 
followed  by  a  dead  silence,  made  eloquoit  how- 
ever by  Master  John's  eyes  full  fixed  upon  tlie 
comely  countenance  of  the  damsel,  and  certainly 
speaking  a  language  sufficiently  intelligible,  if 
not  over  refined — a  species  of  mute 
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which  begm  to  be  in  more  wsjs  than  one  embar- 
nasiBg  to  Mistress  Grace,  notwithstandiDg  her 
determination  to  pat  the  best  fiice  upon  it;  since 
her  connianion  appeared  to  expect,  that  as  he 
was  diere  at  her  request,  the  inciter  should  fiir- 
oish  fordi  the  whole  of  the  entertainment ;  and 
die  had  some  reason  to  apprehend  that  the  lore- 
making  most  be  left  oat»  unless  she  took  on  her- 
sdf  the  whole  perfinrmanoe. 

From  this  awkward  necessity  she  was  howerer 
sared,  by  a  sadden  recollection  of  the  purpose 
fcr  whid  he  had  given  himself  so  much  trouble, 
Sfwining  all  at  once  to  enter  the  squire's  brain  as 
he  abruptly  broke  the  silence  by  asking,  in  a 
somewhat  surly  lone,  '*  If  she  was  ready,  now 
that  he  was  come?  for  that  he  had  no  time  to 
stand  shilly-shallying  there;"  and  suiting  the 
action  to  the  wmd,  he  seized  her  wrist  the  while, 
and  began  to  pull  her  on  towards  the  clump 
where  the  cattle  were  stationed.  But  Grace^  not 
thus  to  be  rooted  at  die  first  onset,  palled  as 
stoutly  back,  exclaiming,  ^^  No !  no  !  Master 
Herbert ;  yoa'm  got  sommat  both  to  say  and  to 
proBioe  afore  that  comes  to  passT 

"Aye!  aye!  another  time,  pretty  lass;  but 
prithee  come  along,  now !  for,  by  the  Lord 
Hanry,  there's  scantly  time  to  be  up  and  jogging 
afiire  the  nuller  comes  back!"  so  saying,  he 
began  to  faanl  forward  with  redoubled  energy. 


ju>t  a  mattt-'i"  ot  hall  a  scon;  words  .  .  .  . 

''  (^oiiif  oil,  J  sav  I  we  lack  tiiiu'  lor  i<l] 
broke  iu  the  squire,  in  a  voice  of  increi 
gedness,  and  tightening  his  hold  of  he 
no  very  gentle  gripe. 

Grace  was  in  a  strait;  feeling  not 
satisfied  with  the  answers  she  received, ' 
to  endanger  her  castle  in  the  air  by  ^ 
the  person  on  whom  it  depended.  S 
however,  one  attempt  more  to  soften  th 

''  Gk)od  now,  Master  Herbert,  if  ji 
say  ....'*  but  here  the  squire,  losing 
stock  of  patience,  at  once  cut  the  ma 
with,  *'  the  devil's  in  the  peevish  wend 
tain !  Look  ye,  my  fine  madam !  J 
bert*8  not  the  man  to  stomach  any  o'  yo 
fancies.  Will  you  tarry,  or  will  you  g« 
come  along  presently,  and  no  more  ad( 

"  They  born  gentry  be  alway  so  tilty 
Grace  to  herself;  '^  an**  if  I  anger  him  t 
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poaititely  woald  not  be  so  put  off,  bnt  would 
iiHist  BpOB  full  and  ample  satisfactioa   on   all 
points,  brought  her  to  the  spot  where  stood  a 
couple  of  stoat  nags,  one  of  them  furnished  with 
a  pillion,  in  charge  of  a  stranger  lad  and  Brassey 
Cantlye ;  the  latter  having  selected  this  locality 
for  the  rendetrons,  ss  the  clump  was  bordered 
on  one  aide  by  a  bye-lane^  from  which  branched 
a  sueeession  of  others  in  the  direction  they  were 
to  travel ;  and  on  the  opposite  quarter,  a  con- 
tinuation of  brashes  and  stunted  alders  straggled 
down  to  the  water's  edge,  at  the  spot  where  the 
little  bark  was  fastened. 

Mistress  Grace's  resolution,  which  waxed  the 
&inter  the  farther  she  went,  had  by  this  time 
become  paasively  acquiescent  in  the  course  mat- 
ters had  taken.  She  proceeded  quietly  to  muffle 
herself  in  the  ample  dark  cloak  and  hood  pro- 
vided for  her  wearing,  and  Brassey,  with  the 
assistance  of  the  lad,  was  about  to  hoist  her  to 
the  cropper  of  her  steed,  when  he  was  inter- 
rapted  by  a  loud  exdamation  from  the  squire  of, 
"  'Sdeath  and  fury ;  the  punt's  adrift  V"  In  effect, 
the  little  bark,  his  only  means  of  regaining  the 
Molealetgh  side  of  the  river  unobserved,  having 
by  some  unknown  means  been  loosened  from  the 
stmnp  where  Brassey  had  attached  it,  was  float- 
ing down  the  current  with  an  impetus  which  soon 
after  dashed  it  against  one  of  the  piers  of  the 
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bridge,  and  shivered  its  crazy  fabric  to  pieces. 
A  mishap  so  nearly  affecting  his  own  personal 
convenience,  obliterated  time,  place,  and  circum- 
stance altogether  from  the  memory  of  Master 
John,  who  straightway  let  fly  at  the  head  of 
Cantlye  a  volley  of  oaths  that  might  have  pierced 
even  the  ears  of  deaf  Charity  in  the  chimney 
corner;  whilst  Grace,  who  in  fear  that  her  father 
might  return  in  time  to  mar  all,  in  attempting 
the  part  of  mediatrix,  received  a  rebuff  that  made 
her  stand  aghast,  and  almost  doubt  whether  the 
incipient  lady  of  Molesleigh  would  not  earn  her 
elevation  somewhat  dearly. 

At  length  the  squire's  passion,  or  at  all  events, 
his  breath,  being  nearly  exhausted,  he  flung  sul- 
lenly away  towards  the  thicket,  swearing  that  he 
would  have  nothing  further  to  do  with  the  concern ; 
which  Brassey,  who  knew  well  all  the  ebbs  and 
flows  of  his  humours,  interpreting  by  contraries 
into  a  permission  to  proceed  with  it  as  fast  as  he 
could,  turned  once  more  about  to  help  Grace  into 
her  saddle,  with  an  exhortation  to  her  to  *^  look 
sharp,  or  the  old  miller  would  be  on  them  yet;*" 
when  what  was  his  surprise,  dismay,  and  absolute 
horror  on  beholding,  looking  over  his  daughter's 
shoulder,  the  portly  personage  of  Master  Shilston 
himself,  brandishing  an  ashen  cudgel  of  alarming 
dimensions,  his  face  white  as  one  of  his  own  meal 
sacks  with  rage,  his  teeth  clenched,  and  his  whole 
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dqportment  th*t  of  *  man  who  had  worked  him- 
Mlf  up  to  some  desperate  undertaking,  and  fully 
meant  to  go  through  with  it.  At  the  same  in- 
stant^ the  M|uire,  on  drawing  near  to  the  bushes, 
found  himself  as  unexpectedly  confronted  by  the 
sturdy  figure  of  the  miller^s  knare,  similarly 
armed  as  his  principal,  and  backed  by  his  faithful 
ally  and  fellow-servant,  the  old  mastiff  dog. 

The  apparition  of  Philip  Downing,  which  alone 
met  her  view  in  the  first  instance,  fully  sufficed 
to  inform  Mistress  Grace,  not  only  of  the  cause 
of  the  punf  s  escape,  but  of  the  total  frustration 
of  her  hopes  of  greatness ;  and  losing  sight  of  all 
temper  and  discretion  in  the  bitterness  of  her 
disappointment,  she  began  to  scream  vehemently, 
when  her  fiuher,  giving  her  notice  of  his  pre- 
sence by  a  box  on  the  ear  that  made  her  stagger, 
vociferated,  ^^Hold  the  false  tongue  o' thee,  Jeze- 
bel 1  or,  by  the  Lord,  I'll  quiet  un  with  a  hiding!"^ 
The  strange  lad  no  sooner  saw  how  matters  were 
tending,  than  he  scrambled  iiway  to  the  remain- 
ing horse,  which  had  been  left  near  the  outlet 
into  the  lane,  and  climbing  into  the  saddle,  set 
off  towards  his  own  home  as  fast  as  heel  and 
voice  could  induce  his  courser  to  carry  him. 

"  Out  of  my  way,  sirrah  !  and  call  off  the  cur  P 
roared  the  enraged  squire  to  his  opponent,  "  an' 
thou  wouldst  not  have  me  break  every  bone  in 
thy  carrion  carcase." 
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Phil,  nevertheless,  no  way  intimidated,  even 
by  the  wrath  of  the  heir  of  Molesleigh,  very  de* 
liberately  planted  a  foot  on  either  side  of  the 
narrow  path  through  the  thicket,  which  he  be- 
strode colossus-like,  at  the  same  time  shouldering 
his  knotted  ash  stick  after  the  fashion  of  a  mus* 
qnetoon. 

^'  Look'ee,  squire !  I  doant  want  to  hurt  *ee ; 
but  an'  thee  strives  to  pass  this  way,,  afore  that 
measter  giveth  leave, — why,  then  there  be  two 
on  us  can  play  at  thicky  there  sport  o'  nob- 
cracking,  that  be  all.  Watch !  I  say,  look  out 
sharp,  Watch !'' 

Master  John,  who  at  this  juncture  would  have 
preferred  taking  his  chance  of  twenty  broken 
heads,  to  the  humiliation  of  enduring  the  exas- 
perated &ther*s  reproaches,  only  answered  the 
warning  by  incontinently  delivering  so  heavy  a 
blow  with  his  clenched  fist,  as,  had  it  reached 
its  destination  under  Phil's  left  ear,  would  have 
disabled  him  from  any  further  interference.  But 
the  miller's  man,  who  had  all  his  eyes  about  him, 
swerved  aside  just  in  time  to  escape  the  full 
weight  of  the  blow,  which  descended  aslant  ou 
his  broad  shoulders;  then,  sudd^ly  stooping, 
before  the  squire  had.  recovered  his  balance,  he 
seized  him  round  the  legs,  and  threw  him  on  the 
sward  with  as  fair  a  back-fall  aa  ever  wat  given 
or  taken  in  a  wrestling  ring ;  whilst  Watch,  at  a 


piwtrM^  etitfiny;  pinning'  Mm  doifii' i^i^ttt^lfy 
witk  bis  fbre  puWB'R±6d  on  his  breast ,«  his  intiitf^ 
wiAiii  a 'IbW'  infdfa^  df  his  J>risdMr*s  fSlc^,  dh 
wihieh -ile"  was 'gfariAg- With  eyes  like  r^  hdt 
cods;  Dps 'tf^iokleii  baek,  ^o  as  -to*  display  a 
tremendoos  set  of  fangs;  his  bristles  stiiBy 
ereet^^'ttnd^cbeekiilg'tiie  dligfatest  motion  of  his 
captive  irith  a  iflo0l'6niiiidi2e  growl. 

The  l3q«iire  wair  begitttiing'  to  think  the  affliir 
something'  more  thaoi  ainere  firolie. .  To  stir  or 
move  la  -  face  of  the  tferrrible  jaws  theft  were 
threatening  him,  was  entirely  out  of  the  question; 
the  pi^esanre  of  the  tlog*9  huge  feet  all  bat 
stopped  hriir  breathy  andirholly  took  from  him 
the- power  to  cai)  out  for  assistance ;  and  when 
he  turned- his  eyes  towards  his  confederate,  he 
was  Httle'comlbrted  by  the  view  of  that  exem- 
plary'person  ,*  helplessly  <  dangling  in  the  gripe  of 
theeld  ttiiUer;iik^  a  mouse  in  the  clutches  of  a 
cat^ivbe,  idn^giag  hiai  by  the  scoff  of  the  neck 
wifliboe  handy  and  his  daughter  by  the  arm  with 
tie  6di^,  new  came  forward.  Phil,  at  a  nod 
from  bki  master,  bustled  into  the  thicket,  whence 
lie:'MO»  reappeared,  ushering  on  the  scene  a 
fMveetderfy  person,  with  the  look  and  bearing 
ll4iF  sid[>stantial  yeotnan.  ^  The  arrival  of  this  last 
hailed  by  the  miller  with  a  loud  shout  of 

Neighbour  Evelyn,  I  take  you  to  witness !" 
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''  Tak^  away  the  mastiff  afore  all.  Master  Shil- 
ston  !**  interrupted  the  new  comer,  with  the  deli- 
berate air  of  a  man  too  much  accustomed  to  lav 

w 

down  the  law,  to  enforce  it  with  any  unnecessary 
warmth  of  manner ;  "  Such  doings  be  neither 
lawful  nor  decent  in  a  Christian  country !" 

'*  Marry,  come  up  !*'  snorted  the  hot-headed 
miller,  far  more  surprised  than  pleased  at  this 
dictatorial  style,  ''  By  the  Lord,  but  we  shall 
stick  our  hogs  next  to  the  tune  of  So  please  ye, 
and  ByV  leave,  fair  sir!  Decent  and  lawful, 
quotha?  Ad''s  heart,  neighbour,  does  thee  hold 
it  decent  and  lawful  doings  to  come  into  an 
honest  man^s  house,  to  steal  away  the  child  that 
be  the  staff  of  his  old  age,  for  a  light  o*  love  ? 
Does  thee  uphold  such  like  work  for  decent  and 
lawful,  eh  r 

*^  Nay,  but  patience.  Master  Shilston !  Pray 
you  patience!  This  overmuch  heat  doth  but 
wrong  your  own  cause,"  rejoined  the  other,  in 
the  same  dry  unmoved  strain,  as  if  patience  were 
not  just  the  most  provoking  thing  in  the  world 
to  preach  to  an  irritated  man. 

The  miller  began  to  doubt  whether  the  un- 
bending disposition  of  ''  Neighbour  Evelyn^ 
might  not  eventually  render  him  as  inconvenient 
for  an  ally  as  for  an  antagonist;  when  further 
discussion  was  saved,  by  both  parties  discovering 
that  the  point  was  already  settled  for  them  by 


them  would  liii'  iniidt'  o"  thee  presently 
Hark  thee,  hussv!  wliieh  on  "em  wei 
promised  thee  i  My  fine  young  Mastei 
over  there?" 

**'  It  were  Master  Cantlye,  father ! "  I 
Ghace ;  "  it  were  he  that  brought  me  tl 
and  messages  all  along  from  Master 
and  he  it  were  that  promised  on  his  bel 

**  Promised  what?^  said  her  &ther. 

Ghrace  was  puziled.  Though  Brassey 
ningly  contrived  to  impress  her  with 
belief  and  expectation  of  becoming  th 
the  young  Squire  of  Molesleigh,  yet  he 
so  rather  by  dint  of  implication  and  m 
than  by  direct  promises;  and  it  now 
curred  to  her,  how  very  small  a  sum  o 
had  actually  gone  to  the  bargain.  S< 
however,  must  be  said ;  and  according 
miller's  impatient  repetitions  of 

^*  What  did  un  promise  thee,  then! 


and  sturdy  temper  were  held  tlirou 
neighboiirliood  as  vouc^lier^  for  tlie  pre 
legality  of  any  transaction  with  wbicli 
himself  up — ^*  Unhand  my  collar,  I 
beseems  not  one  of  thy  condition  to 
mde  usage  to  a  gentleman,  and  a  minii 
church  to  boot!"^ 

**  Aye,  marry  I  and  these  be  thy 
garments,  be  they?  By  cock  and  py 
becomes  'em  braTely !    And  for  the  g( 

o'  thee Pah !"    And  here  Mast 

spat  on  the  ground  with  jEsir  more  ▼ 
refinement.  ^*  But  an^  thee  were  t 
gentleman,"  he  continued,  "  thee  sfao 
to  that  which  thee  hast  promised  the  1 

Brassey  found  that  he  must  com 
himself  or  his  patron— either  endangei 
of  the  glebe  acres  and  tithe  pigs  of  B 
or  of  the  canonicals  that  were  to  en 
njoy  them.     The  only  middle  coi 
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tore !     I  nnrill  change  do  farther  discourse  wttk 
thee!" 

**  As  thee  will — ^thee  shall  abye  it  all  jw  one,^ 
was  the  miller's  answer,  in  a  tone  of  placiditjr 
that  from  him  boded  any  thing  bat  good ;  and 
he  then  tamed  towards  Master  John,  whom  he 
dias  accosted : — 

'*  John  Herbert  of  Molesleigh !  does  tbee  nsean 
to  wed  Grace  Shilston  of  Wonsford  to  tfaylawftil 
wife  ?    Yea,  or  nay  ?  " 

*'  No,  sirrah  ! "  indignantly  shoated  the  squire, 
who  felt  some  of  the  bull-dog  courage  of  which 
no  Englishman  is  totally  devoid,  aroused  by  this 
question,  and  above  all,  by  the  presumptuous 
manner  in  which  it  was  put. 

'^  I  ask  thee  again,""  said  the  miller,  as  placidly 
as  before,  "  Will  tbee  wed  the  lass  or  no?"" 

♦*  m  see  her  d d  first!"  roared  Master 

John,  in  ungovernable  fury. 

*'  By  the  Lord  then,  I  be  mostly  o^  that  way  o' 
thinking  myself,"  rejoined  the  miller,  in  no  way 
altering  the  unusual  quietude  of  his  voice  and 
manner.  *^  But  thee  cannot  say  thee  was  not 
free  to  choose ;  neighbour  Evelyn,  you^m  bear- 
witness  to  un  an'  there  be  need ;  and  for  this 
present,  I  pray  you  go  see  the  wench  safe  be- 
stowed in  the  house,  and  bid  the  old  woman  look 
to  un ;  and  I'll  be  arter  ^ee  anon  ! " 

'*  I  will  even  do  so !"  answered  that  senten- 


'*  W(,41,  well,  iH'iuli])()ur,  tlice  slu 
cauj>c  to  roilv  jini'iit  nic  o'  that  score — 
all — only  go  thy  ways  now,  and  get  the 
sure  keeping.  Cocksbody!"  he  addc 
pause,  during  which  the  elder  and  his  i 
had  disappeared,  ^*  but  the  old  ga 
cackled  him  off  at  last !  Now  then, 
be  thee  all  handy  there  ?  " 

•'  All  handy,  measter  ! " 

"  Lay  on  then,  o'  God^s  name,  and  1 
toun!" 

On  the  instant,  the  squire's  arms 
seized,  drawn  close  together  behind 
and  tightly  fastened  there  by  a  stout 
spare  coils  of  which  were  flung  oyer  h 
his  custodian.  Downing ;  the  miller : 
same  time  performing  a  similar  gooi 
Brassey,  with  the  additional  courtc 
tying  his  legs  with  the  remaining  lei 
cord  that  secured  his  hands.    The  p 
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tiH'S^i  ( Trace,  and  which  still  I'cniained  1 
by  the   bridle    to  a  tree.     Jloisting  tl 
without  I066  of  time,  to  the  back  of  th 
they  seated  him  in  the  saddle  with 
towards  the  crupper ;  then  unwinding 
fVom  about  his  throat,  they  with  it  fiu 
feet  securely  together  under  the  bo* 
horse.    Their  next  step  was  to  transpo 
to  the  spot,  mount  him  lady  wise  on  ' 
behind— or  more    properly  before,  h 
(since  the  latter  was  looking  towards  t 
his  steed,)  and  pass  the  rope  three  or 
round  the  bodies  of  both ;   thereby 
preventing  either  from  extricating  bin 
companion.     This  done,  they  led  forti 
into  the  adjoining  road,  where  Phili 
the  bridle  and  other  headgear,  wbic 
fkst  round  the  animal's  neck. 

^*  Hark  'ee,  young  gentle  T  said  1 
4^^  K^oVmcr  hifl  oTim  silence,  when 
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thee  goes  to  make  or  meddle  in  Tom  Shilston's 
matters  again— bodi  thee,  and  the  curtailed  pick- 
thank  beside  thee — lor  an'  the  one  or  the  t'other 
on  ye  dare  bat  so  much  as  to  spit  across  the 
shadow  o'  the  mill,  from  this  day  forth  .... 
Bj  the  Lord  that  made  me!  ye  shall  know  that 
the  old  miller  hath  store  o'  cooling  physics  at 
hand  for  hot  bloods  and  scabby  tongues;  and 
that  him  feafeth  not,  an'  need  were,  to  thrust  'em 
down  the  throat  of  e'en  a  bully  squire,  or  coney- 
catching  parson  atween  this  and  Exmoor.  Phil ! 
bd,  do  thee  see  the  beast  clean  over  the  bridge, 
lest  her  stumble  aneest  the  turning,  and  cheat 
the  gallows ;  and  hark'ee  further,  see  that  her 
taketh  not  up  the  Hall  road,  but  keep  the  head 
on  her  right  on  for  Barnstaple,  and  the  devil  and 
his  dam  go  in  the  company  on  'em  !" 

**  Aye,  aye,  measter!"  was  the  serving-man''s 
concise  response ;  and  the  miller  having  by  thb, 
reached  his  own  door,  (Phil  leading  the  horse 
by  the  forelock  closely  after,)  turned  him  round 
in  the  porch,  and  ratifying  his  last  valediction — 
not  after  the  manner  of  old  Jove,  by  a  nod  of  his 
ambrosial  curls,  but  by  one  most  determined 
and  downright  thump  with  the  butt  end  of  his 
cudgel  on  the  stone  pavement — re-entered  his 
dwelling  to  settle  matters  with  his  daughter; 
Philip  and  Watch  proceeding  in  charge  of  the 
squire  and  his  companion  across  the  bridge,  and 
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about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  further,  where  the  last 
lane  branched  off  in  the  direction  of  Molesleigh. 
At  this  spot,  the  miller's  knave  released  his  hold 
of  the  mane,  and  giving  k  gentle  chirrup,  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the  animal  answer  by 
instantly  setting  off  in  a  sober  jog-trot,  and 
steadily  pursue  it  without  looking  right  or  left, 
as  if  only  bent  on  finding  the  shortest  road  to 
his  own  manger,  until  he  was  lost  both  to  sight 
and  hearing  in  the  distance. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

* 

Makt  and  many  are  the  histories  on  record 
of  pilgrimages  undertaken,  either  volmitarily  or 
compulsively,  to  all  sorts  of  holy  places,  from 
the  house  at  Loretto  to  St.  Winifred's  Well ;  by 
all  sorts  of  persons,  for  all  sorts  of  reasons,  and 
performed  in  all  sorts  of  manners,  afoot  and  on 
horseback,  by  land  and  by  sea — roughshod,  slip- 
shod, and  unshod ;  but  we  doubt  if  there  ever 
was  one  of  the  whole  number  commenced  so 
thoroughly  against  the  grain,  or  with  such  prac- 
tical abasement  in  outward  semblance,  as  that 
on  which  John  Herbert  and  Brassey  Cantlye  set 
oat,  in  their  own  despite,  towards  Barnstaple. 

For  the  first  two  or  three  miles,  their  steed, 
a  large,  heavy  draught  horse,  Flemish  in  build, 
elephantine  in  strength,  and  completely  bone- 
setting  in  action,  continued  to  trudge  on  steadily 
and  stoutly  under  his  double  burden,  with  infi- 
nite contentment  to  himself,  and  as  infinite  dis- 
comfort, both  mental  and  bodily,  to  his  riders ; 
who  had    only  to  sit  as  still  as  the  incessant 

VOL.  I.  M 
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ilounderiDg  of  four  clumsy  hoofs  would  let  them, 
and  contemplate  the  almost  certain  termination 
of  their  journey  by  daylight,  at  the  gate  of 
Dobbin's  owner,  the  maltster,  in  Barnstaple 
market-place.  Not  a  syllable,  good,  bad,  or 
indifferent,  had  as  yet  been  exchanged  between 
the  friends,  notwithstanding  their  close  conti- 
guity, since  they  began  their  ride.  The  indignity 
to  which  the  young  squire  had  been  subjected — 
the  public  exposure  he  had  to  expect — and  though 
last  not  least,  the  furious  rating  he  knew  to  be 
awaiting  him  from  his  grandfather  for  getting 
embroiled  with  a  man  rich  enough  to  aflbrd  the 
luxury  of  the  law — (a  pleasure  the  old  squire  had 
long  had  cogent  reasons  for  denying  himself) — 
had  altogether  thrown  that  amiable  personage 
into  an  iuFcterate  fit  of  the  sullens,  a  malady  he 
was  particularly  subject  to,  during  the  intervals 
of  his  more  choleric  attacks;  meanwhile,  Brassey, 
who  knew  that  to  rouse  him  at  those  times,  was 
about  as  pleasant  an  ofBce  as  to  poke  up  a  sleepy 
bear,  heedfully  held  his  peace,  and  strove  to  keep 
in  his  very  breath,  though  he  could  have  groaned 
aloud  with  pain  of  body  and  grief  of  spirit.  In- 
deed, nearly  all  the  corporeal  suffering  attendant 
on  the  miUer^s  mode  of  punishment,  had  fallen 
to  his  shfire.  Master  John  (setting  aside  the 
degradation  of  facing  the  croup,  instead  of  the 
crest  of  his  horse)  was  seated  composedly  enough 
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in  the  saddle,  with  a  leg  on  either  side  to  keep 
him  steady,  and  break  the  roughness  of  the 
motion;  whereas  the  afflicted  Cantiye,  reduced 
by  the  imprisonment  of  his  arms  and  legs  to  the 
condition  of  a  sack,  and  only  kept  from  falling 
off  by  the  rope  round  his  waist,  was  bounding 
here  and  there  on  the  pillion  like  a  ball  in  a 
racket  court,  devoutly  wishing  himself  con- 
fronted by  the  tail  of  the  scurviest  ass  in  Chris- 
tendom, so  that  he  were  but  peaceably  and 
comfortably  bestriding  its  back;  and  inwardly 
quaking  whenever  a  ruder  jolt  than  ordinary 
compelled  his  elbow  to  salute  his  patron  with  a 
punch  in  the  stomachy  which  their  proximity 
and  hi»  own  helplessness  rendered  morally  im- 
po^ble  for  it  to  fail  doing  every  half  minute ; 
though  it  may  be,  for  the  reason  assigned  by 
BehtriuSy  that  great  griefs  medicine  the  less,  the 
latter  appeared  on  this  occasion  most  benignantly 
uneonseions  of  an  offence  that  would  at  another 
time  have  procured  for  the  delinquent  a  broken 
head. 

Thus  for  they  had  proceeded,  in  mutual  silence 
and  sadness,  when  their  charger,  either  grown 
wanton  by  the  unrestrained  exercise  of  his  li- 
berty, OT  puzzled  by  the  obscurity  of  the  night, 
which  had  now  come  down  pitchy  dark,  began 
to  show  a  disposition  to  take  things  in  a  more 
leisurely  way;   first  slackening  his  pace  to  a 

m2 
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shuffle  between  walk  and  trot,  then  to  a  walk 
direct,  and  finally  into  a  mere  saunter,  and  that 
no  longer  in  a  straitforward  course,  but  com- 
pletely zigzag,  and  with  a  degree  of  hesitation 
that  made  it  apparent  Dobbin  was  holding  a 
council  with  his  own  thoughts  on  the  superior 
eligibility  of  remaining  where  they  were  until 
further  enlightenment ;  a  fact  that  was  in  a  few 
minutes  further  confirmed  by  the  whole  party 
coming  to  a  standstill,  while  the  brute  proceeded 
very  comfortably  to  refresh  himself  with  the 
roadside  herbage. 

Great  was  the  relief  afforded  by  this  alteration 
in  the  progress  of  affairs  to  the  sorely  bruised 
and  shaken  Brassey,  who  now  began  to  indulge 
the  hope  that  the  worst  of  the  adventure  was 
over;  though  he  was  not  without  sundry  mis- 
givings respecting  his  companion,  whose  pro- 
longed taciturnity  threatened  that  so  much 
gloom  would  be  followed  by  a  storm  of  pro- 
portionate violence  and  duration.  Freely  would 
he  have  given  his  first  year''s  tithes  expectant  of 
Barronsholt  to  be  well  out  of  the  scrape ;  but  as 
that  wish  was  fruitless,  he  was  fain  to  edge  as 
far  away  on  the  pillion  as  his  bands  would  admit 
of,  where  he  sat  shrinking  into  himself,  striving 
by  quietness  and  unobtrusiveness  to  prevent  his 
existence  being  remembered ;  and  shivering  pi- 
teously  as  the  dark  and  chilly  night  breeze  en* 
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folded  them  in  volumes  of  mist  from  the  neigh- 
lK>aring  river — a  comfortless  species  of  overall, 
by  the  way,  to  a  luckless  wight,  who  was  bear- 
ing testimony  at  every  pore  to  the  terrors  and 
exertions  he  had  so  recently  undergone. 

Their  improved  chance  of  avoiding  a  public 
entry  into  Barnstaple,  in  consequence  of  their 
steed's  change  of  purpose,  was  not  unnoted  by 
Master  John,  though  its  results  added  little  to 
the  immediate  comfort  of  his  fellow  sufferer, 
since  its  ready  effect  was  to  raise  the  tone  of  his 
spirits,  from  the  flat  key  of  sullenness  to  the 
sharp  one  of  vituperation  ;  as  was  evidenced, 
when  on  the  continual  and  involuntary  chattering 
of  the  unhappy  Brassey's  teeth  becoming  more 
audible  than  usual,  he  saluted  him  with,  **Hold 
thy  peace,  thou  craven  idiot  i  with  thy  mowing 
and  moping!  thou  lily-livered  rascal!  a  tailor''s 
'prentice  shall  knock  me  out  thy  brains  any  fair 
morning  with  his  thimble ;  a  curse  on  all  das- 
tards, and  thyself  for  the  foremost  o'  them!*' 

This  inauspicious  commencement  drew  forth 
no  reply  from  Brassey,  who  was  too  much  used 
to  his  patron'^s  ways,  not  to  be  quite  aware  that 
his  only  resource  lay  in  patience  and  silence. 
Unluckily,  however,  the  last  was  beyond  his 
power  to  observe ;  for  his  rebellious  jaws,  own- 
ing no  control  but  that  of  the  ague-fit  that  had 
taken  possession  of  them,  only  went  on  yet  faster 
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with  the  obnoxious  chatter,  as  if  in  express 
defiance  of  the  squire's  prohibition ;  a  piece  of 
contumacy  that  was  not  lost  upon  him. 

"Dost  hear,  sirrali?"  he  bawled  out;  "wilt 
thou  leave  thy  infernal  gibbering  when  I  bid 
thee  ?  Odzounds !  an'  thou  canst  not  keep  thy 
coward  grinders  still  in  thy  head,  Fll  knock 
them  down  thy  throat  with  a  witness,  and  be 
d d  to  thee !" 

^'Oh,  Master  Herbert!''  at  last  articulated 
Brassey,  his  words  jerking  up  by  twos  and  threes 
in  the  pauses  of  his  shaking  fits,  but  driven  to 
speak  by  the  extremity  of  his  fears,  not  of  the 
squire's  bound  hands,  but  of  his  profane  lan- 
guage, Brassey,  in  common  with  all  paltry  vil- 
lains, having  a  pretty  strong  touch  of  the  super- 
stitious about  him ;  "  Oh,  Master  Herbert !  for 
the  love  of  Heaven,  do  not  swear !  bethink  you 
what  ears  may  be  near  us  in  this  lone  place,  and 
at  this  wild  time  o^  night !"  and  Brassey  here 
relapsed  into  an  aggravated  attack  of  shivering 
and  chattering. 

"Fool!  ass!  brute!  blockhead!  cur!  I  would 
the  foul  fiend  had  thee  bodily!"  was  Master 
Herberts  sympathising  reply,  through  his 
clenched  teeth. 

"  Oh  Lord  !  oh  Lord  r  moaned  Brassey,  ^^for 
the  sake  of  your  own  precious  soul.  Master  Her- 
bert, I  do  beseech  you  not  to  speak  thus  fear* 
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fbllv,  lest  .  .  .  hark !  beard  yon  not  ?   Lord  be 
good  nnto  us !  there  it  comes  again  I'* 

"What  eomes,  beast?  what  shouM  I  hear, 
dolt?**  answered  the  affectionate  patron,  made 
JQSt  uncomfortable  enough  by  the  intimation,  to 
feel  tenfold  more  incensed  against  the  speaker. 

Brassey  made  no  other  answer  than  by  shuffling 
himself  back  across  the  pillion,  until  he  had 
fairly  taken  refuge  in  the  lap  of  the  sqaire;  whose 
fresh  burst  of  oaths  and  execrations  would  extract 
nothing  more  from  him  than  a  shuddering, 
**Hark!  harkr 

The  squire's  own  ears  were,  howcTer,  by  this 
time,  eonseious  of  an  approaching  sound,  which 
was,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  very  unaccountable. 
In  the  direction  whence  they  had  come,  was  dis- 
tinctly audible  a  low,  steady,  mshing  noise, 
which  might  hare  passed  for  the  wind  sweeping 
through  the  tops  of  the  trees,  but  that  it  was 
evidently  trarelling  on  a  level  with  the  road  they 
had  passed .  Prom  whatever  the  noise  proceeded , 
onward  it  came,  rapidly  and  regularly  behind 
them,  well  nigh  causing  Brassey  to  expire  with 
terror,  and  throwing  Master  John  himself  into 
considerable  consternation. 

Though  the  latter  was  naturally  endued  with 
a  fiir  larger  share  of  animal  courage  than  his  com- 
panion, and  with  a  glimmering  perception  besides 
tkat  cowardice  was  unbecoming  a  gentleman  and 
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an  esquire,  yet  the  belief  in  the  supernatural 
was,  in  that  age,  and  especially  in  that  sequestered 
district,  too  universal  to  be  utterly  rejected  by 
any  one,  and  the  circumstances  of  the  present 
case  gave  ample  room  for  disagreeable  conjec- 
ture, which  Brassey's  hints,  and  shudderings,. 
and  ejaculations,  were  little  calculated  to  dispel. 
So  that,  although  he  did  not  go  the  full  length  of 
believing  with  the  pseudo  divine,  that  an  army 
of  evil  spirits  were  on  the  point  of  overtaking- 
tJiem,  and  felt  no  great  apprehension  of  being 
carried  off  before  a  Pandemonian  whirlwind,  he 
was  yet  sufikiently  perplexed  and  disturbed  to 
feel  thoroughly  uneasy,  and  to  wish  with  all  his 
heart  that  the  next  half  hour  were  well  over. 
The  cause  of  their  joint  alarm  and  anxiety  con- 
tinued, meanwhile,  to  progress  towards  them  at 
the  same  rapid  rate  as  before,  and  was  already,, 
as  might  be  inferred  from  the  distinctxtess  of  the 
sound,  within  a  few  yards,  when  their  steed,  wha 
had  as  yet  given  no  sign  of  sharing  their  panic^ 
began  all  at  once  to  paw  the  ground,  to  snuff  up 
the  air,,  to  quiver  in  his  limbs,  and,  in  a  word,  to 
exhibit  all  the  symptoms  of  fear  assigned  by* 
common  consent  to  the  brute  creation,  when 
made  sensible  of  the  vicinity  of  invisible  agency ; 
incontinently  following  up  those  demon8traUoD» 
by  a  violent  start  and  a  spring  that  landed  hint 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  road,  where  he  stood 
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for  two  or  three  aecoDtls  with  his  head  turned 
towards  the  adTancing  enemy,  uttering  the  loud, 
hoarse,  protracted  sound,  between  snort  and 
roar,  by  which  the  creature  is  wont  to  express 
the  extreme  of  mingled  fear  and  anger.  Brassey 
here  groaned  aloud,  and  even  the  squire  felt  his 
flesh  creep  and  his  blood  turn  at  this  fresh  acces- 
Mon  of  horn^.  But  there  was  no  avoiding  the 
crisis  of  the  adventure.  The  hollow  rush  came 
nearer,  clearer,  stronger  than  ever ;  they  almost 
fancied  they  could  perceive  the  earth  tremble 
under  it ;  now  it  drew  closer— closer  still — now 
it  was  just  upon  them  !  The  breath  and  pulse  of 
both  stopped,  as  if  by  common  consent — it  was 
around  them — under  their  very  feet !  When,  at 
this  instant,  the  maddened  horse  again  snorted 
more  wildly  than  before, — recoiled  a  few  steps 
upon  his  haunches,  and  then,  making  two  or 
three  terrific  plunges,  sprang  furiously  upwards 
with  a  shock  that  went  nigh  to  dislocate  every 
bone  in  Master  John's  body,  and  all  but  divorced 
the  small  spirit  of  Brassey  from  its  earthly 
tenement. 

Where  or  when  the  charger  alighted,  or  whe 
tfaer  he  ever  did  alight  at  all,  were  question^ 
which  neither  of  the  two  worthies  could  have 
resolved  during  the  space  of  the  next  hour ;  at 
the  expiration  of  which  time,  John  Herbert,  with 
chilled  limbs,  smarting  head,  and  tingling  ears, 
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awoke  to  some  kind  of  consciousneasy  which  the  ac 
tion  of  the  freshnight  air,  and  the  pressure  of  some 
heavy,  motionless  body  that  was  propped  against 
him,  improved,  after  a  further  considerable  lapse 
of  time,  into  a  general  recollection  of  the  even- 
ing's transactions.  The  first  act  of  his  recovered 
senses  was  to  reconnoitre  his  own  present  posi- 
tion, when  he  found  himself  still  seated  in  due 
form  and  order  on  the  saddle,  thanks  to  the  mil- 
ler's precaution  of  securing  his  legs  underneath, 
which  had  kept  him  from  falling  off  during  the 
suspension  of  his  faculties,  and  in  as  close  neigh- 
bourhood, as  heretofore,  to  the  corporeal  frame 
of  Cantlye;  though,  whether  that  worthy  was  a 
living  man  or  a  dead  one,  was  rather  problema-* 
tical.  Whereabouts  they  were  wandering,  was 
equally  hard  to  tell ;  since  impenetrable  darkness 
was  spread  all  above,  below,  and  around  them. 
The  only  clue  to  guide  conjecture  was,  the  sound 
of  the  river  being  no  longer  distinguishable; 
they  must,  therefore,  have  either  traversed  a 
couple  of  miles  farther  on  the  main  road  to 
Barnstaple,  or  have  turned  off  in  the  direction  of 
the  hills.  One  thing  was  plain,  that  the  ghostly 
enemies  had  taken  their  final  departure;  for 
Dobbin,  quite  restored  to  his  wonted  equanimity, 
and  the  enjoyment  of  his  comforts,  was  very  lei- 
surely grazing  his  way  along  at  the  rate  of  three 
mouthfuls  and  two  steps  to  every  minute.    Hav- 
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lug  ascertained  all  these  partieulars,  which  were 
on  the  whole  to  his  satisfaction,  and  also  what 
was  less  so^  that  he  had  lost  his  cap,  and  sus- 
tained a  severe  blow  or  cut  on  the  back  of  his 
bead,  he  next  set  himself  to  discover  the  actual 
condition  of  his  companion  ;  saluting  him  (in 
default  of  hands)  with  a  vigorous  nudge  of  the 
elbow,  as  he  reclined  helplessly  against  him,  en- 
forced bj  a  gentle  exhortation  of,  "  Off,  sirrah  ! 
up  and  shake  thyself!  the  devil  hath  let  thee 
pass  scot  free  for  this  bout!" 

Brassey,  notwithstanding,  neither  stirred  nor 
spoke  ;  and  it  was  only  after  a  second  and  still 
sharper  application  of  the  squire's  elbow,  that  a 
long,  faint,  doleful  moan,  deep  enough  to  have 
been  breathed  out  of  the  bottom  of  a  well,  testi- 
fied to  his  being  yet  an  inhabitant  of  this  world. 

^'  Sit  op,  fool,  I  say !""  exclaimed  the  impatient 
patron,  here  bestowing  on  him  a  third  remem- 
brancer. 

"  Oh  mercy,  mercy!"  faintly  groaned  Brassey, 
now  nothing  doubting  that  he  was  in  the  clutches 
of  some  demon,  who  was  tormenting  him  in  this 
guise— but  here  a  fourth  infliction  on  his  ribs, 
driving  him  to  utter  despair,  he  gasped  out, 
^*  Avoid  thee,  wicked  one  ?  I  charge  thee  avaunt, 
Sathanas !  Legion,  I  defy  thee !  in  the  name 
of " 

''  Peace  !    thou  anointed    ass !  and  give  me 
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breathing  room,  or  I'll  pound  thee  to  a  jelly ! " 
broke  in  the  squire.  "  'Tis  I — John  Herbert ! 
Thou  hast  'scaped  the  fiend's  claws  for  the  nonce, 
I  tell  thee!" 

"  Woe  's  me!  how  may  that  be,  when  they 
were  holding  fast  on  my  neck  even  now  ? "  whined 
the  still  trembling  Brassey,  though  somewhat  re- 
vived by  the  disclosure  of  his  neighbour's  name ; 
^'  as  I  am  a  miserable  sinner,  I  might  feel  two 
cold,  bony  fingers  griping  the  two  sides  of  my 
throat,  scantly  a  moment  past." 

'^  By  jingo,  then!  those  same  fingers  must  be 
parcel  piece  of  the  hand  that  took  me  so  sore  a 
buffet  on  the  crown  a  while  agone.  I  would  it 
were  but  daylight,  to  show  the  meaning  of  all 
these  devilries!" 

"  God  of  his  mercy  grant  we  live  so  long ! " 
replied  Brassey,  lugubriously,  yet  taking  heart 
of  grace  sufficiently  to  rear  himself  upright, 
and  relieve  his  patron  from  the  very  close  vici- 
nity of  his  person.  '*  Pray  you,  Master  Her- 
bert, do  you  wot  whereabout  we  may  be  at  tbia 
present!" 

'^  Dost  count  me  a  white  witch?"  waia  tlie 
surly  reply.  '^  An'  I  had  dealt  in  conjuror's 
craft,  methinks  I  had  not  been  trained,  by  thy 
lying  tongue,  to  this  night's  goodly  fare  and 
worse  lodging.'^ 

^*  Good  sooth,  now,  Master  John,  if  I  have 
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unwittingly  been  the  means  of  bringing  your 
honour  into  trouble,  even  while  seeking  to  further 
jour  own  affairs,  in  any  wise  I  have  lacked  the 
canning  to  keep  myself  free  of  the  same.  Of  a 
surety,  nay  part  in  this  night's  entertainment  hath 
been  abundantly  worse  than  your  own  ;  whether 
as  touching  my  personal  comfort,  or  the  enda- 
magement of  my  reputation."^ 

Here  the  squire  burst  into  a  loud  horse  laugh 
of  derision,  which  at  such  a  time  aud  place 
seemed  scarcely  human,  and  revived  no  small 
portion  of  Brassey^s  former  terrors  whilst  it  lasted. 

**  Out,  scum  !  out,  dirt  l*^  exclaimed  the  patron, 
as  soon  as  he  could  speak,  ''  How  darest  thou 
mete  thy  scurvy  reputation  by  the  like  measure 
with  mine,  thou  saucy  hind !  Dost  not  know, 
strutting  jackdaw  as  thou  art,  that  things,  which 
to  do  or  to  suffer  may  be  a  sore  disparagement 
to  the  name  of  a  gentleman  and  a  Herbert,  may 
yet  be  the  very  height  of  honour  to  one  o^  thy 
d^ree  to  have  undergone  in  's  company?  A 
proud  man,  I  trow,  would  it  ha^  made  thy  grand- 
sire  the  wheelwright,  had  one  foretold  him  that 
in  time  to  come  a  bird  out  of  his  nest  should 
ride  a  skimmingting  thus  into  Barnstaple,  cheek 
by  jowl  with  the  least  regarded  younker  of  the 
Herberts  of  Molesleigh." 

Brasaey  had  nothing  left  for  it,  but  to  gulp 
and  swallow  down  this  bitter  pill,  as  he  had  done 
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many  of  the  self-same  flavour  before;  mentally 
debiting  it  down  in  his  black  book  to  the  account 
of  his  imperious  patron,  with  whom  he  already 
anticipated  a  day  of  reckoning,  very  little  thought 
of  by  the  latter,  who  went  on  with  his  usual 
stolid  recklessness,  whetting  the  edge  of  his 
squirely  wit  on  his  companion,  and  heaping  fire 
on  his  own  head,  as  he  proceeded, 

''  Gadso !  methinks  the  honest  man  had  some- 
what marvelled  to  hear  that  one  of  his  blood 
should  come  to  prate  about  the  damage  to  his 
reputation  by  riding  a  cockhorse  in  such  fellow- 
ship." 

*'  I  did  but  speak  of  my  credit  before  the 
bishop.  Master  Herbert,"  said  Brassey,  begin- 
ning at  last  to  wax  sullen  on  all  this  taunting  and 
gibing  ;  '^  it  is  well  known  to  you  that  I  look  to 
be  ordained  no  further  ofl^  than  Hallowmas  next ; 
and  a  lesser  matter  than  this  might  be  licked  by 
malicious  tongues  into  such  shape  as  may  move 
him  to  deny  me  ordination." 

^'  Tut,  man !  never  fear  o'  that  score  !  Our 
jolly  bishop  is  held  to  have  no  such  queasy  sto- 
mach in  church  matters,  save  where  he  hath  a 
private  misliking ;  and  let  him  even  hare  some 
present  hole  in 's  conscience,  the  which  he  findeth 
it  discreet  to  botch  up  at  thy  cost — ^why  so!  thou 
hast  but  to  betake  thee  to  his  next  neighbour, 
who,  good  easy  man,  neither  seeing  nor  hearing 
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aught  beyond  his  own  sheep  pen,  shall  let  thee 
into  the  fold,  though  thou  never  hadst  done  other 
than  skip  aboat  on  ajMllion,  like  a  jackanape  on 
a  jointstooly  skice  the  hour  thou  wast  littered. 
And  hark  thee  further.  Piety !  Myself  will  be 
thy  warrant  to  the  one,  or  the  both  o*  them,  for 
a  zealous  churchman,  and  the  king^s  peaceable 
subject;  inasmuch  as  FU  be  sworn  to  thy  taking  to 
the  last  hair  o'  the  last  tithe  pig's  tail ;  as  also  to 
thy  haying  a  most  Christian-like  gift  of  suffering 
thyself,  and  those  thou  hast  brought  in  to  jeopardy  ^ 
to  be  bound,  and  buffeted,  and  shamefully  en- 
treated, and  never  stirring  thy  godly  stumps  or 
fists  to  aid  them.^' 

"  Very  good.  Master  John!  very,  i*  faith!** 
answered  Brassey,  nettled  almost  out  of  his  habi- 
tual humility  by  the  perseverence  of  his  tor-* 
mentor ;  **  But,  for  as  merry  as  you  are  pleased 
to  make  yourself  on  this  business,  to  be  denied 
band  and  cassock  were  but  a  sorry  jest  to  myself, 
who  must  live  by  the  church,  or  lack  the  means 
to  live  at  all.  And  for  the  peaceful  humour  anent 
which  it  liketh  you  so  oft  to  betwit  me,  meseems 
it  were  small  credit  amongst  men,  as  well  as  small 
cOTDmendation  before  spiritual  superiors,  for  a 
minister  (that  ehall  so  soon  be)  to  go  rufBing  up 
and  down  with  sword  and  dagger,  like  any  com- 
mon bravo  or  hackster.  I  must  even  abide  pa- 
tiently the  taunts  and  the  wipes  that  evil  men 
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may  cast  upon  me,  since  it  beseems  not  my  cloth 
to  turn  fighter  and  swaggerer,  nor  to  lift  my 
hand  in  violence  with  any  man."^ 

"  Ahem !  save  at  'vantage — and  in  the  dark — 
and  through  another's  arm  and  knife !"  muttered 
the  squire.  ^'  But  prithee,  holy  Saint  Brassey, 
how  Cometh  it  that  this  cloth  o'  thine,  that 
hedgeth  thee  in  so  closely  in  the  article  of  fight- 
ing, suffereth  thee  to  make  so  liberal  a  construc- 
tion in  such  like  matters  as  lying,  and  cheating, 
and  bearing  false  witness  against  thy  neighbours  ; 
and  playing  the  go-between,  and  the  tale-bearer, 
and  the  pickthank,  eh  ?*' 

Accustomed  as  he  was  to  his  patron^s  wayward 
temper,  Brassey  was  struck  all  on  a  heap  (as  he 
would  have  expressed  it)  by  this  unexpected 
attack  on  himself  for  the  very  services  he  had 
rendered  his  upbraider ;  and  it  was  two  or  three 
minutes  before  he  was  sufficiently  recovered  to 
answer, 

"  Surely,  Master  Herbert,  you  are  not  minded 
to  be  hard  upon  me  for  that  which  I  have  done 
wholly  in  friendship  to  yourself.  If  in  truth  I 
have  somewhat  forced  my  conscience,  on  occasion, 
in  any  way,  it  was  only  for  to  serve  and  pleasure 
yourself,  and  for  naught  besides  .  . .  .'^ 

*'  Odzounds  !  thou  hast  done  both  o'  them  for 
this  tide  with  a  vengeance.  Served  me  with  a 
Cornish  hug  and  a  mastiff's  teeth!     Pleasured 
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me  with  a  sleereles^  'errand  and  a  bi^kefr  head ! 
"Slife!  thou  maj*st  keep  both  thjpleufsares  and 
thy  services  for  thine  own  need^  from  hentfe* 
forward ;  thy  conscience^  moreover,  to  6ell  to 
them  that  list  to  hoy  a  wide  stretching  one; 
and  thy  valour,  to  lend  to  the  next  old  beldame 
thou  meetest  with  i"  the  way  to  the  cncking 
stool!'' 

Flesh  and  blood  could  no  longer  abide  the 
infliction  of  the  squire's  tongue.  Brassey  shook 
from  head  to  foot;  his  Very  head  swam  with  the 
oTerflowing  of  his  long  pent-up  rage,  and  he 
quavered  out,  in  a  voice  half  stifled  with  passion: 

"  Even  so,  Master  Herbert — even  so— it  shall 
be  as  you  say.  In  anywise  iny  conscience  shall 
suffice  to  keep  me  from  lending  a  hand  to  any 
more  of  your  foul  work ;  and  my  valour  to  con- 
fess to  your  grandsire  the  false  practices  you 
trained  me  to,  in  the  matter  of  the  youth  Brad- 
dick  and  others ;  and  to  bear,  as  I  may,  my  own 
particular  part  in  his  anger.*" 

The  rage  and  amazement  of  John  Herbert,  on 
being  thus  suddenly  encountered  with  rebellion, 
defiance,  and  threatening,  by  the  all-submissive 
sycophant,  who  had  been  for  so  many  years  in 
the  daily  and  hourly  habit  of  bearing  all  his  ill- 
hamours,  and  obeying  all  his  caprices,  cannot  be 
described  by  words — a  feet,  probably,  self-evi- 
dent to  his  own  perceptions,  since  he  did  not  so 
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much  as  attempt  any  verbal  mode  of  making 
known  his. sentiments,  bat  forthwith  proceeded 
to  deliver  them  as  follows:  imprimis,  by  spit- 
ting with  all  his  might  in  Brassey's  face ;  next, 
by  taking  advantage  of  the  partial  freedom 
afforded  him,  by  the  rope  that  tied  his  legs 
passing  considerably  below  the  body  of  the  horse, 
to  aim  a  furious  kick  at  Brassey's  shins ;  and 
lastly,  by  giving  utterance  to  an  inarticulate  roar 
of  passion,  that,  had  it  been  heard  in  the  deserts 
of  Africa,  would  have  sufficed  to  put  to  the  rout 
a  whole  encampment.  Of  these  various  mani- 
festations of  good  feeling,  the  first  alone,  from 
the  near  neighbourhood  of  the  belligerents, 
reached  its  destined  goal  with  unerring  precision 
and  unmitigated  effect.  The  second  mistook  the 
way  in  the  dark,  and  alighted  full  on  the  ribs 
of  Dobbin,  who  understanding  it  as  the  well- 
merited  chastisement  due  to  his  numerous  de- 
linquencies of  the  night,  and  probably  taking 
the  sound  that  saluted  his  ears  for  the  bellowing 
of  a  bull  not  far  off,  started  away  directly  in  a 
high  trot,  that  threw  all  his  former  bonesetting 
exploits  into  the  shade  at  once.  As  might  be 
expected,  this  renewal  of  their  exercise  produced 
an  immediate  suspension  of  hostilities  between 
the  hopeful  pair,  by  forcing  them  into  peace  and 
quietness  despite  themselves.  As  for  Brassey, 
in  what  terms  he  would  have  asserted  the  dig- 
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nity  of  his  injured  honour  and  outraged  coun- 
tenance, must  remain  matter  of  conjecture,  since 
be  commenced  from  the  first  step  battering  the 
pillion  as  vehemently  and  regularly  as  if  he  had 
been  a  paviour's  rammer,  notifying  his  descent 
each  time  with  the  loud,  deep-toned  "  ugh  !*' 
with  which  those  street-incumbering  athlete  are 
heard  to  accompany  the  movements  of  the  en- 
gines they  wield. 

Onward  tramped  the  steed,  over  rough  and 
smooth,  fair  and  foul,  up  hill  and  down  dale,  as 
if  to  make  amends  for  his  lost  time,  for  many  a 
weary  rood ;  and  onward  jolted  his  two  riders, 
shaken  in  body,  and  sad  in  spirit,  wondering 
ever  and  anon,  (when  some  sharper  ascent  com- 
pelled a  relaxation  of  Dobbin's  pace,  and  gave 
them  thinking  and  breathing  time,)  whether  the 
•un  himself  had  not  joined  in  the  league  against 
them,  by  lying  later  in  bed  than  ordinary  on  that 
luckless  morning. 

It  is  a  well-known  saying,  that  hunger  and 
watching  will  tame  the  fiercest  beast.  There  is 
also  another  to  the  efiect,  that  fellowship  in 
misfortune  renders  men  sociable  and  placable. 
Now  both  these  axioms  were  completely  exem- 
plified in  the  case  in  point,  by  the  time  that 
Dobbin  thought  proper  to  rest  from  his  labours, 
which  was  not  until  the  first  peep  of  dawn  began 
faintly   to    glimmer   before   the   long-expectant 
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optics  of  the  wayworn  pair,  who,  cramped,  be^ 
numbed,  exhausted,  and  half-famished,  had,  when 
that  period  arrived,  as  little  ability  as  inclination 
for  a  renewal  of  the  agreeable  discussion  in  which 
they  had  been  so  suddenly  interrupted.  These 
various  sedatives  operated  with  tbe  greatest  force 
on  Brassey,  who  was  naturally  the  least  robust 
of  the  two  in  frame  and  constitution,  and  in 
whom,  habitaal  servility  to  his  patron,  joined  to 
the  long-cherished  vision  of  the  vicarial  endow- 
ments of  Barronsholt,  had  already  produced  a 
reaction  proportioned  to  the  violence  of  the  re- 
cent outbreak,  and  made  him  ready  to  go  all 
lengths  in  the  way  of  conciliation.  Master  John, 
too,  in  the  intervals  of  his  late  exercise,  had 
found  leisure  to  wonder^  (the  nearest  approach  he 
ever  made  to  thinking,)  whether  his  adventure 
had  as  yet  come  to  the  knowledge  of  his  grand- 
father, and  further,  what  that  awful  personage 
might  have  to  say  to  it.  Hence,  the  transition 
was  short  and  easy  to  the  expediency  of  con- 
cocting another  version  of  the  story  for  his  ears, 
and  standing  stoutly  to  it,  with  Brassey  to  back 
him;  an  utterly  hopeless  case,  so  long  as  the 
latter  remained  in  his  present  mutinous  attitude. 
Where  both  parties  were  at  heart  so  well  dis- 
posed towards  an  accommodation,  they  had  not 
to  await  long  an  opportunity  of  opening  the  con- 
ference ;  and  the  treaty  once  fairly  on  foot,  the 
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mrioas  articles  were  adjusted  with  wbnderliil 
expedition  and  facility  ;  the  principal  one  beingi 
that  Brassey  should  assist  his  patron  with  lii$ 
be^  inventions  and  contrivances  in  hushing  up 
the  evening^s  transactions  from  the  knowledge  of 
Sqaire  Herbert;  or,  in  case  officious  tongues 
had  been  beforehand  with  them  in  conveying 
information,  to  hold  manfully  by  him  in  what^ 
ever  falsehoods  and  asseverations  might  be 
needed  to  counteract  the  effects  of  such  a  pro- 
cedure.  For  the  rest,  Brassey  consented  to 
pocket  the  indignity  that  had  been  put  upon  bis 
yisage ;  and  Master  John,  like  a  merciftil  ruler, 
in  consideration  that  he  had  got  so  much  the 
worst  of  the  battle,  agreed  to  publish  an  act  of 
amnesty  for  his  late  rebellion.  The  final  settle* 
ment  of  the  preliminaries  of  peace  was  followed 
by  mutual  benevolences.  The  squire  discovered 
by  the  increasing  light,  that  tfae^  fiend^s  claws 
were  still  round  Cantlye''s  throat,  in  the  shape  of 
a  forked  branch  of  a  tree,  against  which  Dobbin 
must  have  carried  him  in  his  saltatory  gambols 
of  the  previous  nighty  and  which,  luckily  for 
the  future  divine,  had  proved  less  tough  than 
the  vertebral  articulation  of  his  neck;  whilst 
Brassey,  on  his  part,  was  able  to  satisfy  his 
companion,  that  the  contusion  on  the  back 
of  his  head,  was  not  of  sufficient  magnitude 
to  excite  serious  alarm,  and  had  doubtless  been 


262  THE.  WIZARD   OF  WIND8HAW. 

produced  by  too  close  a  contact  with  a  branch 
of  the  same  tree  that  had  caused  such  groundless 
terror  to  himself:  and,  to  finish  the  explanation, 
we  may  as  well  add,  that  a  farmer,  who  had 
penned  up  his  sheep  for  the  night  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, on  their  road  home  from  their  summer 
pasture  on  Exmoor,  was  almost  beside  himself 
on  discovering,  next  morning,  that  his  self- 
willed  charge  had  broken  out,  and  retraced  their 
steps  some  miles  of  th^  way  back  to  their  late 
quarters.  The  only  additional  information  of 
any  moment,  conveyed  to  the  wanderers  by  the 
return  of  day,  was  of  their  being  in  a  spot, 
from  its  bearing  and  general  features,  apparently 
forming  part  of  the  tract  stretching  for  many 
miles  eastward  in  the  direction  of  Exmoor  forest. 
Their  immediate  locality  was  near  the  centre  of 
a  large  swampy,  solitary  moor,  whence  they 
could  discern  neither  the  way  by  which  they  had 
entered,  nor  any  outlet  by  which  they  were 
likely  to  quit  it.  Paths  or  tracts  across  the 
surface  there  were  none;  and  the  only  liying 
things  in  view  were  a  stray  cow  or  two,  and  as 
many  shaggy  ponies,  picking  their  scanty  meal 
in  the  distance.  A  spot  more  secluded,  or  better 
adapted  to  save  the  unusual  array  of  the  two 
equestrians  from  observation  or  exposure,  could 
hardly  have  been  found ;  though  their  satisfac- 
tion in  avoiding  this  annoyance  was  much  qua- 
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li£ed  by  the  small  chance  there  seemed  to  be  of 
their  meeting  with  help  to  extricate  them  from 
their  embarrassment.  As  the  reader  has  known 
the  two  worthies  long  enough  to  form  a  pretty 
accarate  notion  of  the  sort  of  discussion  likely 
to  take  place  between  them  in  such  a  posture  of 
afhirs,  we  will  spare  him  the  recital  of  the  dia- 
logue that  ensuedy  on  the  probability  of  their 
perishing  where  they  were,  by  being  swamped, 
frozen,  or  starved  to  death,  interlarded  with 
imidry  peevish  complainings  and  upbraidings 
from  one  party,  and  as  many  deprecatory  humi- 
lities from  the  other,  and  proceed  forthwith  in 
quest  of  assistance  to  release  them,  as  soon  as 
may  be,  from  their  disconsolate  situation. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

The  faint  streak  of  light  which  first  cheered 
the  weary  vision  of  the  squire  and  his  partner  in 
misfortune,  broke  also  on  the  long  opened  eyes 
of  a  third  traveller,  who  had  been  in  the  diurnal 
habit  of  shaming  Aurora,  by  being  an  earlier 
riser  than  herself,  for  more  years  than  we  can 
now  stop  to  remember,  and  yet  always  found  the 
livelong  day  too  short  for  his  occasions. 

This  was  an  ancient  gentleman,  who,  attended 
by  a  still  more  ancient-looking  serving-man,  was 
in  the  act  of  getting  on  horseback  at  the  door  of 
a  little  roadside  inn,  half  way  between  Barnstaple 
and  South  Molton,  where  he  had  taken  up  his 
quarters  the  preceding  night,  after  crossing  the 
solitary  wilds  of  Exmoor,  and  who  might  have 
been  not  unaptly  likened  to  the  demon  of  cnrio- 
sity  setting  forth  on  the  hunt  for  intelligence. 
In  figure,  he  was  tall,  lank,  lean,  and  wiry.  The 
extreme  length  of  his  body,  contrasted  with  the 
singular  smallness  and  narrowness  of  its  propor- 
tions, likened  him  wonderfully  to  a  ferret  sitting 
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np  on  its  hinder  legs.     His  shoulders,  tapering 
upward  from  the  waist,  were  finished  by  a  head 
of  such  contracted  dimensions  as  in  some  mea^ 
sure  accounted   for  the  constant    succession  of 
plans,  plots,  and  projects  of  all  sorts  that  were 
tor  ever  flying  from  it ;  since,  not  being  capable 
of  containing  two  ideas  at  a  time,  they  were  fain 
to  rush  out  at  every  opening  to  avoid  the  discom- 
forts of  so  crowded  a  habitation.     His  features 
were  no  way  remarkable,  with  the  exception  of 
the  forehead,  which  sloped  backward  so  much 
that  a  straight  line  might  almost  have  been  drawn 
from  its  upper  extremity  to  the  tip  of  the  nose ; 
this  organ  again  elevated  itself  at  such  an  angle 
from  the  upper  lip,  that  the  whole  face  bore  a  mar- 
vellous resemblance  to  the  profile  of  a  goose,  and 
was  withal  so  sharp  and  attenuated,  that  to  those 
who  knew  the  owner's  character,  the  idea  never 
iailed  to  suggest  itself  of  his  having  worn  it  aumj 
by  continiially  thrusting  it  into  every  comer  and 
cranny  where  he  imagined  other  people's  secrets 
were  to  be  come  at ;  being,  in  good  earnest,  a 
bencTolent  gentleman  who  was  in  the  practice  of 
running  about  the  world,  examining  and  arrang- 
ing the  affairs  of  every  body  else ;  which  was, 
perhaps,    the   reason  why   his    own   remained, 
for  the  moat  part,  in  but  a  sorry  condition  at 
home. 
His  air— carriage — gait — bis  very  garb— were 
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all  characteristic.  The  shoulders,  borne  consi- 
derably in  advance  of  the  rest  of  the  body,  as  if 
with  design  to  steal  a  march  upon  it  in  obtaining 
information — the  head  still  farther  thrust  for- 
w^ard,  as  if  endeavouring  to  gain  a  similar  advan- 
tage over  the  shoulders — and,  in  the  van  of  all, 
the  nose,  held  pre-eminently  aloft,  as  if  snuffing 
and  scenting  the  very  breeze  in  quest  of  news, 
closely  followed  by  two  little  twinkling  grey 
eyes,  incessantly  scouting  from  right  to  left,  in 
search  of  any  stray  object  that  might  have  escaped 
the  keenness  of  their  precursor's  observation; 
his  dress,  a  close-cut  suit  of  the  material  called 
in  that  period  mixed  kersey,  coarse  and  homely 
in  its  texture,  but  of  a  strength  and  thickness  to 
abide  the  rudest  buffetings  of  wind  and  weather, 
stout  leathern  gambadoes,  buttoned  tightly  from 
the  knee  to  the  ancle,  where  they  were  met  by 
high  shoes,  the  two  composing  a  substitute  for 
the  ponderous  and  more  unwieldy  boots  used  at 
that  time  for  riding,  but  without  cloak,  raff, 
band,  or  any  other  adjunct  that  might  impede  or 
delay  his  motions ;  all  these  were  thoroughly 
indicative  of  the  disposition  and  habits  of  the 
man,  even  had  they  lacked  the  concurrent  testi- 
mony of  his  tongue,  which  last  was  seldom  long 
wanting. , 

The  traveller's  steed  bore  a  striking  resem- 
Uance  to  its  master;   being  long  backed,  flat 
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aded,  rat  tailed,  and  crop  eared.  In  its  better 
days,  it  had  probably  been  an  excellent  trotting 
hackney ;  bat  the  incessant  wear  and  tear  inci- 
dent to  the  service  of  so  locomotive  an  owner  as 
Master  Peter  Pepys  de  Meddlestan,  had  long 
^ce  overwhelmed  itwithacomplication  of  splints, 
spavins,  and  windfalls,  that  had  reduced  its 
mode  of  progression  to  a  mixture  of  the  amble^ 
the  shuffle,  and  the  hobble;  in  which  unpromis- 
ing manner,  it  must  nevertheless  be  acknow- 
ledged, that  the  beast  succeeded  in  getting  over 
the  ground  at  a  surprising  rate,  all  its  disadvan- 
tages considered. 

The  only  member  of  the  party  remaining  for 
description   is  the    serving-man,    Isaac  Biddle; 
and  for  him  a  very  brief  notice  will  suffice,  since 
he  was  a  person  to  whom  but  one  solitary  event 
had  happened  in  the  whole  course  of  his  earthly 
pilgrimage  of  seventy-ftve  years ;  and  this  was, 
the  introducti<»i  into  the  world,  about  fifteen 
summers  after  his  own,  of  an  heir  to  the  house  of 
Meddlestan,  in  which  Isaac  was  a  sort  of  heir* 
loom,  and  whose  individual  existence  had  been 
merged  from  infancy  in  that  of  the  family  he 
served.     This  circumstance  had  not  merely  left 
an  indelible  impression  on  his  brain,  but  had 
beeome  actually  incorporated  with  its  very  sub- 
stance ;  and  he  ever  after  computed  time  by  its 
antecedence  or  subsequence  to  the  birth  of  *'  the 

n2 


268  THB    WIZARD    OF   WIN08HAW. 

dear  young  master/'  by  which  epithet  Isaac  was 
still  much  given  to  designate  him. 

Master  Peter  was,  nevertheless^  in  the  eyes  of 
Isaac,  the  wisest,  the  greatest,  and  the  most  won- 
derful of  created  beings ;  and  was  venerated  by 
him  with  the  blind  idolatry  of  a  Chinese  for  his 
Sosse,  or  a  Thibetan  for  his  Delai  Lama.  Still 
was  he  found  toiling  patiently  and  unmurmur- 
ingly  after  this  object  of  all  his  cares  and  hopes, 
as  he  went  frisking  about  the  world  in  pursuit 
of  his  eternal  vagaries ;  and  enduring,  with  ex- 
emplary philosophy,  the  countless  scrapes  and 
mishaps  into  which  '' his  young  masters"  love 
of  action  was  continually  precipitating  them 
both. 

The  willing  mind  of  Isaac  Biddle  was  little 
impeded  by  the  weight  of  its  corporeal  clog. 
Originally  of  very  diminutive  stature,  old  age, 
and  the  excessive  exercise  to  which  he  had  been 
compelled  for  the  last  forty  or  fifty  years,  had 
shrunk  and  shrivelled  him  up  to  the  dimensions 
of  an  ape,  and  the  consistency  of  a  mummy ; 
which  last  similitude  was  further  heightened  by 
the  conjunction  of  a  square  cut,  bald  head,  flat 
features,  sunken  eyes,  and  a  nose  so  small  and 
close  to  the  face,  as  to  be  almost  imperceptible. 
Happily,  nevertheless,  for  himself,  and  in  some 
degree  also  for  Master  Peter,  who  might  have 
sought  the  wide  world  over  in  vain  for  sach  aDo- 
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ther   follower,  this  mnmmy-like  personage  re- 
tained a  share  of  bodily  vigour  and  activity  little 
to  be  inferred  from  bis  exterior.      In  fact,  he 
seemed  wholly  case-hardened  against  watchings, 
fiistings,  fatigues,  and  all  the  other  ills  and  acci- 
dents that  serving-man's  flesh  is  heir  to ;  and  on 
the  memorable  morning  we  write  of,  had  skipped 
on  the  back  of  his  long-legged,  shambling  gal- 
loway, as  nimbly  as  a  monkey  on  that  of  a  camel, 
at  the  self-same  instant  in  which  Master  Peter, 
having  attained  the  saddle  of  his  charger,  pro- 
ceeded to  spice  his  stirrup-cup  with  its  usual 
condiments,  in  the  shape  of  a  string  of  remarks, 
observatory,  exhortatory,  and  objurgatory. 

^*  Ahem !  landlord ;  pretty  ale ! — mighty  pretty 
ale,  i'  fiiith !  an'  there  were  a  strike  more  o'  malt 
to  the  brewing,  and  thou  hadst  kept  it  longer 
time.  Your  eighteen  months'  October  is  the 
liquor  that  sticketh  to  the  ribs,  and  rejoiceth 
the  heart !  Mark  me  down  that,  landlord  !  and 
brew  thy  keeping  ale  henceforth  a  good  bushel 
more  to  the  hogshead,  and  let  it  stand  the  year 
round  to  drink  its  own  birthdayl  And  further, 
fauidkmi;  thy  sherris  wine  is  naught!  stark 
MUighl  f  and  hath  a  villainous  twang  o'  the  cask 
besides.  H<dd  no  more  dealings  with  the  scurvy 
kaaves  o  -  rintners  in  these  parts,  I  counsel  thee ! 
Btt  get  thee  over  to  Master  Tapson !  Michael 
TqMoOy  at  the  sign  o*  the  Crown  and  Mitre,  fiMt 
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by  the  church  at  Taunton  Dene.  Ne'er  a  canary- 
sucking  parson  for  fifty  miles  round,  butrelisheth 
the  smack  o'  Michael's  hogsheads !  Mark  me  down 
that,  bully  landlord  !  More  by  the  same  token, 
when  thou  art  plenishing,  fail  not  to  provide  thee 
with  a  rundlet  or  so  of  good  malmsey  wine,  to 
comfort  the  stomachs  of  the  gentry  that  may 
chance  to  use  thy  public !" 

Mine  host  here  muttered  somewhat  in  soli- 
loquy, of  which  the  only  intelligible  words  were 
^^nidderling!"  and  ''break  the  neck  o'  thee," 
as  he  turned  over  in  his  palm  the  silver  crown 
piece,  with  which,  after  abundance  of  haggling 
and  disputing,  Master  Peter  had  just  discharged 
his  score  for  the  night's  entertainment  of  men 
and  horses.  But  that  vivacious  gentleman,  whose 
conversation  invariably  bore  the  form  of  a  mono- 
logue, looked  not  for  reply,  but  turning  his  head, 
called  out,  ''  Jack  Ostler !  I  say.  Jack  Ostler !"" 

The  party  indicated,  who  had  not  as  yet  re- 
ceived his  vails,  made  his  leg,-  and  stood  forward 
scratching  his  head,  and  opening  his  eyes  and 
mouth ;  imagining  that  the  nnnsaal  trouble  and 
bustle  the  guest  had  caused,  were  about  to  be  re- 
compensed by  as  unusual  a  gratuity. 

**Hark'ee,  sirrah^  knave !"  began  Peter;  "  Dest 
bear  in  mind  that  which  I  told  and  taught  thee 
yester-even !  as  rubbing  down  the  nag  afore  the 
mire  be  dry  on  him  ;  and  chopping  his  hay,  and 
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poandiDg  his  com,  and  boiling  his  water,  imd  the 
olher  matters?*' 

"  Eex,  sure,  yer  honour !"  replied  Jack  Ostler, 
with  a  seocHid  scrape. 

**  Aye,  aye  i  Aere  be  few  that  forget  what  they 
hear  of  Pefter  Meddlestan !  Right,  good  fellow ; 
take  heed  well  to  it  all,  and  thou  shalt  find  it 
turn  mightily  to  thy  profit." 

Here  Jack  Ostler  grinned,  and  thrust  forth  his 
open  hand,  which  was  as  hastily  motioned  back 
by  the  man  of  advice. 

**  Nay,  friend ;  I  am  none  of  those  imtfarift 
traToUers,  that  go  scattering  their  silver  pieces, 
as  if  the  doeds  were  raining  testers — an'  it  were 
but  for  conscience'  sake  and  the  ease  of  thy 
master ;  seeing  that  a  fat  wage  maketh  a  sauey 
knave,  all  the  world  over.  Verily,  there  be 
many  would  not  cross  thy  palm,  with  so  much  as 
the  value  of  a  penny  fee;  in  especial,  after 
bestowing  on  thee  advice,  which,  well  used,  shall 
line  thy  pouch  with  many  a  silver  groat.  How- 
beit,  in  encouragement  of  thy  teachableness,  and 
to  make  thee  helpful  and  civil — ^here  is  some** 
what  for  thy  pains;"  and  flinging  the  somewhat 
into  the  fellow's  hand,  and  calling  out,  **  Come 
dong,  lay  f^  Master  Meddlestan  clattered  off,' as 
fest  as  his  fotindered  nag  could  carry  him,  the 
last  words  completely  lost  in  the  noise  of  the 
seramblii^  hoofs;   and  both  signals  alike  on- 
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heeded  by  the  domestic,  who,  having  drained  the 
ale  quaigh  to  the  bottom,  was  exercising  his  gar- 
rulity on  mine  h(^st's  ears. 

"  Aye,  truly,  master  landlord !  it  was  ever  the 
way  with  him— dear  young  gentleman !  Ever  given 
to  help,  and  to  right,  and  to  teach  all  the  folk 
about  him,  from  the  day  he  cast  his  swaddling 
clothes — aye,   and   afore  that  too,  dear   heart! 
Many's  the  good  time  and  oft,  that  old  Margery 
that  nursed  un,  would  tell  us  how  the  christening 
day,  the  precious  babby  never  left  kicking  and 
screeching  on  her  knees,  until  he  had  prevailed 
to  turn  her  head  gear  the  hinder  side  afore,  and 
cleaned  the  bits  o*  fists  on  him  from  the  spoon- 
meat  on  madam's  new  fardingale.     Blessings  on 
its  sweet  face !  it  were  alway  a  hopeful  child ! 
But  Lord  save  us  r    ejaculated    Isaac,  as    he 
chanced  to  turn  his  eyes  in  the  direction  where 
the  subject  of  his  encomiums  was  in  the  act  of 
vanishing ;  **  If  he  be  not  clean  galloped  off  al- 
ready !  Ah, ah !  young  blood,  my  masters!  Young 
blood  will  be  wilful  blood,  and  up  and  fighting 
in  haste ;"  pursued  Isaac,  as  he  put  his  shambling 
poney  in  motion ;  ''  I  must  after  him ;  or  dickens 
knows  what  harm  he  may  come  to !  Ah !  young 
blood!  young  blood,  wilful  blood'* mumbled  Isaac, 
as  he  went  on  pummelling  and  kicking  his  beast. 

Now  Jack  Ostler  was  a  person  whose  slowness 
in  receiving  ideas   was  only  equalled   by  the 
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vgonr  ifith  wbich  he  adopted  them  when  once 
fcirly  lodged  in  his  head.     He  was,  moreover, 
&r  less  a  man  of  speech  than  of  action.    The 
consequence  of  the  former  characteristic  was, 
liis  being  so  long  in  making  up  his  mind  as  to 
the  Talne  and  merits  of  the  donation  hurled  at 
him  by  Master  Meddlestan  at  parting,  that  the 
'  latter  had  ample  time  to  escape  hearing  or  feei- 
ng his  acknowledgments;  whilst  the  result  of 
tke  last  named  attribute,  was  to  impel  him  to 
laonch  at  the  head  of  Isaac  Biddle,  as  the  only 
part  o*  the  cortege  remaining  within  reach — ^not 
bis  reproaches — but,  the  whole  of  the  said  gra- 
tuity, in   the  shape  of  a  spick  and  span   new 
penny-piece;    and  the  serving-man  happening 
miadvisedly  to  look  round  just  then,  in  order  to 
gire  those  he  was  quitting  the  full  benefit  of  his 
last  words,  as  he  scuttled  after  his  master,  re- 
eeived  the  missive  full  in  his  right  eye,  with  a 
force  that  completely  sealed  up  the  injured  orb ; 
wad  raised  such  a  protuberance,  as    required 
merely  to  have  been  a  little  more  in  the  centre  of 
the  bee,  to  have  remedied  all  the  hapless  Bid- 
die's  nasal  deficiencies,  by  the  time  he  had  over- 
taken the  object  of  his  pursuit ;  which  was  not 
before  Master  Peter,  having  quite  blown  his  nag, 
by  his  flourish  at  starting,  was  necessitated  to 
pull  in  for  a  space. 
"  Verily,  Isaac,"  observed  his  master,   con- 
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tinuing  his  train  of  thought  aloud,  as  soon  as  he 
found  that  he  had  acquired  an  auditor;  *'  Verily, 
the  fellow  at  yonder  public  hath  abundant 
cause  to  bless  the  wind  that  blew  us  twain  over 
the  Brandon  hill  yester-even !  Fair  custom  and 
free  counsel  travel  not  every  day  under  one 
doublet !  Mark  me  that  down,  Izy !  Howbeit, 
I  would  I  had  leisure  to  ride  backj  and  speak  a 
word  in  season  anent  the  smoked  bacon,  and  the 
barley  broth  to  the  boot  on  it  ...  •  But  eh? 
.  .  .  What?  How?  Why,  what  a  devil  ha'  we 
hereT  exclaimed  Master  Peter,  first  catching  a 
glance  of  Isaac's  battered  visage —  *^  ods  bobs, 
man  !  what  mishap  hath  befallen  thy  face  now  ? 
Tumbled  over  the  wrong  side  o'  the  horse  again, 
eh  ?  Did  I  not  warn  thee,  aye,  scores  o^  times, 
it  would  ever  be  thus,  an'  thou  wouldst  not  prac- 
tice to  get  up  the  way  I  taught  thee  ?  But  truly, 
Izy,  it  is  with  thee  as  with  many  others.  A  silken 
purse  cometh  not  of  a  sow's  ear !" 

**  Why  then,  Master  Peter,"  >«nuffled  Isaac, 
as  he  rubbed  his  forehead,  ^^  all  the  tumbles  as 
ever  Fd  a  cotched  in  all  my  bora  days,,  was  had 
a  striving  to  learn  that  same  new  fangled  £uhio& 
(by  the  self-same  token,  you'd  a  got  an  awful 
scrimmage  i'  the  ribs  your  own  self,  afore  jrouM 
clean  compassed  it).  But  this  boutiwere  never  a 
tumble  at  all,  Master  Peter,  howeomdever;  but 
the  ostler  knave,  that  abied  tlie  piece  o'  money 
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ym  g«Te  on  at  1117  head,  and  took  me  this  here 
lick  o'  the  eye.*^ 

"  Hit  thee  a  lick  o'  the  eye,  the  rascal,  eh  T 
ha,  ha,  hah !  poor  Isy !  but  His  long  o'  thine  own 
fiMiIt ;  alway  tarrying  and  telling  at  all  the  inn 
doors.  Hadst  thon  come  on  when  I  bid  thee, 
thoa  hadst  'scaped  it  all.  Cocksbody !  bat  'tis  a 
waggish  knare !  and  would  fain  recompense  me 
my  teaching  by  bestowing  the  like  on  thee ;  so 
sent  dus  fillip  after  to  put  thee  in  mind  o'  thy 
duty.  Troth,  'tis  a  merry  knave !  By  my  hand, 
a  right  merry  conceit,  i'  fisiith !  Eh,  Izy  ?"  and 
Master  Meddlestan  laughed  long  and  heartily. 

'^  Cruel  merry  !^  responded  Isaac,  with  a  most 
raefiil  tone,  as  he  went  on  rubbing  his  damaged 
optic,  wiA  looks  that  seemed  not  by  any  means 
to  sympathise  with  the  noisy  mirth.  **  How* 
somderer,  I  had  liked  the  jest  never  a  whit  the 
wiMve,  an^  it  had  not  smarted  mine  eye  thus ;  and 
I  would  gladly.  Master  Peter,  that  the  folk  that 
get  into  your  debt,  would  leave  alway  discharging 
the  raekoning  on  poor  Isaac's  bones.  Twas  but 
Midsummer  even,  that  old  Tib  Pearce  (a  murrain 
take  her)  turned  the  pot  o^  scalding  water  on  mine 
head,  when  you  burned  away  the  bottom  of  Jier 
boiler,  a  teaching  her  to  make  nettle  porri^e ; 
over  and  above  the  two  broken  shins  I  cotched 
at  Lammastide,  with  Tom  Webber  a  kicking  I 
ower  the  doorsiU,  the  day  his  pigs4ied  that  you 
8^  on  to  fittten  on  yew  cuttings.'' 
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thee,  as  li living  less  wit  thai 
But  in  any  wise,  for  thy  pn 
there  is  present  help  at  hand/ 

^  As  bow  then,  Master  Pelt 
domestic,  in  the  same  lachryi 
do  live  by  food,  the  chap  have 
eye  out  o'  my  head  V* 

'^  Tut,  man !  thou  shall  live 
with  the  twain  on   'em  yet! 
nimbly,  and  make  search  in 
back,  for  the  box  o'  my  grand  aui 
all — sovereign,  as  thou  knowei 
wound  or  bruise,  kick  or  kib 
shall  be  sound  and  whole  in  a  ] 

Accordingly,  in  another  mi 
were  tied  to  the  nearest  stum 
Isaac  seated  on  their  heels, 
narrow  strip  of  greensward,  I 
road  thpv 
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the  securing  from  all  irraption  by  his  master  of 
the  aperture  of  a  greasy  thrum  nightcap^  cod- 
Terted,  by  drawing  the  strings,  into  a  sortof  bag^ 
and  apparently  crammed  almost  to  bursting. 

Multitudinous  and  miscellaneous  were  the  ar- 
tides  thus  ejected,  helter  skelter,  from  the  sanc- 
tuary of  Master  Meddlestan's  travelling  mails ; 
though  to  the  credit  of  his  philanthropy  be  it 
recorded,  that  at  least  three-fourths  of  them  had 
been  stowed  there  for  other  people^s  benefit,  not 
his  own ;  for  the  worthy  gentleman, — happening 
to  add  to  all  his  other  labours  of  love  a  perfect 
frenzy  for  amateur  doctoring,  which  he  was  in 
the  habit  of  remorselessly  exercising  wherever 
he  went,  on  every  man,  woman,  and  child,  horse, 
ox,  or  ass,  whom  he  could  prevail  upon  to  digest 
his  advice,  or  swallow  his  concoctions, — always 
travelled  with  a  little  army  of  salves  and  plas- 
ters^ ointments  and  unguents,  drugs  and  drenches, 
and  in  fine,  every  kind  of  nostrum  that  could  be 
compounded  from  the  recipes  preserved  in  the 
Meddlestan  fiimily,  from  the  dark  ages  down- 
ward. Such  a  collection,  it  may  easily  be 
imagined,  encroached  grievously  on  the  space 
contained  in  the  one  little  yalise,  which  Master 
Peter  piqued  himself  on  always  making  sufficient 
for  his  travelling  occasions — not  only  obliging 
him  to  practise  much  self-denial  in  the  adjuncts 
to  his   own  bodily  necessities,  but  occasionally 


A  warm  plaster,  of  iinlieard-of 
rheuiiiatics/'  luxcl  made  proof  o 
adhesion  by  firmly  gluing  togetl 
the  one  spare  shirt  for  which  IM 
managed  to  find  room.  The  gun 
replenishment  of  the  pistols,  wl 
who  could  command  them  thong 
with  on  a  journey,  had  escaped  fi 
and  taken  shelter  between  thesk 
garment;  whilst  some  half  score  1 
to  the  same  service,  had  found  t 
fortable  lodgings  in  the  soft  reee 
box  of  inflammation  salve.  A  | 
\-  *'  excellent  for  strain  of  man  or  1 

eeremoniously  dischai^ed  the  wl 
into  a  yellow  pantoufle,  one  of  a 
fellows  ;"*'  whilst  the  scarlet  oompa 
S|  it  was  paired,  not  matched,  was 

%  ,  ceptacle  of  a  pint  of  plague*watQ 

jil  I  had  come  by  a  broken  neck  dur 
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kd  leaked  out,  though  fortunately  absorbed  by 
a  pair  of  woollen  hose,  whose  loopholed  plight 
fleeted  but  little  credit  on  the  housewifery  of 
Meddlestan  Hall.  Master  Peter  was,  however, 
too  well  accustomed  to  sucU  disasters  to  lay  the 
present  ones  very  seriously  to  heart,  but  conti- 
nued perched  upon  his  heels,  poking,  and  pe^ 
iBg,  and  jabbering  over  his  baggage,  as  merrily 
as  a  monkey  over  a  pan  of  roasted  chesnuts — 
announcing  the  loss  of  each  spoiled  or  missing 
article,  by  an  interjectional  "  Tchuck  I  tchucki" 
after  which  he  took  no  fiirther  concern  about  the 
matter. 

**  Why,  what  a  pize  is  gone  with  the  salve, 
then  7  Fd  take  my  Bible  oath  on't  I  stowed 
away  a  two*ounce  pot  i'  the  fiirdel,  with  these  two 
hands,  or  ever  we  came  away  from  Meddlestan ! 
(Be  good  unto  us  now !  if  the  stuff  for  the  afig's 
heels  be  not  every  bit  shed  over,^  and  apoiled  out 
and  out !  Oh  dear!  oh  dear !  tchuck !  tchuck ! 
tchuck!)  More  by  the  same  token!  I  was 
enf<Nreed  to  boil  up  a  ^fresh  potful  the  night 
afore,  and  the  hot  butter  ran  over  and  scald  my 
thumb  and  finger.  Ods,  bobs,  and  butterkins! 
here's  a  pr<^r  spot  o' « work !  the  black  co* 
lie  drops  be  all  got  out,  and  run  through,  and 
throagh  the  letter  I  was  taking  from  Master 
Brake  to  his  kinsman  in  Bideford,  and  the  super- 
scription is  dean  blotted  out !     Laokaday !  lack- 
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aday !  whaf  s  to  do  now  ?  Izy  !  thoa  old  nam- 
skull !  an'  this  be  not  all  along  o'  some  o'  thy 
meddling,  mark  me  down  an  ass,  and  no  eon- 
juror  !  I'd  lay  a  silver  groat  to  a  cherry  stone 
now,  thou  hast  been  busy  with  the  valise  yes- 
ter-e'en  behind  my  back,  though  I  specially  bid 
thee  not  so  much  .as  open  it  at  the  public — and 
here  be  the  heal-all  clean  lost  and  gone,  and  half 
a  score  more  matters  with  it,  the  which  I  can  ill 
want ;  and  all  come  o'  thy  pigheadedness,  thou 
half-saved  old  idiot!'' 

^*  Lord  lov'ee,  Master  Peter!  to  think  now  as 
how  poor  old  Izy  ud  go  for  to  do  the  likes  o' 
that,  in  the  face  of  your  honour  forbidding  it ! 
but  you  was  always  sharp-tongued  and  short- 
tempered,  from  a  babby  upward,  Master  Peter ! 
but  as  sure  as  life,  this  be  the  pixies  that's  been 
gallivanting  i**  the  box,  and  turning  all  the  gear 
upside  down  to  make  a  sputter  !  or  mayhap  we 
be  all  overlooked  together,  or  else  .  .  .  ." 

"  Fiddle  diddle!  stint  that  foolish  old  tongue 
o'  thine !  and  help  to  sort  the  stuff  back  into  the 
portmantle.  Ods  bodikins,  man !  Wilt  thou 
never  leave  fumbling  in  that  comer  ?  What  a 
plague  hast  got  there  ?  Eh,  what  a  GhMCs  name 
hast  thou  been  cramming  my  nightcap  with? 
^till  it  be  liker  a  beggar's  scrip  than  a  gentleman's 
headgear.^ 

'*  Lacksadaisy,  Master  Peter !  sure  there  be 
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DAUght  there,  save  a  spare  bit  of  a  shoe,  in  case 
as  how  the  nags  should  cast  un,  and  the  cmpp^r 
your  honour  broke  yestermom,  that  I  tanged 
up  in  un,  to  save  daubing  the  linens,  and  a  small 
matter  or  so  o^  mine  own,  and  .  .  .  ." 

''*  Let  me  see  ^em!  let  me  see  ^em  !"  cried 
Peter ;  and  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he 
twitched  away  the  article  in  dispute  with  a  jerk 
that  broke  the  strings,  and  gave  instant  liberty 
to  the  whole  of  its  contents,  in  the  likeness — not 
of  horseshoes  and  dirty  cruppers — ^but  of  sundry 
good  honest  odds  and  ends  of  bread,  cheese, 
bacon,  cold  pasty,  and  savoury  meats,  furtively 
conveyed  thither  by  Isaac,  for  the  occasional  re- 
fection of  his  own  particular  appetite,  whenever 
the  master^s  numerous  digressions  in  quest  of 
adventures  should  give  him  the  opportunity  of 
regaling  himself  without  let  or  observation. 

Nothing  could  possibly  exceed  the  raptures  of 
Master  Meddlestan  with  his  own  sagacity,  on  this 
discovery  and  capture  of  the  serving-man's  hoard 
of  delicacies.  He  crowed,  he  cackled,  he 
chuckled,  he  snapped  his  fingers,  he  clapped  his 
bands,  and  testified  the  most  outrageous  delight; 
antil  suddenly  recollecting  the  necessity  of  dis- 
posing in  some  way  of  his  treasure-trove,  and 
perhaps  hia  appetite,  which  was  a  most  portentous 
one,  being  sharpened  by  the  savoury  sight,  he  all 
at  once  fell  on  the  viands  before  him ;  biting  out 
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the  heart  of  one  savoury  scrap  at  one  huge 
mouthful — picking  out  the  very  pith  and  marrow 
of  another,  and  casting  away  the  rest— crumbling 
away  all  the  outer  edges  of  a  third,  to  come  at 
some  tit-bit — and  in  a  word,  making  such  awful 
havoc,  that  the  whole  stock  was  reduced,  in  the 
compass  of  two  minutes,  to  a  mere  shower  of 
fragments,  which  it  would  have  puzzled  a  hungry 
dog  to  gather  up  from  the  ground :  all  the  while 
nodding,  and  winking,  and  peeping  very  cun- 
ningly into  the  face  of  the  discomfited  serving- 
man,  who  sat  opposite,  his  eyes  distended,  and 
his  jaw  dropped  upon  his  breast,  an  image  of  the 
most  ludicrous  astonishment;  and  was  only 
roused  from  his  trance  at  last,  by  finding  a  large 
onion,  the  only  article  left  of  all  his  dainties, 
popped  into  his  open  mouth  by  Master  Peter,  as 
soon  as  the  latter  had  completed  his  work  of  de- 
struction, with  his  usual  exclamation  of  '^  Ah  ha! 
poor  Izy  !*' 

"  Eh  now,""  ejaculated  Isaac,  struggling  to  ex** 
tract  the  onion  from  his  throat,  down  which  it 
had  well  nigh  slipped,  before  he  was  aware  of  its 
approach,  ^^  Eh  now,  Master  Peter  I  but  you  was 
aJway  wonderful  'cute  and  sharp,  firom  a  babby 
upward !  Ay  sure,  leave  un  alone !  says  I,  ^twiil 
make  a  fine,  fitly,  spirity  young  gentleman  yiet! 
You  mind  it.  Master  Peter !  what  time  you'd  a 
broke  Cisley  cook  wench's  baek,  :&  pulling  the 
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from  noder  her,  the  day  you  wa»  first 
pat  iBto.boBe  and  doublet/' 

*^  Harrah !  Izy,*^  shouted  Peter,  in  a*  roice  tiMKt 
■ade  his  companion  jump  again — 'vHere  be 
Aant  Dorothy  at  last!  safe  and^sound,  Izy,  sife 
and  sound,  i'  the  toe  o'  the  slipper,  and  ne''er  a 
vhit  the  worse  o'  the  wetting.  Make  haste  and 
lean  forward,  that  I  nay  strike  thine  eye  with  the 
mtwe  !":and  sure  enow,  Master  Pieter  did,  ipse 
facto,  strike  a  huge  daub  of  the  ointment  into 
kotfa  of  Isaac's  eyes,  at  one  and  the  same  instant, 
besides  <  plastering  o?er  the  whole  of  his  fore* 
kead  between  them. 

^  There  now,   Izy !    dost  not  feel  wonderful 
easy,  even  now?  I  'se  warrant  the  bruise  has  left 
off  to  bum  and  scald  by  this — does  not  thee  seem 
in  heaven  then  ?  Ah  t  ah !  Izy ;  let  thy  master 
•lone  for  a  leech !  Eh?  How?  Why  what  is  itT 
tsut  Isaac,  all  at  once  with  a  loud  cry,  threw  him* 
self  back  on  the  ground,  where  he  set  to  roaring 
«ad  kicking  like  <me  possessed.     **  Is  the  man 
mazed  ?  Why,  Izy, — Izy,  I  say  I"  more  was  here 
preTcnted  by  the  toe  of  the  patient's  boot,  com- 
ing so  forcibly  in  contact  with  his  doctor's  mouthy 
when  in  the  very  act  of  bending  over  to  see  what 
ailed  him,  that  the  shock  sent  him-  also  back- 
ward, with  the  loss  of  two  of  his  four  remaining 
front  teeth,  to  measure  his  length  on  the  sward ; 
where  master  and  man  'lay  sprawling  and  cryiag 
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together,  like  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  after 
their  engagement  with  the  carriers — or,  if  that 
comparison  should  be  deemed  too  irreverent — 
like  a  couple  of  crabs  on  their  backs,  whom  the 
same  wave  has  thrown  up  high  and  dry  upon 
the  land. 

Master  Peter  first  recovered ;  and  slowly  and 
carefully  raised  himself  up— but  prudently  re- 
frained from  rendering  the  like  service  to  Isaac, 
who  was  still  plunging  and  vociferating  as 
vigorously  as  ever — contenting  himself,  while 
he  wiped  the  blood  from  his  face,  with  conjuring 
him  to  speak,  and  explain  in  christian  phrase 
what  could  be  the  matter.  '^  Oh !  oh  !  oh !  oh !" 
was  the  only  articulate  sound  that  Isaac  could  be 
persuaded  to  utter. 

''  But  Izy !  Izy,  I  say !  good  Izy  !  an*  thou 
lovest  me,  Izy  !  do'ee  now  only  speak,  and  tell 
what  hath  hap'd  to  thee !  Sure  thou  art  possessed 
with  a  kicking  devil  I" 

'*No!  no!  no!  no  !^  shouted  Isaac,  still  at 
the  very  top  of  his  lungs. 

"Oh  Lord!  oh  Lord!  here's  work  to  do," 
cried  Peter.  "  Izy !  sweet  Izy !  dear  Izy,  only 
do'ee  tell  what  it  is  !" 

Bat  Isaac  still  remained  obdurate. 

**  Nay  then !  only  let  me  finish  striking  thirn 
eye!""  quoth  Master  Peter,  making  a  forward 
movement,  gallipot  in  hand. 
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"  Oh  Lord  !  oh  Lord !"  bellowed  Isaac,  in  his 
toni,  and  instantly  set  off  with  a  fresh  and  more 
(arioos  fit  of  kicking  and  plunging  than  before ; 
whilst  Peter  looked  on  at  a  safe  distance,  in  sur- 
prise, and  what  is  more,  in  silence,  wondering 
mach  what  antics  the  fiend  that  had  taken  pos- 
session  of  his  old  serving-man,  would   choose 
to  play  next.      This   last  paroxysm,   however, 
achieved  what  all  his  exhortations  had  failed  to 
do— for  there  happening  to  be  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  place  a  stagnant  pool,  so  overgrown  as 
to  be  scarcely  distinguishable  from  the  green  turf 
voond  it,  Isaac,  in  the  course  of  his  blind  gyra- 
tions, managed  to  roll  himself  headforemost  into 
it)  and  after  much  splashing  and  sputtering,  to 
foil  out  of  it  again,  his  eyes  and  forehead  as 
Sickly  coated  with  slime  and  duckweed,  as  they 
W  before  been  with  Mistress  Dorothy  Meddle- 
^tan's  specific,  feeling,  howbeit,  wonderfully]  cool- 
^and  comforted  by  the  more  recent  application, 
Ui  comparison  with  the  former  one. 

Peter,  who  had  been  watching  hard  by,  now 
lieholding  the  patient,  on  emerging  from  his  mud 
liath,  first  lay  himself  composedly  along  on  the 
gruas  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then  sit  quietly 
up,  and  look  about  him,  began  to  flatter  himself 
that  the  worst  of  Isaac's  gambols  were  over,  and 
ventured  to  approach  somewhat  nearer,  and 
lenew  his  inquiries. 
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'*  Good  lack  T  quoth  the  latter,  as  soon  as  he 
had  cleared  his  mouth  of  the  green-mantled  pool, 
^^good  lack !  but  I  trow  the  cure  hath  been  a 
cruel  sight  worse  nor  the  sickness !  Ah,  well-a-day ! 
Master  Peter!  you'm  gone  nigh  for  certain  to 
make  a  clear  finish  of  poor  old  Izy,  this  bout ! 
but  praised  be  the  Lord,  any  way,  it  were  not  the 
both  o'  your  own  two  precious  eye-balls,  you  been 
burning  out  this  fashion,  i"*  the  place  o"*  the  old 
serving-man'^s  !*" 

As  the  explanation  and  investigation  that 
followed  hereupon,  occasioned  a  small  expendi- 
ture of  time,  and  a  profuse  one  of  words,  we  will 
jump  at  once  to  the  result ;  which  was  the  dis- 
covery that  Master  Peter  had  plucked  out  of  the 
toe  of  his  slipper  in  his  bustle,  not  his  '^  Aunt 
Dorothy  " — but  a  pot  of  corrosive  ointment,  in- 
tended for  distribution  to  any  farmer,  whose 
sheep  might,  could,  or  would  be  afflicted  with 
the  foot  rot.  Now  the  fact  that  half  an  ounce  of 
verdigris  and  turpentine  had  been  forcibly  ap* 
plied  to  the  very  pupils  of  his  eyes,  sufficiently 
accounted  for  all  the  unhappy  Isaac's  contortions 
and  vociferations ;  and  Master  Peter,  who  nuiugve 
his  troublesome  propensities,  was  really  well* 
meaning  and  good-natured  enough  in  general,  and 
kindly  affiectioned  to  his  old  attendant  in  partis 
cular,  was  grieved  and  troubled  beyond  metBiim' 
at  the  unintentional  mischief  heihadidonehim^ 
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He  would  finn  have  rassacked  tbe  whole  con- 
tents of  tbe  Talise  over  and  orer  again ,  for  some 
wash  or  unguent  that  might  counteract  the  effects 
of  his  last  unlock  J  doctoring — ^bat  against  this, 
the  sufferer  himself  most  positively  and  resolntelj 
protested;   declaring  that  he  would  far  rather 
remaiu  in  his  present  anguish  to  his  dying  daj, 
than  run  the  risk  of  getting  out  of  the  frying-pan 
into  the  fire,  through  the  agency  of  any  other 
nostrum  from  his  master's  travelling  dispensaiy. 
Master  Peter  was  not  a  little  mortified,  and 
sooMsrhat  angered  as  well,  at  the  affront  thus 
put  upon  his  medical  pretensions — but  when  he 
looked  at'  the   upper   region  of  poor   Biddle^'s 
wobegaae  viaa^,  red,  raw,  and  blistered,  as  if 
aa  actual'  fird>rand  had  passed  over  it,  he  had  not 
the  heart  to  be  angry  with  him  openly.     "  In 
verity,  Isaac/'  he  said,  "  I  must  take  patiently 
thy  SMstmstings  and  misdoubtings  this  tide,  see- 
ing that  in  the  perturbed  condition  of  thy  senses, 
thou  mayest  not  uaaptly  deem  me  the  unwitting 
of  thy  present  affliction* — and  the  rather, 
']  have  observed  folks  to  be  ever  readier  to 
tHkoBOteof  the  misehaace  of  him,  who  maketh 
but  a  single  stumble^  than  of  such  as  they  see  to 
&11  daily  and  hourly.    And  truly,  Izy,  thou  hast 
had  a  smartish  touch  on  it — and  I  would  liefer 
than  a  silver  penny,  we  had  here  now  but  a  flask 
0*  By  great  grandame  the  good   Lady  Quad^- 
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combe'^s  eyewater — a  medicament,  Izy,  of  virtue 
to  renew  thine  eyes,  an*  they  were  perished  out 
o'  thine  head — Nay,  nay,  man !  wishing  is  one 
matter,  and  having  another — so  tiever  pucker  up 
thine  old  wizen  chaps  that  fashion !""   (for  Isaac 
was  beginning  to  exhibit  a  terrible  wry  face  at 
the  suggestion),   ^^  I  will  but  pray  thee  at  this 
present,  to  suffer  me  to  bruise  some  half  score 
purslain  leaves  on  thy  forehead,  to  kill  the  venom; 
the  which  need  not  scare  thee,  since  thou  thyself 
shalt  see  me  pluck  ''em  from  the  moors  hard  by." 
A  reluctant  assent  being  grunted  out  by  Isaac 
in  answer  to  this  proposal,  Peter  forthwith  bun- 
dled his  numerous  chattels  back  into  their  re- 
ceptacle as  fast  as  possible — turning  every  thing 
inside  out,  and  upside  down  by  the  way,  and 
finishing  by  strapping  the  valise,  bottom  upward, 
to  the  wrong  saddle — next  helped  Isaac  on  horse- 
back,   luckily  without  further   detriment — and 
finally,  wound  up  his  exploits,  by  cantering  off 
as  hard  as  he  could,  chirping  and  twittering  all 
the  way  he  went,  as  merrily  as  a  thatch  sparrow 
on  a  spring  morning ;  leaving  the  blinded  serving- 
man,  with  his  shuffling  poney,  to  come  after  as 
they  might. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Gaily  did  Master  Peter  Meddlestan  amble  od  ; 
Imt  he  bad  not  ambled  £iir,  when,  espying  a  lane 
that  branched  off  on  his  left,  and  at  a  few  hundred 
jards  distance  led  out  upon  the  open  country,  he 
forthwith  turned  into  it,  and  struck  off  across 
the  moors  completely  at  right  angles  from  the 
direction  in  which  they  had  been  moving ;  judi- 
ciously observing,  that  as  their  ultimate  destina- 
tion lay  on  that  side,  they  might  as  well  go  by 
the  uplands  as  the  road,  and  thus  by  progressing 
onward,  whilst  seeking  the  herb  of  consolation 
for  Isaac'^s  eyes,  they  would  be  enabled  to  kill  two 
birds  with  the  same  stone.  Isaac,  however,  who 
had  at  that  instant,  but  little  inclination  for 
entering  on  a  fresh  set  of  adventures,  and 
thought,,  furthermore,  that  his  recent  sufferings 
privileged  him  in  some  measure  to  express  his 
opinion  on  their  joint  affairs,  ventured,  for  the 
first  and  only  time,  to  lay  before  him  somewhat 
like  a  remonstrance  on  the  danger  of  their  losing 
themselves  in  that  wild  region,  where  there  was 

TOL,  I.  o 
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not  a  single  decided  track,  nor  object  of  suffi- 
cient importance  to  serve  as  a  rallying  point. 
But  he  was  speedily  silenced,  if  not  convinced, 
by  Master  Peter's  assuring  him,  (so  soon  as  he 
had  sufficiently  recovered  his  astonishment,  at 
such  an  unwonted  piece  of  hardihood,)  that  the 
want  of  landmarks  was  a  decided  advantage; 
since,  having  nothing  to  distract  their  attention, 
and  knowing  that  the  place  for  which  they  were 
bound,  lay  to  the  west,  they  had  nothing  to  do 
but  keep  their  backs  turned  to  the  east,  to  arrive 
there  sooner  or  later;  that  it  was  morally  im- 
possible to  go  on  steadily  in  the  same  course, 
without  at  last  falling  in  with  some  of  the  roads, 
any  or  all  of  which  would  equally  serve  their 
purpose ;  and  at  length  summed  up  his  argu- 
ments (for  Peter  was  a  great  arguer,  and  loved 
passing  well  to  argue  with  Isaac;  seeing  that 
Isaac  let  him  have  all  his  own  way,  and  to<^  in 
his  words  with  eyes  and  mouth,  as  they  had  be^i 
those  of  an  oracle)  with  his  usual  exhortation  of, 
''  Let  thy  master  alone  for  a  coRJuror !     Ah,  ha ! 

Izy!" 

For  this  once,  however,  it  chanced,  that  Isaac 
proved  the  greater  conjuror  of  the  two.  By  tke 
time  they  had  ridden  on  for  two  or  three  milee 
over  the  moors,  the  uniformity  of  the  ooantry, 
and  the  numerous  circuits  they  were  obliged  to 
make  to  avoid  the  dangerous  swamps  that  inter- 
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fleeted  it  ob  every  aide,  had  completely  bewildered 
tkem.     Even  Peter'*s  boasted  plan  of  steering  by 
the  points  of  the  compass,  stood  them  in  no 
stead ;  for  a  thick  covering  of  dull  grey  cloud 
had  totally  overspread  the  face  of  heaven,  and 
leither  east  nor  weat  were  longer  distinguishable 
bj  tiie   position,  of  the  sun.     To   crown    their 
troubles,  it  was  not  long  before  the  clouds  began 
U>  approach  the  earth  in  the  form  of  a  thick, 
driizliog  mist,  that  wholly  circumscribed  their 
yiew  within  a  few  yards  of  the  horses'  heads. 
Peter  well  nigh  went  into  fits  with  impatience  at 
thifl  new   interruption.     He  scolded — he  won- 
dered— he  questioned — be  answered  himself — ^he 
fidgeted  about — ^he  thrust  forward  both  nose  and 
eyes  in  an  attitude  that  might  have  done  for  a 
frontispiece  to  the  old  song  of ''  Goosey  Gander," 
without  being  able  either  to  see  or  smell  his  way 
OBt  of  the  difficulty.     But  as  it  was  not  in  nature 
hr  Peter  to  be  long  quiet,  he  soon  began  to 
Qo?e  slowly  onward  at  hap-hazard,    knowing 
nothing,  and  trusting  pretty  ipuch  to  the  instinct 
of  his  beast  to  grope  its  way  clear  of  the  innumer- 
tble  bogs.  Isaac,  whose  sense  of  seeing  was  at  pre- 
mit  a  dead  letter,  and  his  remaining  &culties  in 
little  better  plight,  had  nothing  left  for  it  but  to 
itiek  as  close  as  he  could  to  his  master's  crupper, 
ttd  trust  to  that  Providence  which  is  prover- 
VaSij  aaid  to  watch  over  the  helpless. 

o2 
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They  had  travelled  on  in  this  manner  for  aboat 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Peter  holding  forth  by 
turns,  to  Isaac,  himself,  and  the  cattle;  and 
Isaac  solely  intent  on  keeping  his  poney's  ears  in 
close  communication  with  the  tail  of  his  master's 
norse,  when  the  latter  suddenly  suspended  his 
chatter,  by  exclaiming  that  "  There  were  folk 
close  at  hand  f* 

^'  Lord  love  the  dear  heart  on  'ee^  Master 
Peter,  what  living  creature  can  *ee  look  for  then 
to  meet  with  o'  these  lone  moors,  save  the  hem 
and  theowsel?" 

''Thou  art  a  fool,  thou  knowest,  Izy!  I  tell 
thee,  I  heard  men's  voices  but  now,  as  plain  as 
over  I  heard  thy  own  old  croak." 

"  Pray  the  Lord  then,  Master  Peter,  it  be  the 
tongues  of  true  men  that  ye  heard !  But  this  be 
a  cruel  ugly  place  for  honest  foreright  folks  to 
be  tramping  up  and  down  in  at  this  time  o"  day, 
to  my  thinking." 

''  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  crazy  old  driveller,  and 
look  out  right  afore  thee  !" 

"  Fse  got  ne'^er  an  eye  to  see  out  on  !**  whim- 
pered the  unlucky  Isaac. 

The  object,  however,  which  had  caught  Mas- 
ter Peter'^s  attention,  was  of  a  magnitude  that 
required  no  great  stretch  of  eyesight  to  discover 
it.  On  the  summit  of  a  little  hillock,  at  ten  or 
twelve  paces  distance,  might  be  discemecl  the 
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tiiin  oatline  of  an  equestriaD  figure ;  both  steed 
•nd  rider,  tbe  latter  especially,  looming  through 
the  thick  haze,  almost  of  giant  size,  and  standing 
80  perfectly  still  and  statue- like,  that  Peter  was 
half  inclined  to  hope  he  had  made  the  discoTenr  of 
some  long^lost  work  of  art,  or  unheard-of  natural 
turiosity;  and  Isaac,  to  he  much  afraid  that 
'*  the  pixies,"  were  more  nearly  concerned  in  the 
affair  than  was  either  safe  or  agreeable.  But 
these  their  respectire  fears  and  fancies  were 
speedily  dispelled  by  a  loud  halloo  of,  "  What 
ho,  there?  Help !  This  way!  Help,  for  the  love 
of  Heaven !" — ^proceeding  from  the  supposed  sta- 
tue, and  satisfactorily  proving  it  to  be  a  thing  of 
life  and  voice^  or  rather  voices — since  two  sets 
of  lungs  had  evidently  joined  forces  to  raise  the 
clamour  that  had  just  been  heard. 

**What  are  ye? — Whence  come  ye? — What 
make  ye  here? — Be  ye  thieves  or  true  men?" 
cried  Peter,  all  in  a  breath,  and  actually  dancing 
in  his  stirrups  with  delight,  at  the  idea  of  this 
new  opening  for  the  bustling  and  interfering  that 
rejoiced  his  very  heart ;  whilst  Isaac  crept  up  as 
close  to  him  as  he  could,  and  plucking  him  by 
die  leg,  for  skirts  or  flowing  garments  he  had 
none  to  pull  at,  kept  on  muttering  in  his  ear — 

**  Speak  'em  fair.  Master  Peter  i  Speak  'em 
fkir  f  Now  do  ''ee  speak  'em  fair,  thafs  a  sweet 
young  gentleman,  for  dear  life  !^ 
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"  Hold  thy  tongne,  thou  old  gaby,  with  a 
blister  to  't!"  snarled  Peter,  on  whom  Isaac'^B 
cautions  had  worked  their  usual  effect;  that  is, 
by  the  direct  rule  of  contrary. 

So  raising  his  voice  to  its  topmost  key,  he 
called  out ;  "  Who  and  what  are  ye,  rascals?-^ 
Speak,  I  say,  ye  ragamuffins!  or  gogswouns! 
rU  give  ye  to  know  with  a  witness,  that  Peter 
Meddlestan  will  be  answered  to  that  he  asks,  or 
find  the  reason  wherefore  !** 

The  figure  addressed  made  up  for  its  tardiness, 
by  answering  twofold  when  it  did  speak.  "A 
gentleman  in  trouble,"  said  voice  number  one,  in 
a  somewhat  sullen  key. 

"  Two  gentlemen  in  distress,"  said  voice  num- 
ber two,  in  a  whining  accent ;  "  An'  ye  be  men 
and  Christian  folk,  have  pity  on  us,  and  help 
usT 

"  Marry !  an'  I  do  not  so,  call  Peter  Meddle- 
stan an  ass !  Izy !  thou  old  vermin,  leave  tweak- 
ing of  my  leg  thus !  Get  on  then,  Crab,  thou 
stubborn  devil!"  quoth  Peter;  and  forthwith 
intimated  to  his  nag,  as  plainly  as  hand  and  heel 
could  speak  it,  his  pleasure  that  they  should 
advance  in  the  direction  whence  the  sounds 
proceeded. 

Now  the  horse  Crab  had,  in  the  course  of  his 
life,  sustained  so  many  disasters,  both  by  flood 
and  field,  in  consequence  of  his  rider's  misma'^ 
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ligwttcnt,  tliat  he  had  long  ceased  to  trust  int- 
plieitly  to  his  guidance ;  and  indeed  chose,  on 
QMMl  occasions)  to  have  an  opinion  of  his  own,  in 
which  he  had  greatly  the  start  of  his  fellow- 
scTfaat,  Biddte.  In  the  present  contingency,  it 
chanced  that  he  was  resolutely  bent  on  not  stir- 
ring a  peg  in  the  direction  pointed  out  to  him  ; 
having  discovered  neither  more  nor  less  than  an 
enormooa  bog,  extending  from  his  very  feet  the 
whole  way  to  the  hillock  on  which  was  perched 
his  fellow-fiteed  with  its  burden.  He  therefore 
anawered  the  invitation  to  go  forward,  by  paw- 
ing the  edge  of  the  firm  earth,  snorting  and 
putting  down  his  nose  towards  the  bog,  and,  in 
a  word,  signifying  his  non-acceptance  of  it  so 
decidedly^  that  Peter,  after  half-arscore  of  pre- 
liminary kicks  and  thumps,  all  bestowed  in  vain, 
bethought  himself  of  looking  down  to  see  if  there 
was  any  obstruction,  when  he  was  presently  made 
aware  of  the  reasonableness  of  Crab's  scruples. 
**  Aye,  aye !  thou  art  Peter  Meddlestan*s  beast, 
and  knowest  a  hawk  from  a  hand  saw,  I'se  war- 
rant thee !  Hark'ee  there,  my  masters !  is  there 
never  a  way  for  a  body  to  come  at  'ee,  without 
getting  stogged  by  the  road  T 

*^  In  good  sooth,  kind  stranger,  we  cannot  tell ; 
iioee  the  villains  that  set  upon  and  bound  us, 
have  brought  us  hither  in  our  own  despite,'**  re- 
sponded the  more  pathetic  voice ;  ''  but  I  would 


296  THE   WIZARD  OF   WINDSHAW. 

counsel  thee  to  ride  round  by  the  higher  end  of 
the  bog ;  and  whatever  thou  doest,  for  God's 
sake,  be  speedy,  and  succour  us !  for  we  perish 
here  of  cold  and  hunger!" 

"Aye,  truly!  by  the  upper  end  o*  the  bog, 
said  ye?"  cried  Peter,  directly  turning  his  horse's 
head  the  opposite  way ;  "  take  heart !  take  heart, 
my  masters !  well  be  over  in  a  trice  !'^ 

''Oh,  Lord!  oh  Lord!'^  moaned  Isaac;  ''he 
be  going  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter!'* 

Away  scampered  Peter  Pepys  de  Meddlestan 
as  if  the  devil  drove ;  and  away  shambled  Isaac 
Biddle  after  him,  as  needs  must,  when  that  for- 
midable personage  is  in  the  saddle,  to  make  the 
circuit  of  the  bog  ;  the  former's  inveterate  habit 
of  always  running  counter  to  whatever  directions 
he  might  receive,  turning  out  for  this  once,  for- 
tunately for  them,  as  the  principal  extent  of  the 
swamp  lay  on  the  higher  side  of  the  acclivity. 
Accordingly,  a  very  few  minutes  sufficed  to  turn 
the  extremity  of  the  dangerous  ground ;  and  they 
were  scudding  up  the  other  edge  of  the  bog,  in 
full  career  towards  the  objects  of  their  benevo- 
lence, and  even  now  within  a  few  steps  of  them, 
our  Peter  shouting  out  as  he  approached,  "  Now, 
sirs!  ye  shall  see  what  Peter  Meddlestan  can 
do  I"  when  Crab,  like  many  a  hero  who  comes 
safe  out  of  a  battle,  to  be  slain  after  in  a  skir- 
mish, failing  to  espy  a  treacherous  patch  of  bright 
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green,  scaotly  bis  own  length,  that  lay  directly 
in  his  course,  blundered  into  it  on  his  nose  before 
tie  knew  where  he  was,  flinging  Master  Peter 
beels  oppermost  into  the  midst  of  the  bog,  where 
he  stuck  by  the  head  as  fast  and  as  snug  as  a  fly 
just  fallen  into  a  basin  of  cream.     Isaac's  pony, 
by  great  good  luck,  had  been  thrown  behind  in 
the  ascent  just  so  much  as  enabled  him  to  pull 
up,  on  seeing  Peter's  catastrophe,   in  time  to 
avoid  tumbling,  horse  and  man,  over  him.    The 
reader  can  better  figure  to  himself,  than  we  can 
depict,  the  consternation  of  that  faithful  serving- 
man  at  beholding  the  pride  of  his  heart,  and  the 
delight  of  his  eyes,  thus  floundering  face  down- 
wards in  the  inky  depths  of  a  foul  and  muddy 
bog;  and  his  distress  found  a  ready  sympathy, 
from  selfish    motives,    in  the  two    imprisoned 
worthies  seated  on  the  back  of  Dobbin,  who  thus 
saw  their  deliverer  utterly  overthrown  at  the  very 
moment  when  they  were  confidently  anticipating 
a  rescue.     And  truly  their  situation  was  but  u 
forlorn  one,  when,  out  of  the  four  persons  pre- 
sent, the  only  soul  in  a  condition  to  move  hand 
or  foot,  or  render  any  sort  of  assistance  to  the 
rest,  was  the  poor,  feeble,  stupid,  and  nearly 
blinded  Isaac  Biddle.     Howbeit,  it  turned  out, 
that  Isaac,  from  having  been  long  habituated  to 
his  dear  **  young  master's"  escapades  and  misad- 
ventures of  every  kind,  had  become  by  experience 

o3 
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far  more  handy  and  helpful  at  a  pinch  than  either 
his  bodily  or  mental  powers  seemed  to  promise. 
Disburdening  himself  first  of  two  or  three  hasty 
ejaculations  of  sorrow  and  tenderness,  and  as 
much  wonder  as  if  what  had  just  happened  were 
not  a  mere  every-day  occurrence,  he  got  off  his 
palfrey,  and  set  himself  to  work  in  a  steady  busi- 
ness-like manner.  Cautiously  wading  a  step  or 
two  into  the  swamp,  he  managed,  as  Peter  was 
kicking  in  all  directions,  to  get  fast  hold  of  one 
of  his  legs,  and,  regardless  of  the  entreaties  of 
the  squire  and  Brassey,  to  release  them  in  the 
first  instance,  when  they  could  all  unite  to  extri- 
cate his  master ;  equally  regardless  of  the  outcries 
of  Peter  himself,  who  kept  bawling  to  him  as 
lustily  as  he  could  through  the  mud,  first  to  lay 
liold  of  the  other  leg,  then  to  pull  to  the  other 
side,  and  in  short,  to  do  every  thing  but  the  one 
thing  he  was  doing ;  he  succeeded  at  length,  by 
dint  of  sheer  tugging,  in  landing  him  on  terra 
firma,  safe  and  sound  in  life  and  limb ;  but  in 
the  most  woful  pickle  of  dirt  and  discomfort  that 
could  possibly  be  conceived. 

So  ludicrous  was  the  appearance  Master  Peter 
presented,  that  John  Herbert,  despite  his  own 
annoying  and  weary  predicament,  could  not  Ibr- 
bear  greeting  him  with  one  of  his  long,  loud, 
hearty  horselaughs ;  and  even  the  benumbed  and 
dispirited  Brassey  added  his  cachinnatory  "  He ! 
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\ml  hm  V^  t0  «well  tbe  ckorus.  Not  to  the  en- 
taged  Iaa9» ;  who,  paving  himself  been  within  a 
kaii^s  breadth  of  crying  at  the  first  view  of  Peter's 
.pl%M»  oaw  felt  his  grief  completely  turned  into 
gall,  at  the  unseasonable  merriment  of  the 
8lraDg^ezs. 

** Shame!  shame  on  yeT  he  exclaimed,   as 
haying  heedfuUy  deposited  his  burden  on  the 
nearest  turf,  he  proceeded  to  pull  a  large  handful 
of  bent  grass  for  the  purpose  of  cleaning  him  ; 
*'  Shame  on  ye,  I  say  !'*  continued  Isaac,  between 
the  pauses  of  rubbing  him  down,  which  he  re- 
newed with  fresh  rigour  after  every  vituperation, 
**  a  sniggering  this  fashion,  at  a  kind  young  gen- 
tleman  thaf  s  got  stogged  up  to  the  eyes,  and  all 
a  seeking  to  serve'  and  help  your  own  selves ! 
l>ear,  precious  heart,  never  was  great  or  small 
trouUe  that  come  to  un,  but  was  all  along  o^ 
kx>king  arter  other  folk's  matters,  in  place  of  his 
own  ;  Lord  bless  the  sweet  face  on  un !"  ejacu- 
lated Isaac,  wiping  a  cake  of  most  odoriferous 
black  mud  front  the  article  in  question  as  he 
went  on ;  **  Look  at  un !  there  a  stands !  the  thir- 
teenth Meddlestan,  o'  Meddlestan  Court,  county 
Somerset,  all  o'  the  same  name,  saving  that  he 
be  eaUed  Peter ;  cause  why,  madam  came  of  a 
grand  house  in  those  parts,  and  her  would  have 
na  arter  her  own  kinsfolk.    An'  ye  to  be  jeering 
and  scoffing,  forsooth,  at  the  likes  of  him,  that's 
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come  to  harm  for  your  eakes !  Od  rabbit  un ! 
an'  he  be  o*  my  mind^  ye'U  e'en  have  to  right  your 
matters  the  best  ye  can  without  un.  Cheery 
then,  Master  Peter  dear !  how  do  'ee  look  up 
now  ?" 

''  Pahy  pah,  pah,  pah,  pah!"  ejaculated  Peter, 
spitting  the  bog  mud  out  of  his  mouth  as  hard  as 
he  could. 

''Ah,  dear  heart!  dear  heart!"  cried  Isaac, 
''  to  think  as  how  a  should  be  misused,  and 
stogged  up,  and  smothered  just — and  all  for  love 
of  a  lot  o'  runabout  scamps,  that  ud  go  for  to 
make  a  mock  of  un  all  the  while.  Take  counsel 
now,  Master  Peter,  dear!  just  come  on,  and 
leave  they  two  springalds  to  look  to  their  own 
gear,  and  bake  arter  their  own  brewing  V 

''  Teach  thy  grannam  to  suck  e^s  I"  quoth 
the  incorrigible  Peter,  speaking  intelligibly  for 
the  first  time,  as  he  rose  perfectly  recovered, 
and  skipped  up  to  the  squire  and  Brassey  with 
**  How  now,  my  masters?  What's  your  needF 

''  Come  hither,  old  man !"  growled  John  Her- 
bert, ''  and  sunder  these  cords,  and  thou  ahalt 
not  lack  payment  for  thy  pains !" 

''  Aye,  do  so,  good  old  man !"  echoed  Brassey^ 
but  in  a  far  more  urbane  tone ;  ''do  us  tliit 
small  service,  and  thou  shalt  have  thy  reward  ( 
and,  furthermore,  the  credit  of  helping  a  pair 
o' gentlemen  in  their  necessity."  •    ^ 
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'•  My  «yeB  !••  ezelfiimed  Isaac,  "  aft  he  thafs 
behind  -be  no  liker  a  gentleman  than  the  one 
he  be  dandling  aftnre  him  there,  by  goles !  a  ftea 
wou^d  i»tarve  on  the  gentle's  blood  o'  the  twain 
o'  them  together/* 

Now  the  squire  and  Brassey,  when  arranging 
their  plans  an  hoar  or  two  before,  had  agreed, 
that  should  they  achieve  their  deliverance  by 
the  agency  of  strangets,  it  would  be  their  best 
policy  carefully  to  avoid  every  thing  that  might 
lead  to  a  discovery  of  their  real  names  and  cha- 
racters. Bnt  as  John  Herbert's  adherence  to 
any  Tesoltttion,  however  important  to  his  own 
wel&re,  was  to  be  depended  on  only  so  long  as 
it  did  not  come  in  the  way  of  his  pride  or  his 
petulance,  no  sooner  did  he  hear  Isaac's  implied 
doubt  of  his  gentle  condition,  than  forgetting  all 
but  his  wounded  consequence,  he  called  out, 
'^'HoM  thy  saucy  tongue,  fellow !  thou  beggarly 
piltdi»  dost  know  to  whom  thou  speakest  ?  Even 
to  no  worse  a  gentleman  than  Squire  Herbert, 
the 'younger,  of  Molesleigh  Hall,  that  shall  beT 

Isaac,  who  neither  knew  nor  cared  aught  about 
the  future  Squire  of  Molesleigh,  nor  any  other 
squire, '  ^>a8t,  present,  or  to  come,  save  Squire 
Peter  Pepys  de  Meddlestan,  only  met  this  dig- 
nifted  announcement  with  a  stare  of  non-com- 
prehension; Far  otherwise  was  it  with  Master 
Peter,    whose    ears    had    scarcely    caught    the 
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sounds,  when  he  began  to  dance  about,  snapping 
his  fingers,  and  making  demonstrations  of  the 
most  extravagant  pleasure. 

"  Gad's  life,  the  very  man !  By  cock  and  pye, 
the  very  man  !  I  said  it,  kinsman !  I  said  it ! 
Izy,  thou  old  gander,  said  I  not  at  the  first,  we 
were  sure  to  light  on  my  young  cousin,  John 
Herbert,  some  part  or  another?  Never  trust 
me  then,  cousin,  but  it  gladdeth  my  very  heart 
to  see  thee !  And  how  doth  thy  good  father, 
worthy  Master  Arthur?  and  mine  honoured 
kinswoman,  thy  lady  mother?  and  thy  young 
brethren  ?  and  thy  fair  sisters  ?  and  peradventure 
thy  fair  lady  also,  eh,  cousin  ?"  chattered  Peter, 
pouring  out  his  whole  budget  of  questions,  with- 
out giving  time  for  an  answer  between  them. 

The  first  idea  that  occurred  to  John  Herbert, 
on  his  new  acquaintance  thus  breaking  out,  was 
that  he  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  madman. 
The  next,  that  it  was  a  couple  of  strolling  moun- 
tebanks, who  were  taking  advantage  of  his  help- 
less situation  to  make  merry  at  his  expense. 
But  a!s  Peter,  having  brought  his  interrogatories 
to  a  close,  began  to  look  expectant  of  some  an- 
swering warmth  of  sympathy ;  and  recollecting, 
moreover,  that  he  depended  entirely  on*  hikn 
for  liberation  from  his  present  bonds,  he  at  last 
forced  himself  to  say,  surlily,  **  Kinsman,  or  no 
kinsman !    methinks  it  were  but  the  servioe  of 
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one  CSiristiBii  man  to  aDotber,  to  loose  m  j  arms 
tnd  legs  from  these  dart*rope9." 

No  sooner  said  than  done.  Master  Meddlestan 
drew  forth  his  claspknife,  and  without  worse 
disaster  than  eonsiderably  catting  and  slashing 
the  sqnire's  wearables  in  his  progress,  had  in  a 
ftw  mniHtes  serered  the  cords  that  boond  both 
bim  and  Brassey  to  the  horse  and  to  each  other ; 
tod  summoning  Isaac  to  his  aid,  assisted  them 
nfidy  obt  of  the  saddle,  too  moch  cramped  with 
cold  and  confinement  to  descend  of  themselTes. 
Master  Meddlestan  was  now  in  the  height  of  his 
glory, — bustling  about,  scolding  Isaac,  question- 
ing the  strangers,  and  abusing  the  authors  of 
flieir  disaster,  all  at  one  and  the  same  time. 
Again  was  the  portmantle  unstrapped,  unclosed, 
md  ransacked  from  end  to  end,  in  search  of  a 
comforting  cordial  from  its  numerous  stores; 
which  sought-for  restorative,  having  by  good  luck 
never  been  packed  in  the  valise  at  all,  had  jour- 
neyed thds  far  in  all  safety  in  one  of  the  saddle 
pockets,  to  the  exclusion  of  its  rightful  occupant, 
the  second  pf  Master  Meddlestan's  travelling 
pistols ;  and  what  was  still  better,  it  proved  to 
be  neither  poison  nor  potion,  but  a  real  kindly 
flask  of  genuine  usquebaugh ;  which  Peter,  in 
the  joy  of  his  heart,  shared  most  impartially 
between  all  the  parties  present,  who,  each  in  his 
way,  stood  in  need  pretty  equally  of  some  such 
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stimulant.  Maryellou8  were  the  effects  pro- 
duced thereby.  Master  John,  who  had,  during 
the  past  night,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  be- 
come acquainted  with  bodily  privation,  felt  him- 
self so  much  exhilarated  and  warmed  by  his 
draught,  that  he  grew  half  civil,  and  three  parts 
good  humoured.  The  future  divine,  relieved  at 
once  from  mental  and  corporeal  terrors,  and 
with  good  hopes  of  hushing  up  his  part  in  the 
adventure,  became  actually  loving  under  its  in- 
fluence. Isaac's  anger  (especially  when  he  found 
the  chief  object  thereof  to  be  his  master  s  kins- 
man) and  the  anguish  of  his  eyes,  yielded  to  it 
together ;  and  as  for  Master  Peter  himself — be- 
tween the  joy  of  this  opportune  rencontre  with 
his  *'  Cousin  John,"  and  the  consolation  afforded 
to  his  inside  by  the  cordial  after  his  drenching, — 
there  were  no  liihits  to  his  self-satisfaction  and 
amiability.  He  danced — ^he  capered  about — he 
embraced  his  dear  cousin — who  received  all  those 
expressions  of  his  goodwill  with  a  sort  of  tole- 
rant courtesy  an  itinerant  bear  sometimes  exhi- 
bits for  the  tricks  and  caresses  of  his  accompa- 
nying monkey ;  and  even  accepted,  with  some- 
thing like  graciousness,  his  generous  proposal 
of  making  over  to  him  Crab's  services  for  the 
remainder  of  the  ride  to  Molesleigh.  Peter 
having  thus  fully  acted  his  part  of  the  good 
Samaritan,  by  even  mounting  his  protege  on  his 
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own  beast)  accommodated  himself  with  Isaac's 
poDey ; .  obliging  the  latter,  who  rarely  boggled 
at  any  thing  that  was  bis  master's  pleasure,  to 
surrender  his  beaver  to  John  Herbert,  and  mount 
as  a  substitate  the  thrum  nightcap  of  edible 
memory,  and  finally  to  ascend  Dobbin's  pillion,  ' 
under  the  guidance  of  Brassey  Cantlye ;  whose 
heart  was  so  much  softened  by  the  change  in  his 
positiouj,  and  the  maudlin  effects  of  the  usque- 
baugh on  an  empty  stomach,  that  nothing  could 
exceed  the  tender  care  he  bestowed  upon  '^  the 
poor,  worthy,  faithful  old  creature,"  repeatedly 
slackening  Dobbin's  jog-trot  to  inquire  if  the 
poor  soul  sat  easy  on  the  cushion,  or  if  in  any 
way  he  could  contribute  to  his  greater  comfort ; 
whilst  Isaac,  who  was  tough  as  whiteleather,  and 
cared  not  if  he  had  been  jumbled  and  jolted  from 
January  to  December,  so  as  he  could  make  good 
use  of  his  tongue,  took  occasion  to  ply  him  at 
ev^ery  opportunity  with  some  one  or  other  of  his 
numberless  histories  of  the  dear  ''  young  mas- 
ter's" life  and  conversation,  his  abilities  and  per- 
formance, and  the  universal  estimation  in  which 
he  was  held  by  the  whole  country  round.  For* 
tune,  capricious  goddess,  appeared  to  have  filled 
up. the  full  measure  of  her  spite,  at  the  exact 
moment  when  she  had  popped  Peter  Meddlestan 
into  the  bo^,  for  it  was  the  last  untoward  occur- 
rence of  the  morning.     The  haze  cleared  off,  and 
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the  san  shone  out  brightly  as  they  began  to 
move ;  and  before  they  had  proceeded  far  oyer 
the  moorsy  the  squire  recognised  the  ground, 
from  having  traversed  it  in  hunting,  sufficiently 
to  guide  them  the  whole  way  to  Molesleigh  by 
the  most  unfrequented  roads.  This  last  favour- 
able circumstance  so  heightened  his  good  humour 
that  he  actually  went  the  length,  not  only  of 
thanking  Master  Meddlestan  for  his  timely  suo 
cour,  but  of  volunteering  an  inquiry  touching 
the  relationship  the  latter  had  claimed  with 
him. 

''  Aye,  truly,  dear  kinsman !  and  much  it  re- 
joiceth  me  to  see  a  hopeful,  well-nurtured,  young 
gentleman  like  yourself,  given  to  look  after  these 
matters!  'twas  never  so  good  a  world,  Cousin 
Herbert,  since  kindred  grew  out  o'  fashion,  and 
cousinship  was  flouted  outside  of  the  third 
degree  !  I  mind  well  to  have  heard  say  in  my 
travels— (for  I  have  journeyed  much  in  my  time, 
cousin) — that  a  great  house  in  the  north  country, 
there  is,  which  giveth  for  its  device,  these  only 
words — *  Keep  all  kin  kind  P — ^which  plainly 
signifieth,  that  so  long  as  they  of  one  blood  do 
but  truly  and  stoutly  stand  by  one  another,  lieeds 
not  to  fear  but  it  shall  go  well  with  them  in  all 
else.*"  Master  Peter  himself  had  lived'  from  Ua 
boyhood  upward,  at  feud  with  his  nearest  male 
relation.     '^  But  as  touching  the  question  of 
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lip  yoa  put  to  me  bot  now — yon  have 
doobtleiB  beard,  fiur  eoagin,  that  your  grandgire 
had  once  a  mother  f 

^  Uwph!  likeeoough !"  gmmbled  the  squire, 
who  inaakhig  tbe  question,  had  forgotten  to  take 
isto  his  caleolation,  tbe  prosy  answer  he  might 
expect. 

**  And  yoD  hare  not  further  failed  to  learn,  as 
i  opine,  how  that  the  virtnons  lady  came  o'  the 
Meddlestan's,  o^  Meddlestan  Court,  County 
Somerset  T 

**  'Fore  Gad,  it  might  be  so,  for  aught  I  know !" 
said  the  squire,  with  a  long,  wide  yawn. 

*^  Right !  right,  good  kinsman  !  it  was  even 
so !  it  needs  therefore  but  to  possess  you  with  the 
knowledge,  that  the  excellent  lady  you  have 
aaaied,  was  my  honoured  grandaunt ;  being  the 
twin  sister  of  my  grandsire  of  worshipful  me- 
mory. Sir  Miles  Meddlestan,  o^  Meddlestan  Court, 
justice  of  the  quorum,  and  sometime  knight  o' 
the  shire  for  the  county  of  Somerset.  Which 
deeeent,  as  you  will  perceive,  maketh  me  to  be,  in 
one  d^ree,  nigher  than  third  cousin  to  yourself, 
and  a  true  second  cousin  in  blood  to  your  father, 
my  worthy  host  that  is  to  be  for  a  space.  And  in 
good  sootb,  cousin,  I  have  a  confident  hope,  that 
die  love  which  hath  so  happily  sprung  up  betwixt 
lis  thia  morning,  may  grow  into  a  perfect  amity — 
tbe  more,  that  I  have  a  device  to  import,  (and 
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which  indeed  was  the  main  import  of  my  journey 
into  these  parts,)  that  by  God's  blessing  shall  knit 
us  all  still  closer  than  heretofore." 

"  Umph !"  again  muttered  the  squire,  who  was 
far  from  looking  on  the  said  morning's  work  as 
the  happy  occurrence  that  his  self-styled  kins- 
man was  pleased  to  consider  it ;  and  was,  besides, 
altogether  confounded  by  his  extreme  volubility. 

"  And  how  fareth  it  with  ray  good  cousin 
Arthur  I  And  how  many  goodly  lads  and  lasses 
doth  he  reckon  beside  thyself,  eh,  kinsman  ?" 

John  Herbert  had  barely  time  to  inform  him 
in  his  own  uncouth  way,  that  both  his  parents 
had  been  dead  many  years — and  that  their  whole 
progeny  consisted  but  of  himself,  and  "  one 
younker,"  (considering  that  it  would  be  a  useless 
waste  of  time  and  words,  to  mention  the  existence 
of  a  third  member  of  the  family,)  who,  with  their 
grandfather,  still  living,  comprised  the  whole 
present  race  of  the  Herberts — when  Peter's 
vagaries  suddenly  started  off  into  a  new  channel. 

'^  Ah,  ha !  is  it  so  ?  is  it  so,  indeed  ?  Be  good 
unto  us !  to  think  now,  that  the  young  ones 
should  be  dead  and  gone  I  the  whilst  old  cousin 
John  hath  been  weathering  summer  and  winter 
all  these  years !  Ah,  ha !  flesh  is  but  grass ! 
verily  all  flesh  is  but  grass !  And  the  villBins, 
cousin !  the  godless  rogues — that  bound,  and  evil 
entreated,  and  left  you  where  it  was  my  hap  to 
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find  yoa — wot  you  not  who  they  be  ?  An'  I  see 
not  justice  done  upon  the  rascals  in  your  behoof, 
afore  I  leave  these  parts — why  then  Peter  Med- 
dlesta^i  shall  be  an  ass,  and  no  conjuror !" 

^*  It  skills  not  making  a  noise  !"  said  Master 
John,  sulkily.  *'  The  vagabonds  will  have  run 
the  country,  or  ever  we  can  have  a  justice's  war- 
rant after  them." 

*•  Cry  you  mercy,  cousin  John,  it  shall  avail 
much  !  A  noise  there  must  be,  and  a  noise  there 
shall  be,  an'  there  be  naught  else — if  Peter  Med- 
dlestan  hath  a  hand  in  the  matter!  Aye,  and 
old  cousin  John  too  shall  raise  his  voice  to 
help  OS  r 

Toung  cousin  John  could  but  devoutly  wish 
that  new  found  cousin  Peter  had  been,  hand,  foot, 
head,  and  tongue,  at  the  very  bottom  of  the 
thickest  swamp  on  Exmoor,  before  he  had  taken 
it  into  his  head  to  make  a  noise  about  his  affairs ; 
but  wishing  was  useless ;  for  Peter  had  now 
mounted  his  hobby  afresh,  and  nothing  short  of 
a  bullet  could  have  stopped  him. 

**  The  miscreants !  the  audacious,  bloody- 
minded  villains r  he  broke  out.  "To  dare  to 
lay  hands  on  a  gentleman  of  lands  and  livings, 
upon  his  own  doorstep,  as  it  were  !  said  you  not) 
kinsman,  that  it  was  even  within  your  own  deer- 
fence,  that  the  three  daredevils  set  upon  you  two, 
and  stripx>ed  the  young  gentleman  yonder  out  of 
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his  apparel?"  said  Master  Peter,  nodding  his 
head  at  Brassey ;  John  Herbert  stared  in  wonder 
at  the  suddenness  with  which  he  had  got  up  this 
impromptu  version  of  the  adventure.  Not  that 
Peter  had  the  remotest  intention  of  lying  ;  but  it 
was  his  fate  to  possess  an  imagination  so  active, 
that  it  never  could  await  patiently  the  details  of 
a  story,  but  preferred  supplying  them  from  its 
own  resources. 

"  Aye,  aye,  I  remember  me !  so  it  was — just 
so ;  and  after,  in  their  wantonness,  enforced  him 
to  array  himself  in  their  hempen  gear,  o**  purpose 
to  make  a  mock  at  him,  poor  lad  !  Nevertheless, 
kinsman,  I  must  needs  tell  you  in  your  ear,  that 
this  matter  looketh  but  poorly  for  the  credit  of 
them  whose  office  it  is  to  keep  order  hereabout. 
The  ancient  saw  sayeth,  that  justice  is  but  a 
blinded  goddess — but  meseems,  they  that  be  set 
to  look  after  her  i'  the  king's  name,  should  be 
sleeping  also,  when  such  doings  walk  about  with- 
out fear  i*  the  face  of  the  sun.  It  must  be  looked 
to,  cousin  !  by  this  hand,  it  shall  be  looked  to  !*' 

*'  Would  to  God  the  old  doating  fool  would 
look  to  any  thing  under  heaven,  save  to  meddiog 
with  my  concernments  V  muttered  the  squire 
fretfully  to  Brassey,  as  they  all  dismounted  at 
last  in  the  court-yard  of  Molesleigh ;  *^  Devil 
fetch  me  if  this  fellow  blow  me  not  the  whole 
business  through  the  hundred  in  the  compasB  of 
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a  eouple  of  days,  an'  we  manage  not  to  knock  oat 
hk  brains  afere  dinneMime  !^ 

*•  Hold  you  content,  Master  Herbert !"  was 
the  reply  of  the  confidant.  "  The  old  babbler's 
longoe  shall  turn  more  to  your  profit  than  hurt. 
Let  him  tell  what  hath  befallen  even  as  he  lists, 
be  shaH  hardly  fail  to  put  his  honour  the  squire 
cm  a  false  scent.  Tis  a  rare  old  boy,  i'  faith ! 
you  hare  buFt  to  leave  open  the  door  o'  the  meal 
batch,  and  turn  you  round,  and  incontinent,  you 
shall  find  your  loaf  baked  and  sorted  ready  to 
your  hflEud.^ 

Had  the  squire  failed  to  meet  with  Master 
If  eddlestan  as  he  did  upon  the  moors,  he  would 
most  likely  have  found  a  serious  inconvenience 
in  his  habits  not  being  of  the  most  regular  de- 
scription— since  his  absenting  himself  from  his 
home,  without  notice,  was  by  no  means  so  un- 
firequent  an  occurrence  as  to  excite  the  alarms  of 
his  grandfather,  or  of  any  one  else — and  the  re- 
verend parent  of  Brassey  had  sufficient  inkling  of 
all  that  was  going  on,  to  feel  no  uneasiness  on 
bis  son's  account.  So  that  the  only  surprise 
manifested  in  the  household,  on  their  return,  was 
at  the  novelty  of  their  doing  so  accompanied  by 
two  strangers,  and  the  singular  appearance  and 
condition  of  these  last — Isaac,  with  both  eyes 
still  buried  deep  in  a  prodigious  swelling,  and 
his    master   covered,    nose  and  eyes,   and   all. 
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with  a  coating  of  black  mud,  which  all  the 
labours  of  the  former  had  only  succeeded  in 
partially  removing." 

John  Herbert  would  fain  have  preceded  his 
self-invited  guest  into  his  grandfather's  presence, 
by  a  few  minutes,  were  it  only  to  see  how  his 
own  affairs  stood  with  the  old  squire.  But  Peter, 
declaring  that  he  was  a  man  of  no  ceremony, 
skipped  nimbly  past  him  and  into  the  house ;  ran 
up-stairs  and  down-stairs,  here  and  there,  as  if  he 
had  lived  in  the  place  for  twenty  years,  until  he 
had  contrived  to  ferret  out  the  head  of  the  Her- 
berts— to  whom,  regardless  of  the  wrathful  looks 
of  that  formidable  personage  at  the  intrusion,  he 
announced  himself  in  nearly  the  same  terms  as 
he  had  done  to  his  grandson. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

AvT  one  reasoning  from  analogy,  &^<1  the 
known  temper  of  Squire  Herbert,  would  have  an- 
ticipated for  our  firiend  Peter  an  exit  from  Moles- 
leigh  Hall  with  as  little  ceremony  as  he  had  used 
in  entering  it.  But  there  is  no  calculating  human 
caprices.  The  old  squire,  who  was  an  exceeding 
stickler  for  genealogy,  had  all  the  relationships 
■od  coDnezioDs  of  his  family  for  half  a  dozen 
descents  at  his  fingers'*  ends ;  and  was  especially 
given  to  yaponr  about  his  maternal  ancestors, 
the  Meddlestans,  possibly  for  the  reason  that  the 
remoteness  of  the  spot  to  which  they  were  indi- 
genous, empowered  him  to  invest  them  with  all 
the  wealth  and  consequence  he  thought  fit,  with- 
out danger  of  detection  or  contradiction  in  his 
immediate  circle.  It  would,  therefore,  never  do 
to  pre  the  lie  to  his  own  vauntings  by  treating 
with  n^lect  or  contumely  a  kinsman  on  whose 
alliance  he  had  been  so  often  heard  to  plume 
himself,  on  account  of  a  few  peculiarities  in  ap- 
pearance or  manner,  since,  as  he  afterwards  re- 
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marked  to  Master  John — **  A  Meddlestan  was  a 
Meddlestan  all  the  world  over." 

Having  settled  this  point  within  himself,  by  a 
sort  of  instinctive  process,  during  the  time  that 
Peter  was  explaining  his  affinity,  he  proceeded 
to  act  upon  it,  by  giving  him  the  welcome  that 
was  proper  in  his  eyes,  for  the  head  of  the  Her- 
berts to  give  to  the  head  of  the  Meddlestans — 
such  an  one  namely,  as  the  greatest  man  Jn  the 
world  ought  to  give  the  person  in  it  next  to  kim* 
self — though  it  must  be  owned,  there; was  jar 
more  of  ostentation  in  it  than  of  kindliness.  All 
the  traditionary  etiquette    observed  at    Moles- 
leigh,  for  the  reception  of  a  guest  of  high  degree, 
were  put  in  practice,  excepting  the  drawing  out 
of  the  whole  array  of  serving-men  ingles,  on 
either  side  of  the  hall  door  on  bis  first  acrival, 
which  Peter's  sudden  rushing  in  had  preventad ; 
though  the  squire  was  more  than  half  inclined^  to 
turn  him  out  again,  for  the  purpose  of  making 
him  re-enter  with  the  customary  honours.     For 
the  rest,  the  murray-coloured  velvet  state  bed 
was  uncovered  and  prepared  for  him ;  the  damps 
drawn  comfortably  out  into  the  room  by  the  al- 
ternate smoking  and  smouldering  of  a  pile  of 
green  wood  on  the  hearth,  for  the  first  tifae  in 
twenty  years.    The  dom^ties  were  all  marshalled 
from  field  and  wood,  plough  and  stable^  into  the 
party-tcolonred  apparel  termed  the  Herbert  live- 
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Ties,  to  make  a  goodly  shbw  at  the  dinner  meal ; 
the  beaoffet  was  piled  at  random  with  all  the 
&milj  plate  that  had  escaped  mutilation  or  ab- 
straction under  the  hands  of  a  succession  of  igno- 
rtat  or  dishonest  domiestics  ;  such  dishes  as  were 
deemed  appropriate  to  a  festival,  and  could  he 
prepared  within  the  time,  heaped  the  squire's 
ever  profhse  table  in  the  most  outrageous  dis- 
order ;  whilst  a  swarm  of  idle,  ragged  dependants 
filled  all  the  court-yards  and  offices,  lured  like 
rtTens  by  the  stnell  of  prey,  to  enjoy  the  more 
than  wonted  prodigality  of  Molesleigh,  and  pay 
off  their  score  in  flattery  and  idle  gossip. 

But,  sad  to  tell,  after  all  this  parade  and  con- 
fusion, the  untoward  Peter,  the  object  of  *  so 
many  preparations  and  distinctions,  was  as  utterly 
out  of  his  element  as  Caligula's  horse  with  his 
gilded  oats,  or  an  ourang  outang  just  caught 
would  be  in  a  drawing-room. 

Having  with  much  difficulty  been  persuaded 
to  wash  his  face,  (change  his  apparel  he  would 
not,)  he  proceeded  to  make  himself  at  home,  ac- 
cording to  his  own  tiotions,  and  had  so  well  em- 
ployed his  time,  that  long  before  dinner  was  over 
he  had  given  the  squire  his  opinion  respecting 
his  house,  his  lands,  his  management,  his  d^ta- 
blishment — called  him  V  Old  Cousin  John,"  and 
clapped  him  on  the  back  before  all  his  house- 
hold— ^lectured  **  young  Cousin  John"  on  the  ex- 
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pediency  of  liis  providing  for  the  continuance  of 
the  house  of  Herbert,  by  speedily  choosing  him- 
self a  wife — and  fairly  driven  "  little  Cousin 
Alain''  out  into  the  park,  for  refuge  from  having 
his  head  patted,  and  being  told  to  be  "a  good 
boy,  and  mind  his  book  and  his  brother," — ^be- 
sides relating  the  whole  aifair  of  the  usage  Mas- 
ter John  and  his  friend  had  received  from  "  the 
three  ruffians,  who  had  waylaid  them  the  over 
night,"  which  he  did  with  amazing  minuteness 
of  detail — exhorting  both  the  old  and  the  young 
squires  to  assist  him  in  dragging  to  light  and 
punishing  the  whole  villainous  plot,  which,  if 
left  unnoticed,  would  end  in  kidnapping  and 
spiriting  away  of  all  the  gentry  in  the  hundred  ; 
and  further,  giving  a  sufficiently  intelligible  hint 
of  the  scheme  he  had  already  intimated  to  the 
younger  squire,  as  having  set  his  teetotum  brain 
spinning  in  the  direction  of  Molesleigh. 

In  addition  to  all  this,  he  had  poked  into  erery 
room  and  cupboard  in  the  house,  taken  account 
of  the  hangings  and  furniture,  introduced  him- 
self to  all  the  domestics,  given  corn-plasters  to 
some,  recipes  for  diet  drinks  and  possets  to 
others,  and  advice  and  instruction  in  their  several 
departments  to  the  whole  of  them — looked  into 
the  stables,  passed  his  judgment  on  the  cattle, 
ipid  dictated  to  the  grooms  how  to  treat  and  feed 
them.     In  short,  he  had  set  all  things  so  tho- 
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Toughly  to  rights  (with  the  exception  of  the 
bnning  concerns,  which  he  proposed  reviewing 
between  dinner  and  sopper)  that  he  left  no  work 
for  a  second  day;  and  therefore  felt  himself  under 
an  absolute  necessity  of  announcing  to  his  kins- 
man his  intention  of  departing  on  the  ensuing 
morning. 

Old  Cousin  John  heard  these  tidings  with  most 
cordial  satisfiu^tion,  as  he  had  been  wishing  Peter 
away  again  from  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
his  arrival.  Accustomed  during  a  long  life,  to 
lord  it  with  unopposed  sway  over  his  own  femily, 
the  very  act  of  restraining  his  humours  and 
eapriees,  was  sufficiently  irksome  to  him;  but 
when  to  that  was  added  the  annoyance  of  prac- 
tismg  this  forbearance  towards  a  guest,  who 
seemed  to  have  sought  his  roof  but  for  the  sake 
of  criticising  and  disparaging  every  thing  under  it 
— ^who  tumbled  over  his  plate,  abused  his  wines, 
proved  to  him  that  his  choicest  dishes  would  have 
been  infinitely  better,  had  they  been  dressed  after 
an  exactly  contrary  method,  and  stigmatized  his 
waitiagHnen  as  an  awkward  crew 'of  ploughboys ; 
it  was  altogether  more  than  the  old  squire  could 
stand,  and  he  was  only  withheld  from  violently 
bieaking  out,  by  the  seasonable  tidings  that  his 
visitor  purposed  releasing  him  from  his  company 
in  the  course  of  a  few  hours. 

^*  Twill  be  fifty  and  five  years,  come  Martin- 
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mas,  since  last  the  foot  of  a  kinsman  was  over 
Molesleigh  doorsill,"  he  grumbled  out  to  his  fa- 
vourite grandson ;  ^*an'  little  will  be  the  harm  done 
an  it  be  every  whit  as  long  or  ever  a  one  o'  them 
crosseth  it  again.  The  red  plague  rid  the  fellow ! 
Howbeit,  he  is  Meddlestan  bom;  and  for  the 
blood's  sake,  I  must  e'en  bear  with  him  as  I  may, 
for  one  while/' 

His  period  of  endurance  was  yet  farther 
abridged  in  a  way  he  little  expected,  or  would 
have  exactly  desired.  It  may  be  supposed  that 
so  wonderful  a  tale  ^as  Peter  Meddlestan  had  re- 
lated of  the  squire's  and  Brassey's  abduction  of 
the  previous  night,  had  not  failed  to  spread  like 
wildfire,  with  all  kinds  of  accompaniments  and 
embellishments,  (Brassey^s  endeavours  to  bush  it 
notwithstanding,)  through  the  environs  of  Moles- 
leigh. Now,  Wonsford  Mill  being  situated  barely 
two  miles  distant,  and  in  the  direct  line  of  com- 
munication across  the  river,  was  not  one  of  the 
last  places  to  which  the  news  reached ;  and  it  so 
happened,  that  the  particular  stream  of  exag- 
geration flowing  that  way,  was  on  the  subject  of 
the  squire's  obstinate  detennination  to  paniah 
the  aggressors;  for  whose  apprehension,  war- 
rants were  even  said  to  be  issued.  How  the 
miller  first  took  the  news  when  imparted  to  him 
in  this  form — what  precise  remarks  he  made 
upon  it  to  Phil,  or  Mistress  Ghuce,  or  deaf  Cha- 
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ritj;  or  whetker  he  condescended  to  remark  at 
•n  totlie  two  lattery  > we  are  not  prepared  to  say. 
Bot  what  wo  oan  state  as  fiust,  is^  that  at  an  earlgr 
hooir  on^tiiat  aftemoenv  the  miller's  gigantic  grejr 
mare  was*  seen  alowljr  jogging  up  the  avenue  of 
Ifoledeigh^'Hall;  but,  as^ Squire  Herbert  eeemed 
lo  be*  that.^dajndhtcd^to.roceiye  unceremoBioiis 
sad  undesired  yisits,  in  place  of  riding  round  to 
the  obert^  or  may  other  entry  frequented  by  per^ 
soDst>f>liis.oondition,:Ma8terShilston  turned  <his 
iMne*0'  head  directly' :up  to  the  hall  door, 
alighted,  and,  without  speaking  to  any  ono^ 
walked  rery  coolly  into  the. parlour,  in  which 
tke  old  ^ondenMn  was  in  the  regular  habit  at 
that  hoQS  :of  taking  hisi  after-dinner  nap. 

•ifihat  the  oqnire  of  Molesleighi  was  sufficiently 
astcnlished,^andnot>.-a  Httle  indignant  at. such  a 
prooedtifo-  .we  may  readily  conjecture ;  but  what 
fbrther  passed  in  the  course  of  the 'two  succeed- 
ing kounn^fbr  to  so  l(»ig.a  period  did  the  old 
miUer^s  visit  extend,  could  only  be  guessed  at  by 
ita  oonsequenees,  as  not  a  word  of  the  oonversar 
tion:09er  traaiqpired'On:evlher  side.  Such  of  the 
tics  aarwere  passmg  the  end  of  the  long 
on  .whieki  tho  parlour  opened,  had,  ia» 
t^-'jm  aftar  recollection  of  having  heard  his 
koBoiir  ^  rating^  some  person,  who  occasional^ 
BBsirered  again  in  a  lower^.but  firm  and  steady 
voice;   but  no  one  > presumed  to  approach  the 
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door,  until,  at  the  expiration  of  the  time  we  first 
mentioned,  it  was  opened  from  within ;  and  the 
miller  issuing  forth,  summoned  them  with  his 
stentorian  call  to  the  assistance  of  their  master, 
whom  they  found  lying  back  in  his  arm  chair  in 
a  species  of  fit  Master  Shilston  waited  until 
sufficient  help  arrived,  then  walked  Tery  deli- 
berately away,  crossed  the  hall,  remounted  his 
grey  mare,  and  deigning  not  to  take  the  slightest 
notice  of  John  Herbert  and  Brassey,  whom  he 
met  together  in  the  arenue,  continued  his  way 
soberly  back  to  Wonsford  Mill. 

The  two  delinquents  were  yet  staring  at  each 
other  in  speechless  consternation  at  this  sudden 
apparition,  when  a  servant  came  running  towards 
them  in  breathless  haste  to  say,  that  his  honour, 
the  squire  was  taken  with  a  mortal  sickness. 

<^  Pray  heaven  it  might  be  even  thus  !^  whis- 
pered John  to  his  confidant,  as  they  hurried  after, 
''  Many  a  weary  hour  were  so  saved  both  to  him 
and  all  of  us!" 

''  It  were  certes,  a  thing  to  be  wished.  Master 
Herbert,"  replied  the  ever-ready  toady,  **  that  his 
honour,  whenever  he  be  called,  may  be  granted 
an  easy  and  speedy  departure.  An'  hi»  wits 
were  to  be  taken  first,  as  we  see  chanceth  to  aan 
every  day,  who  knoweth  what  he  might  require 
at  your  hand  as  a  dying  g^ce,  on  behalf  of  Master 
Alain,  and  .  .  «  and  the  other  V 
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BeAnne  Master  John  eoold  do  more  than  open 
hit  ^as  to  their  widest  at  this  soggestion,  they 
werayhowerer,  net  bj  a  second  envoy,  with  in- 
formation that  his  honour's  sickness  had  passed 
again,  and  that  he  was  at  that  time  closeted  wiA 
the  gentleman  who  had  arrived  that  morning, 
afker  giving  atriet  orders  not  to  be  disturbed  by 
any  praaon. 

*^  ¥^y  this  beats  Mahonnd  and  Termagaunt !" 
exclaimed  John  Herbert  to  his  companion. 
^This  old  jackanape,  that  my  grandsire  conld 
scarce  enforce  himself  to  stomach  for  the  half  of 
a  day^^Lo  you !  he  hath  taken  to  him  to  counsel, 
whan  I  am  denied  so  mueh  as  the  hearing.  What 
r  the  Ibnl  fiend's  name  is  the  world  coming  to 
next,  I  trowf 

Braseey  made  no  reply;  but  he  had  never- 
theless a  very  shrewd  suspicion  of  what  that  part 
of  It  was  coming  to,  that  was  contained  within 
the  precincts  of  Molesleigh  Hall;  and  silently 
manifested  his  foresight  and  prudence,  by  in- 
stantly quitting  his  patron'^s  presence  on  pretence 
of  some  trifling  business,  and  then  quietly  with- 
drawing himself  on  the  back  of  Dobbin,  to  the 
shelter  of  Barronsholt  parsonage,  leaving  a  mes- 
sage for  Master  John^  significant  of  his  anxiety  to 
allay  the  fears  of  his  honoured  and  pious  parent 
on  hii  aeeoant. 

In  making  this  move  on  the  chequers,  it  might 

p3 
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seem  that  Brassey  acted  with  far  Yen  than  his  usual 
cunning,  which  might  otherwise  haye  disposed 
him  to  remain,  and  endeavour  to  make  the  best 
of  matters.  But  Brassey,  though  a  mighty  bully 
and  swaggerer,  wheneyer  circumstances  gave 
him  the  advantage,  or  sheltered  him  from  re- 
prisals, was  both  mohtlly  and  physically  a  most 
egregious  coward.  His  nervous  system  had  been 
shaken  by  the  terrors  and  fatigues  of  the  pre- 
ceding night;  and  feeling  quite  incapable  of 
sustaining  the  weight  of  the  old  squire's  wrath, 
which  he  felt  assured  Master  Shilston's  visit  had 
aroused,  he  gave  way  to  his  fears,  and  quitted  the 
scene  of  action ;  leaving  it  to  his  father's  media- 
tion, and  certain  little  holdfasts  he  possessed  on 
the  courtesies  of  Molesleigh,  to  make  his  peace 
at  a  future  day ;  and  to  his  patron,  to  get  out  of 
the  scrape  into  which  he  had  led  him,  as  he 
thought  proper,  or  as  he  could. 

Master  John's  rage,  at  finding  himself  thus 
abandoned  at  his  need  by  one  whom  he  had  only 
been  prevented  from  pounding  into  the  dust,  by 
the  consideration  of  the  services  he  was  to  render 
him  in  this  very  conjuncture,  was  to  the  full  as 
terrible  as  any  that  Brassey  had  escaped  from ; 
but  he  was  prevented  from  following  the  run- 
away, according  to  his  first  impulse,  by  a  peremp- 
tory order  for  his  instant  appearance  in  his  grand- 
father s  chamber. 


TUI  WIBABO  OF  WINDftHAW.  323 

Mm .  Heribart  had  lired  too  long  at  Moles- 
Mgiiitdtiiistake  the  meaning  of  a  like  sammons ; 
■nd-  haortily  did  Ik.  long  to  be  able  to  abstract 
bhnself  as  comfortably  as  Brassey  Cantlye  had 
just  done.  But  there  was  no  help  for  him ;  and 
sV'he^valactantly^traTersed  the  staircases  and 
pssiiagBi!  that  lad  to  the  squhre's  apartment,  his 
thoughts  reverted,  in  spite  of  himself,  with  « 
Ceeling  not  much  unlike  enyy,  to  a  spirit  once 
within  those  walls,  that  would  only  have  risen 
Ugfaer  in  the  astioipatiDn  of- such  an  encounter; 

-^  But  then,""  sighed  John,' ''  Ae  had  the  devil's 
oihi  knaek'at  leowing  every  mother's  son  of  .us, 
when  it  liked  him ! " 

i'Squire'* Herbert  sat  bolt  upright  in  his  bed, 
finingezaotly the  entrance  to-  the  room,  and  but 
fisrliis .'being  there 'at  this  unwonted  hour,  could 
not  hawheen  supposed  to  ail  anything. 

The  black  cap  of  judgment  waS' on  his  head, 
in  its  most^  alarming  position,  and  his  eyes  were 
riveted  on  the  doorway,  with  the  fixed  glare  of 
a^wild  beast,  watching  for  the  appearance  of  its 
piey.  On  a  high  stool,  a  yard  distant  from  the 
bed,  was  stuck  the  person  of  Master  Peter  Pepys 
de  Meddlestan,  dangling  his  legs,  and  twirling 
his  tbiunba,'and  looking  on  the  whole  exceedingly 
as  if  he  had  just  received  a  warning  pat  from  the 
paw  of  the  recumbent  savage,  in  reward  of  some 
charitable  attempt  at  nursing  and  coddling  ''  old 
cousin  John.*^ 
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"  Stand  by  the  bedfoot!"  said  the  old  squire, 
the  moment  he  saw  his  grandson,  with  one  of 
those  low,  deep,  inward  roars  for  which  he  was 
remarkable. 

John  Herbert,  trembling  in  eyery  limb,  took 
up  the  station  assigned  him,  and  the  squire  con- 
tinued— his  eyes  still  fixed  upon  him  with  the 
same  fierce  stare — 

''  John !  for  my  shame  and  curse  called  also 
Herbert  I  Make  thee  ready  to  go  hence  with 
my  kinsman.  Master  Meddlestan,  by  to-morrow's 
sunrise,  or  look  to  be  driyen  out,  a  beggar  and 
a  vagabond,  before  sunset !    Thou  hearest  me  !" 

Badly  as  Master  John  thought  of  his  own 
case,  to  be  delivered  over  to  the  tender  mercies 
of  Peter  Meddlestan,  was  so  much  worse  than 
anything  he  had  contemplated,  that  in  his  first 
feelings  of  distress  he  threw  himself  on  his  knees 
at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  held  up  his  clasped 
hands,  ejaculating,  "Oh!  grand&ther!" 

"  Peace,  cur !  Peace,  dunghill  I  I  have  said 
it !  Prepare  thee  to  go,  or  ...  .  By  the  God 
that  made  me,  an'  he  had  been  but  here,  thou 
shouldst  not  choose  T*^ 

John  knew  his  grandfather.  He  therefore 
knew  that  his  &te  was  sealed,  and  resistance  or 
entreaty  alike  useless. 

**  I  must  go  then,  grand&ther,  since  it  is  your 
will ;  but  when  may  I  come  back  again  1 "  be 
asked. 


•  ■**  When  thon  art  sMt  for!  Meantime,  see 
tlMRi  be  mled  in  all  tbiDgs  by  this  gentleman, 
e?eD  as  it  were  myself!  tad  look  to  prosper  only 
as  he  shall  speak  of  thee ;  or  never  shalt  thou 
come  within  these  doors  more,  thongh  the  simple 
boy  Alain  alone  be  left  me  for  mine  heir !" 

Here  Peter  Meddlestan,  prompted  partly  by 
bis  own  goodnature,  partly  by  the  uneasiness  he 
Mt  in  his  tongue  from  so  long  a  silence,  broke 
both  that  and  the  thread  of  the  squire's  discourse 
together,  by  exclaiming,  **  Nay,  then!  good 
gentle  cos ;  pray  you  be  not  overmuch  cast  down 
anent  the  business !  Credit  me,  Peter  Meddle- 
stan shall  prove  a  loving  task-master  and  guar- 
dian !  Verily  you  shall  find  no  worse  lodging- 
room  than  the  best  in  Meddlestan  Court !  never 
a  whit  worse  company  and  conversation  than 
mine  own!  and  no  worse  entertainment  than 
saAceth  the  best  gentry  of  the  shire,  whenever 
they  be  pleased  to  use  my  poor  house/' 

"  Peace  !  babbler !"  said  the  old  squire.  ''  The 
time  sorts  not  with  thy  follies  !^  Then  darting  a 
glanee  of  anappeased  anger  at  his  disconsolate 
grandson,  ''  Begone !"  he  added  fiercely,  *^  get 
thee  kence !  and  dare  not  to  let  me  set  eyes 
on  thee  again^  until  thou  art  bidden,  an'  thou 
wouldst  'scape  being  a  beggar !  *' 

All  aghast,  mortified,  and  nearly  stupified, 
Master  John  shrunk  from  the  presence  of  his  in- 
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furiated  parent,  heartily  cursing  the  contriyancea 
of  Brassey,  himself  for  taking  part  in  them,  and 
the  miller  and  all  concerned  in  their  frustration ; 
and  inly  vowing  to  remain  no  longer  in  the  debt 
of  the  first-named  estimable  person,  than  until  a 
fair  opportunity  should  offer  of  discharging  the 
obligation  with  interest;  though,  had  he  been 
capable  of  analyzing  his  feelings,  he  would  have 
discovered  that  by  far  the  greater  part  of  his 
irritation  proceeded  from  his  present  need  of  him 
as  counsellor  and  auditor.  What  aggravated  the 
distress  was,  there  being  no  one  to  supply  his 
place.  Even  Alain,  whose  simple,  gentle  temper 
might  have  induced  the  young  squire,  in  default 
of  better,  to  open  some  part  of  his  griefs  to  him 
— even  he  was  not  to  be  had,  having  profited  by 
his  grandfather's  confinement  to  his  chamber,  to 
escape  from  his  several  tormentors,  by  absenting 
himself  from  the  house  until  long  after  the  supper 
hour. 

Very  far  from  enviable  were  the  sensations 
with  which  the  heir  of  the  Herberts  of  Moles* 
leigh  that  night  deposited  himself  upon  his 
pillow.  The  shame  of  being  exiled  in  disgrace 
from  the  walls  where  he  had  been  suffered,  nea;^ 
unchecked,  to  play  the  petty  tyrant  from  his 
cradle — the  humiliation  of  being  placed  under 
the  control  of  Peter  Meddlestan,  whom  he 
hardly  considered  as  endued  with  the  nsoal  attri- 
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bvtesrcffhttittuiitjr;  and  the  horror  of  being  given 
o?«r,  lor  as  indefinite  time,  to  the  said  Peter's 
cxmtpmr  ntd  converac  combined  to  form  a 
proqieot  fbr  the  future  that  effectually  banished 
steep  from  his  curtains.  But  what  must  be,  must 
be !  There  was  nothing  to  be  done  but  prepare, 
with  the  best  gxmce  he  could,  to  obey  the  behest 
of  has  giwndsire. 

The  first  hour  after  daybreak,  therefore,  the 
sQceeedmg  morning,  saw  John  Herbert,  in  com- 
pmy  with   Master  'Peter    and  his  man  Isaac, 
alieadj  seme  miles  on  their  road  towards  Ex- 
moor,  on  the  rosd 'back  to  Meddlestan  Ck>urt, 
Peter  insisting  on  exhibiting  himself  and  his  cor^ 
tige  on  the  most  'frequented  highways.     John, 
moody,  melancholy,  and  miserable;    Isaac,  re- 
girding  his  master  with  still  deeper  adoration, 
sisee  he  had  risen  to  be  the  custodian  of  another 
fine  young  gentleman,  and  fuller  of  chatter  than 
^rer  about  his  merits  and  exploits ;  and  as  for 
Peter !  he  was  so  perfectly  enraptured  with  his 
eslaiged  means  of  being  busy  and  deedy,  and 
irith  the  idea  of  at  last  bringing  one  of  his  pro- 
jects to  a  happy  issue,  that  he  was  in  imminent 
risk  of  losing  the  little  wits  he  ever  possessed — 
contemplating  his  charge,  from  time  to  time,  with 
the  exultation  caused  in  a  school  urchin  by  the 
Ngbt  of  his  first  whipping  top ;  and,  indeed,  in 
the  fulness  of  his  joy,  could  hardly  refrain  from 
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Stopping  every  man,  woman ,  and  child  he  met 
withy  to  inform  them  that  the  person  he  was  con- 
veying away,  was  no  less  than  the  yonng  squire  of 
Molesleigh  Hall,  thus  delivered  over  to  his  safe 
custody  and  keeping. 

From  that  day  forward  the  old  Squire'^s  health 
began  visibly  to  decline ;  the  illness  that  had 
seized  him  during  his  interview  with  Master 
Shilston,  was  the  harbinger  of  decay  both  to  his 
adamantine  frame  and  iron  spirit.  His  temper 
gradually  subsided  from  the  furious  to  the  fretful, 
but  was  scarcely  more  endurable  in  this  latter 
stage  than  in  the  pristine  one — ^though  rendered 
somewhat  less  harassing  by  his  choosing  to  se- 
clude himself  almost  entirely  from  his  household; 
so  that  it  was  only  at  meal  times,  and  other  stated 
seasons,  that  they  were  called  upon  to  bear  hiz 
querulousness.  Of  his  elder  grandson  he  some- 
times spoke ;  but  always  in  terms  of  contempt 
and  reprobation.  Of  Raymond,  never.  Whether 
he  thought  the  more  of  him  for  saying  the  less, 
is  what  we  are  not  competent  to  decide ;  but 
there  was  plainly  some  one  express  subject  on 
which  his  ideas,  such  as  they  were,  seemed  con- 
stantly employed. 

Brassey  Cantlye  appeared  to  have  tacitly  un- 
derstood, and  as  tacitly  acted  upon,  a  sentence  of 
banishment  from  Molesleigh ;  for  he  never  oooe 
came  near  its  doors  from  the  hour  of  Master 
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John'b  diigmce  ud  deptiture— to  the  great  joj 
of  most'  of  its  inmates,  and  specially  of  Alain 
Herbert,  wlio  thos  saw  himself  freed  for  a  season 
Mm  both  his  perweutors,  and  left  to  what  he 
best  loved,  peace  and  quiet.  It  was  true  his 
giudfcther  displayed  no  increase  of  kindness 
tomurds  him,  and  appeared  to  trouble  his  head  as 
little  about  his  existence  as  that  of  his  two  absent 
brothera.  But  he  left  him  at  least  free  to  follow 
his  own  fimeies ;  there  were  none  to  rate,  or  chide, 
or  taunt  him ;  the  HerrV  keeper  still  gave  him 
flumy  a  day's  sport  and  ramble  in  the  Windshaw 
woods ;  Dame  Braddick  was  still  prodigal  in  her 
piedietiooa  of  prosperity  and  distinction  for  Ray* 
OMmd ;  he  was  of  a  disposition  to  make  the  best 
oferery  thing,  and  seldom  troubled  himself  to 
look  ferwards ;  and,  upon  the  whole,  Alain  was 
shnoet,  if  not  quite  happy. 

la  this  manner  upwards  of  three  months  passed 
away.  Winter  came  and  departed,  and  the  first 
bright  glimpses  of  the  sun  were  beginning  to 
light  up  the  leafless  woods  upon  the  Taw,  when 
a  fiunt  ramour  wa9  spread  througliout  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Molesleigfa,  that  the  young  squire 
was  at  length  about  to  return,  and  not  without 
bring^g  with  him  a  partner  to  share  his  posses- 
sions and  honours.  The  rumour,  according  to  the 
imrariaMe  custom  on  such  occasions,  investing 
the  unknown  bride  with  rank,  wealth,  beauty. 
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merit,  and  all  the  other  agrhnens  that  the  world 
8o  liberally  bestows,  unsight,  unseen ;  perhaps  to 
have  a  better  excuse  for  reyiling  the  candidate 
for  Its  favour  afterwards,  as  not  coming  up  to  its 
standard  of  perfection. 

Possibly  such  a  report  might  have  excited  a 
spirit  of  emulation  in  the  vicinity  where  it  pre- 
vailed; for  certain  it  is  that  Master  Herbert's 
anticipated  wedding  was  not  the  only  one  that 
just  then  engrossed  the  ears  and  tongues  of  the 
village  circle  around  Molesleigh. 

One  fine  mild  Sunday,  in  the  early  part  of 
February,  a  numerous  bridal  procession  was  seen 
approaching  Wonsford  bridge,  by  the  road  from 
Barnstaple.  Every  thing  attendant  on  the  party, 
announced  the  yeomanly  standing,  and  substan- 
tial circumstances  of  those  composing  it.  Brides- 
maids and  bridesmen,  uncles,  aunts,  and  cousins, 
kinsfolk  and  acquaintance,  were  all  ranged  in 
order,  apparelled  in  their  holiday  bravery ;  each 
steed  carrying  on  a  pillion  a  iair  burden,  under 
the  charge  of  her  attendant  cavalier,  whilst  thre^ 
or  four  pack-horses  behind,  well-loaded  with 
household  stuff,  proved  that  the  pair  about  to 
settle  themselves,  had  taken  care  to  seeure  a 
good  portion  of  the  solid  comforts  and  oo&ve- 
niences  of  life.  How  could  it,  indeed,  have  been 
otherwise,  when  the  happy  bridegroom  *was  no 
other  than  Michael  Davey,  bringing  home,-  in  aH 


THBF^IIAKD   OF  WIMDSHAW.  331 

stete^and  honour,  from  Awlston,  one  of  his  kins- 
man Will  Harris's  '* helpful  maidens,'"  whom  that 
HKwning's  event  had  converted  into  Mistress 
Davey,  of  the  Knoll  &nn.  Michael,  according 
to  the  custom  of  the  day,  was  seated  on  his  best 
thill  horse,  acting  as  conductor  to  the  bride,  a 
tall»  swarthy,  raw-honed  damsel,  to  whom  none 
possessed  of  eyesight  could  deny  the  praise  of 
being  of  a  discreet  and  steady  age ;  it  would  also 
have  been  unjust  to  gainsay  the  probability  of 
her  being  a  managing  helpmate,  since,  whenever 
their  mode  of  progression  did  not  exactly  meet 
with  her  approbation,  she  made  no  scruple  of  ex- 
tending her  arms  on  either  side  of  Michael,  seiz- 
ing the  bridle,  and  rectifying  it  her  own  way — 
the  tiny  bridegroom,  at  such  times,  looking  from 
bis  helplessness  and  the  great  disparity  of  size, 
precisely  like  a  child  seated  in  his  nurse's  lap. 

The  bridal  train  had  passed  over  the  bridge, 
md  was  about  to  turn  the  angle  of  the  mill  into 
the  Branston  road,  when  its  progress  was  sud- 
denly arrested  by  the  arrival  of  another  caval- 
eade,  exactly  similar  in  numbers,  composition, 
and  charaeter,  that  debouched  at  the  very  instant 
firom  a  lane  nearly  opposite,  which  led  down  the 
hills  from  WiUington  church;  and,  crossing  the 
main  road  in  a  continued  line,  made  directly  for 
the  door-porch  of  the  Mill ;  thus  leaving  to  the 
first  party  no  alternative  but  to  draw  up  in  the 
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open  space  where  they  were  antil  the  way  should 
be  clear,  or  to  push  rudely  through  them. 

Few,  even  of  the  most  pugnacious  temperap 
ment,  would  hare  advocated  the  latter  course, 
when  they  perceived  that  the  van  of  the  ob* 
structing  procession  was  led  by  the  burly  miller 
of  Wonsford  in  person,  in  full  gala  costume,  and 
mounted  on  his  gallant  grey,  his  face  perfectly 
radiant  with  pleasure,  and  bearing  altogether  the 
aspect  of  a  man  who  had  just  witnessed  the 
event  most  desired  by  him  in  the  world.  Still 
less  was  Michael  Davey,  of  all  men,  disposed  to 
enter  the  lists  with  an  antagonist  whose  prowess 
he  had  so  good  reason  to  remember ;  though  he 
felt  hardly  more  assured  of  safety,  in  remaining 
where  his  presence  might  awaken  in  Master 
Shilston's  memory  the  terms  on  which  they  bad 
last  parted.  In  this  quandary  Mike  attempted 
to  steer  a  middle  course,  by  retreating  into  the 
very  thickest  grovp  of  his  own  friends ;  which 
design  of  his  being  detected  by  his  loving  spouset 
she — ^who  had  heard  something  of  his  former  in- 
tentions towards  Mistress  Orace  Shilston,  and 
was  desirous  of  displaying,  in  the  eyes  of  both 
father  and  daughter,  the  prize  she  had  wrested 
from  them — presently  took  the  reins  into  her 
own  hands,  and  guiding  their  steed  into  the  very 
front  of  the  battle,  took  post  directly  opposite  the 
miller's  door,  at  the  exact  instant,  when  the  riBg 
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that  had  beoi  formed  by  the  first  arrivals, 
opened,  as  at  a  signal,  to  make  way  for  the  bride's 
aligfatiog. 

A  second,  and  very  handsome  iron  grey,  that 
for  strength  and  substance,  might  almost  have  dis- 
poted  the  prize  with  the  miller's  favourite  mare,  his 
thick  flowing  mane  profusely  adorned  with  silver 
bells  and  scarlet  ribands,  his  long  tail  buckled 
op  with  silver,  and  his  whole  furniture  of  the 
best  and  newest,  bore  on  his  crupper  the  figure 
of  the  pretty  Grace,  attired  with  all  the  cost  and 
care  that  her  fatfaer^s  wealth  and  her  own  vanity 
eoold  bestow,  and  in  a  most  coquetish  flutter 
of  primrose  silk  and  azure  ribbons,  sunny  curls, 
dimples,  and  smiles;  glancing  her  fair  blue 
eyes  with  pride  and  pleasure  over  the  gay  array 
assembled  in  her  sole  honour,  and  looking  as  \f  ell 
satisfied,  as  if  she  had  never  ambitioned  a  more 
distinguished  bridegroom  than  the  one  who  now 
rode  before  her;  and  who,  spite  of  the  gr^at 
improYement  effected  by  washing,  shaving,  and 
decking  his  outward  man,  and  still  more  by  the 
eipression  of  perfect  contentment  diffused  over 
Ins  uncouth  features,  was  easily  to  be  known  as 
die  miller^s  ci-devant  knave,  Philip  Downing. 

The  Awlston  party  was  much  too  large,  as  well 
<is  too  marked  in  character,  for  Grace  to  overlook 
either  that,  or  the  person  constituting  the  prin- 
cipal figure  in  it ;  but  the  effect  of  the  recogni- 


a  princess  of  the  blood  royal ; 
an  elder  of  the  party  to  remark 
him ;  "  Never  credit  me  then,  i 
patch  ha^  not  given  comely  Mii 
better  hand  at  first  going  ofi;  oi 
for  un !  Adad  !  neighbour,  but  tl 
louder  than  the  cock,  atop  o'  the 

**  Better  given  freely,  than  tal 
A  willing  servant  maketh  a  light 
party  appealed  to,  the  sententioi 
ing  his  thumb  over  his  shoulder, 
where  sat  Michael,  in  the  elnt( 
watching  the  miller's  eveiy  m 
look  of  helpless  terror,  that  a  cr 
a  comer  might  be  supposed  to  i 
proaching  cat. 

The  bride  being  dismounted,  «i 
from  the  door,  the  remainder  of  tl 
up  without  ceremony ;  and  just  th> 
and  the  'prentice  boy  made  theii 
the  door-porch,  staggering  under 
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life  and  proeperitj  of  the  newly -married  couple^ 
passed  it  to  neighbour  Evelyn,  as  the  superior 
gaest-^when  Michael,  seeing  his  attention  fully 
oebnpied,  and  an  opening  in  the  road  at  the  self- 
same moment,  made  so  desperate  a  snatch  at  the 
bridle,  that  he  fieiirly  pulled  it  from  the  grasp  of 
Us  beloved.;  but  that  vigilant  matron,  recovering 
fioom.her  temporary  surprise,  retorted  with  so 
vigorons  .a  wrench,  that  she  was  again  mistress 
by^.tlie  time  Michael  was. admonishing  their  beast 
to  proceed  with  an  application  of  his  heel.  The 
steed,  feeling  his  rein  jerked  to  the  side  of  the 
mill,  and  perhaps  recollecting  the  good  oats  and 
bran  on  which  he  had  in  former  days  been  wont 
80  heartily  to  regale  there,  very  gravely  walked 
across  the  road,  and  planting  himself  just  in  the 
wicket,  stood  stock  still,  under  the  miller's  nose. 
Michael  now  gave  up  all  hope,  and  nearly  the 
ghoet  as  well.  He  sank  back  in  the  embrace  of 
his  tender  helpmate,  and  was  only  roused  by 
hearing  a  hearty  burst  of  laughter,  in  which 
Master  Shilston'^s  voice  was  by  far  the  most  up- 
noarious — when,  venturing  to  open  his  eyes,  he 
saw  the  jolly  miller,  in  the  act  of  offering  the 
wassail  bowl  round  to  the  Awlston  party—  saying, 
or  rather  shouting — ^'  Drink,  my  masters  !  drink, 
one  and  all !  and  kindly  welcome !  and  much 
good  may  un  do  the  hearts  of  ye  !  And  give  some 
on't  to  the  poor  dead  like  body  yonder,  ye  be 
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carrying  along  to  the  burying!  By  thii  Loi.i 
Harry,  the  mangiest  cur  by  the  wayside  shall 
not  fail  to  get  his  fill  for  this  day,  an'  him  do  but 
come  within  call  of  Tom  ShiUton's  door-porch  to 
ask  for  un !" 

Michael's  wife  was  by  this  time,  as  heartily 
sorry  for  the  exhibition  she  had  made  of  her 
helpmate,  as  he  himself  could  have  been ;  so, 
declining  the  offered  courtesy,  she  moved  off  with 
her  trembling  treasure,  to  his  no  small  joy,  leav* 
ing  the  miller,  if  possible,  still  more  disposed  to 
applaud  the  choice  he  had  finally  made  of  a 
son-in-law. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

Wmnr  m  few  weeks  after  the  events  we  have 
Mlitod  in  the  last  chapter,  the  Tarioas  rumours, 
so  long  cirenlated  in  the  vicinity  of  Molesleigh, 
liMiching  Master  John's  change  of  condition, 
were  definitively  brought  to  a  close,  by  the 
household  receiving  positive  and  formal  orders 
to  make  all  preparations  customary  in  the  Her- 
bert frmily  <m  such  occasions,  for  the  arrival  of 
dieir  young  squire  and  his  new  married  lady,  in 
the  course  of  the  next  three  or  four  days.  But, 
as  the  wedding  of  the  heir  of  Molesleigh  Hall 
deserves  a  more  respectful  notice  than  we  have 
thought  it  needful  to  accord  to  those  of  Grace 
Kiilston  and  Mike  Davey ;  and  as,  moreover,  it 
were  a  crying  act  of  injustice  to  the  memory  of 
our  deedy  friend  Peter,  to  pass  over,  in  silence, 
his  share  in  it ;  we  will  just  stop  to  inform  the 
reader  in  what  way  it  was  brought  about. 

Master  Peter  Pepys  de  Meddlestan  was,  as 
may  be  readily  guessed,  a  confirmed  old  bache- 
Ukt;  never  having  found  so  much  as  the  time  to 
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marry  himself,  amidst  the  innumerable  aTOca- 
tions  that  had  beset  him  from  his  cradle.  But 
what  were  the  domestic  charities  and  the  delights 
of  controlling  a  family,  to  one  whose  philan- 
thropy was  satisfied  with  nothing  less  than  cut- 
ting and  carving  out  the  affairs  of  the  whole 
human  race,  so  far  as  they  came  within  his 
reach ;  and  the  pleasure  he  had  lost,  of  planning 
and  negociating  a  match  for  himself,  was  more 
than  compensated  by  his  having  lent  a  helping  or 
hindering  hand  to  every  matrimonial  treaty  that 
had  been  on  the  tapis  in  his  neighbourhood  for 
nearly  fifty  years.  Numberless  were  the  scrapes 
into  which  he  had  precipitated  his  unlucky  fel- 
low^creatures,  as  well  those  who  would  not  take 
him  into  their  counsels,  as  those  who  did ;  for 
did  he  but  suspect  such  a  secret,  he  rested  not 
day  or  night,  until,  by  fair  or  foul  means,  he  had 
worked  himself  into  the  outer  husk  of  it  at  least; 
and  not  few  were  the  troubles  he  had  brought 
upon  himself  by  his  unhappy  endeavours  to  make 
things  better  that  were  well  enow  already.  A 
list  of  the  matches  that  had  been  unfortunately 
marred,  or  still  more  unfortunately  made,  em- 
broiled,  entangled,  because  our  Peter  always 
managed  to  get  a  finger  into  the  pie,  would  swell 
almost  to  the  bulk  of  a  parish  register.  But  not 
a  whit  was  Peter  to  be  reclaimed  on  that  aoeouot 
from  his  unhappy  practices ;  though,  to  the  great 
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benefit  of  hie  humbler  neighbours,  on  whom  his 
talents  were  chiefly  exercised,  he  had  latterly  had 
work  <m  hit  hands  at  home,  that  kept  him  irom 
deYoting  himself  so  entirely  to  the  good  of  the 
public  abroad. 

The  only  grief  that  ever  came  near  Peter's 
heaity  arose  from  his  first  cousin,  and  (in  default 
of  his  own  issue)  his  next  heir  to  the  Meddlestan 


This  wBme  kiasman  was  Peter's  most  positive 
aversion.    That  he  was  plodding,  quiet,  taciturn, 
and  quite  incurious  as  to  his  neighbour's  affairs, 
ke  could  have  forgiven  him,  as  being  therefore 
die  less  likely  to  spoil  his  own  trade ;  but  it  hap- 
pened, that  Cousin  Humphrey  had  as  little  liking 
to  be  interfered  with  as  to  interfere,  and  consi- 
dered Peter's  whole  life  and  conversation  as  no- 
thing but  one  tissue  of  follies  and  extravagancies ; 
and  worse  than  all,  took  pains  to  let  him  and 
every  body  else  know  it.    Peter  was  nearly  dis- 
tracted at  the  idea  of  either  submitting  to  such  a 
fliecesaor,  or  of  alienating  the  Meddlestan  estates 
firom  the  Meddlestan  blood ;  and  had  already 
pcmdered  twice,  for  half  a  minute  each  time,  on 
the  feasibility  of  reconciling  both  difficulties,  by 
providing  the  family  with  heirs  in  the  direct  line; 
when  the  world  was  spared  the  loss  of  his  ser* 
vices,  by  his  learning,  at  once,  the  existence  and 
death,  of  m  fifth  or  sixth  cousin  of  his  own  name, 

Q  2 


340  THE   WIZARD   OF   WINDSHAW. 

leaving  an  orphan  daughter,  of  three  years  old ; 
whom,  for  want  of  any  other  or  better  guardian, 
he  bequeathed  to  the  protection  and  charity  of 
the  head  of  his  house.  Squire  Peter  Pepys  de 
Meddlestan.  Here  was  an  opening  for  Peters 
talents  and  energies  to  display  themselves ! 
Patronage,  interference,  and  dictation  without 
end  !  A  ductile  infant  to  mould  and  fashion, 
like  a  waxen  image,  after  his  own  heart!  and 
finally,  to  crown  his  good  fortune,  an  heir  that 
might  exclude  the  offending  Humphrey,  without 
compromising  the  dignity  of  the  family.  Peter 
lost  not  an  hour  in  having  the  child  brought 
home  to  him.  She  was  named  Dorothy,  after 
his  own  grand-aunt  of  heal-all  celebrity.  What 
could  Peter  desire  more ! 

After  a  few  years,  however,  he  found  reason 
to  think  his  desires  might  have  gone  somewhat 
further,  without  being  outrageously  unreasonable. 
The  young  lady  turned  out  incorrigibly  and  hope- 
lessly stupid,  sleepy,  and  sulky;  would  learn 
nothing  he  wanted  to  teach  her ;  remember  no- 
thing he  told  her;  was  unable  to  comprehend 
any  difference  in  point  of  ability  and  accomplish- 
ments, between  Squire  Meddlestan  and  his  man, 
Isaac  Biddle  ;  and  took  no  interest  in  any  thing 
connected  with  Meddlestan  Court,  her  future 
heritage,  beyond  the  furnishing  forth  of  its  table. 
But  Peter  was  not  a  man  to  be  long  discomposed 
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ftt  any  thing.  After  a  few  attempts  at  shaking  a 
little  more  comprehension  and  activity  into  the 
impracticable  Dorothy,  he  gave  up  the  attempt 
as  useless ;  packed  off  his  protege  to  the  house 
of  a  decayed  gentlewoman,  who  was  too  happy, 
for  a  round  stipend,  to  take  charge  of  her,  and 
listen,  four  times  a  year,  to  his  lectures  and  plans 
for  the  improvement  of  her  fair  inmate ;  and  at 
worst,  consoled  himself  by  the  reflection,  that 
Dorothy'^s  robust  constitution  qualifled  her,  better 
than  most  people,  for  the  principal  end  he  had  in 
view ;  namely,  to  interpose  an  effectual  barrier 
between  the  family  inheritance  and  the  abomi- 
nated Humphrey. 

Accordingly,  Master  Meddlestan  made  his 
will ;  settling  the  whole  of  the  Meddlestan  es- 
tates, without  reserve,  on  this,  his  kinswoman, 
and  her  descendants,  to  the  end  of  time.  To 
finish  his  work,  he  suffered  a  recovery,  cut  off 
the  entail,  and  in  short,  made  things  so  fast  and 
sure  that,  as  he  observed  in  the  height  of  his 
glee  to  *^  Izy,^  on  completing  his  proceedings, 
"The  old  hedge-hog,  Humphrey,  was  quite  as 
likely  to  be  the  crowned  king  of  England,  as  the 
squire  of  Meddlestan  Court.*" 

It  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  his  disappoint- 
ment in  the  mind  and  manners  of  his  pupil,  at  all 
prevented  his  indulging  his  favourite  propensity 
of  match-making,  as  she  grew  up,  in  her  behalf. 
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In  fact,  two  or  three  negotiations  of  the  sort  were 
set  on  foot,  Peter  being  the  first  mover;  yet, 
although  none  of  the  number  were  too  advan* 
tageous,  somehow  they  constantly  ended  in 
smoke,  with  a  manifest  disinclination,  on  the 
part  of  the  neighboaring  squires,  to  connect 
themselves  with  him  of  Meddlestan. 

Peter  gulped  down  the  sour  grapes  as  well  as 
he  could,  declared  them  and  their  alliances  to 
be  better  lost  than  found  ;  that  not  one  of  them 
should  have  had  his  kinswoman  if  they  had  given 
their  ears  for  her,  and  straightway  went  to  work 
to  look  out  somebody  else  for  her  in  the  way  of 
matrimony,  at  a  greater  distance  from  home. 

Whilst  he  was  in  the  very  agonies  of  projection, 
in  tossing  over  the  contents  of  a  box  of  written 
rubbish,  he  lighted  on  an  old  memorandum  of 
his  father's,  intended  as  a  supplementary  note  to 
the  family  pedigree,  and  to  be  inserted  under 
the  words  ''  Eleanor,  third  daughter,  m.  Jno. 
Herbert,  of  Molesleigh  Hall,  Co.  Devon,  Ar- 
miger."    The  memorandum  concluding  with  this 

notification,  **  Arthur,  married,  1595, , 

and  has  issue,  John,  bom  y*  9*^  day  of  July,  in 
y^  present  yere  of  grace,  1697/*  This  spark 
was  sufficient  for  Peter.  John,  bom  in  1697, 
was  the  exact  pendant  for  Dorothy,  bom  in 
1699  ;  and  without  stopping  to  inquire  whether 
said  John  were  living  or  dead,  married  or  dit- 
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pooed  to  marry,  Maater  Peter  was  on  Crab's 
back  by  fonriae  the  next  morning,  and  in  full 
mareh  &r  Moledeigh  Hall,  with  the  success  we 
bare  seen. 

The  old  squire  waa,  of  all  others,  the  very 
Tietim  for  him.  Folly  conscious  that  the  dilapi- 
dated fortunes  of  his  house  required  to  be  re* 
paired  by  an  adyantageous  marriage  for  its  heir, 
yet  too  proud  and  indolent  to  take  any  rational 
steps  himself  for  attaining  this  object,  the  offer 
of  a  wealthy  match  for  Miuiter  John,  unattended 
anght  of  cost,  or  concession,  or  trouble  in 
own  person ;  and  made  too,  as  if  the  accept- 
ance of  the  heiress  of  Meddlestan  Court  were  a 
fiiTOur  eonferred  rather  than  received  on  his  side, 
was  fiir  too  desirable  a  one  to  be  lightly  rejected. 
Squire  Herbert  had  already  lent  a  gracious  ear 
to  the  opening  of  the  treaty,  when  the  unlooked- 
ibr  visit  of  Master  Shilston,  (which,  probably,  in 
some  measure  recalling  to  his  memory  the  fact, 
that  the  plain-speaking  proprietor  of  Wonsford 
Mill  held  a  long-standing  mortgage  over  great 
part  of  a  valuable  farm,  the  property  of  the  Lord 
of  Molesleigh  Hall,  that  might  be  foreclosed  at 
pleasure,)  quickened  his  determination.  As  soon 
as  he  had  recovered  from  the  fit  into  which  the 
violent  excitement  had  thrown  him,  he  desired 
to  see  Master  Peter,  and  at  once  struck  the  bar- 
gain, only  requiring  as  much  present  dowry  with 
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the  bride  as  would  suffice  to  redeem  himself  and 
his  acres  from  the  power  of  his  independent  and 
unpliant  mortgagee.  Peter,  on  his  side  agreeing 
in  addition,  that  she  should  carry  the  rever- 
sionary deed  of  settlement  of  all  his  estates, 
stitched  to  her  sleeve,  to  Molesleigh  Hall,  on  the 
marriage. 

All  the  important  articles  of  the  treaty  being 
thus  settled  between  the  contracting  elders, 
there  remained  but  the  one  minor  point  of  ob- 
taining the  consent,  or  at  least  the  submission, 
of  the  bridegroom  elect,  to  the  happiness  de- 
signed for  him,  which  the  old  squire  lost  no 
time  in  securing  by  the  simple  and  decisive 
method  we  have  related ;  accurately  judging  that 
he  had  little  more  to  do  than  make  his  release 
from  Peter  Meddlestan's  house  and  loving  kind- 
nesses contingent  on  his  espousing  Mistress 
Dorothy,  ^^  and  the  younker  was  certain  sure  to 
wed  the  devil's  dam  to  be  rid  of  nn  r 

The  worshipful  gentleman's  calculations  proved 
well  founded.  Two  or  three  months'  abode  in 
the  dreary,  solitary,  dilapidated  mansion  of  the 
Meddlestans,  with  "  no  worse  company,*"  (nor 
any  better  either,)  than  that  of  the  owner  and 
his  old  dry-nurse,  Isaac,  who  lived,  when  at 
home,  on  a  perfect  footing  of  equality  with  his 
master,  while  both  treated  him  much  like  m 
naughty  school  urchin  sent  there  to  be  lectured 
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tnd  worried  into  being  good,  made  John  Herbert 
ready  to  look  upon  the  face  of  Mistress  Dorothy 
18  that  of  a  deliverer,  when  at  the  expiration  of 
the  time,  the  contract  with  his  grandfather 
haying  been  divulged  to  him,  he  learned  that 
she  was  shortly  expected,  with  her  gouvernante, 
on  a  visit  to  her  kinsman. 

Some  rebellious  spirits  might  perhaps  have 
rejected  a  wife  thus  forced  down  their  throats 
by  dint  of  annoyances  and  discomforts,  and  have 
only  the  more  detested  the  proposed  match, 
matchmakers,  and  all  concerned,  in  return  for 
the  aggression  on  their  free-will ;  but  it  was 
otherwise  with  John  Herbert,  whose  moral  cou- 
rage was  to  be  prostrated  at  any  time  by  the 
decided  exercise  of  power  over  him,  whether 
justly  or  unjustly  used  or  acquired. 

Mistress  Dorothy  arrived;  and  Peter  there- 
upon went  as  hard  to  work  to  conclude  the 
afiair  as  his  head,  and  hands,  and  tongue,  would 
allow  him ;  with  neither  help  nor  hindrance  on 
the  part  of  the  lover,  and  the  most  immovable 
apathy  on  that  of  the  fair  fiancee^  save  that  she 
was  once  known  to  ask  her  old  duenna,  "  Whe- 
ther the  folk  had  junket  and  whitepod  in  the 
parts  she  was  going  to  ?" 

This  indifference,  as  it  turned  out,  was  in  her 
&vour.  John  was  pleased  with  her,  for  giving 
him  no  trouble,  except  when  he  sat  between  her 
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and  her  favourite  dishes.  His  notions,  whether 
as  regarded  women  in  general,  or  on  the  parti- 
cular subjects  of  love,  courtship,  matrimony,  and 
the  domestic  ties,  were  none  the  most  respectful 
or  refined.  Mistress  Dorothy  was,  as  he  said,  "  a 
likely  wench !'"  as  tall,  stout,  aud  comely,  as  full 
of  flesh,  as  ruddy,  as  healthy  and  silly-lookiDg 
as  heart  could  desire ;  had  chubby  cheeks,  star- 
ing black  eyes,  and  an  imperturbable  vacuity  of 
countenance ;  then  she  could  spoil  silks  and 
worsted,  under  pretence  of  working  chair-bot- 
toms and  joint-stools  in  tapestry ;  loved  to  stand 
by  at  the  concoction  and  tasting  of  confections 
and  sweetmeats;  and  looked  altogether  like  a 
woman  who  would  make  reasonable  allowance 
for  her  spouse's  tastes  and  pursuits,  so  long  as 
they  did  not  interfere  with  her  working,  cook- 
ing, and  eating.  In  a  word,  John  Herbert 
thought,  that  since  wive  it  he  must,  he  might 
just  as  well  take  Mistress  Dorothy  Meddlestan 
as  any  body  else  ;  and  the  rather,  as  she  might 
at  that  juncture  do  him  the  good  turn  of  deli* 
▼ering  him  from  the  thraldom  of  Master  Peter, 
and  hasten  his  restoration  to  all  his  old  pursuits 
and  enjoyments  at  Molesleigh. 

So  feeling,  and  so  thinking,  he  let  things  take 
their  course ;  and  suffered  Peter  to  chatter,  and 
fidget,  and  arrange  every  thing  his  own  way,  and 
appeal  to  *'  poor  Izy"  as  to  his  conjuring  capabi* 
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fitiff,  twwty  times  in  an  hour,  without  taking 
any  Mocam  about  iU  Indeed,  it  had  been  abso* 
lately  barbarooB  to  haye  deprived  him  of  any 
part  of  his  aatjgfaetion  and  self-gratulation ;  for 
this  marriage  was  the  master-stroke  of  Peter's 
lifik  ^  The  treaty  he  seemed  to  have  been  bom 
aipTCsriiy  to  fi»nn**flie  only  one  of  his  projects 
that  oyer  snoeeeded — ^the  only  wish  he  ever  saw 
aoiidy  fiilfilled— and,  had  Peter  but  regarded 
himself  in  the  same  light  as  did  his  neighbours,. 
he  might  have  gloried  yet  more  on  the  occasion, 
as  being  first  and  last,  the  only  one  that  ever 
iMongfat'  bim  into  contact  with  a  still  greater  fool 

tliM  himself* 

There  was  at  one  time  a  trifling  hitch  in  the 
pi^^aimtions,  occasioned  by  the  old  squire's  de- 
naodiog  that  the  fair  Dorothy^s  marriage  por«' 
tion  should  be  paid  before  the  ceremony  took 
plaoe»  and  Peter's  positive  refusal  to  trust  him 
quite  so  fiur  on  the  hither  side  of  the  church 
poruh,  which  cost  Janus  Buggins  a  weary  ride  to 
and  ifo  over  Ezmoor  before  it  could  be  adjusted. 
A  more  serious  difficulty  occurred,  when  Peter 
proposed  out  of  pure  love  for  *'  Old  Cousin 
John"  again  to  undergo  that  &tigue  himself,  and 
see  his  kinswoman  installed  in  her  new  abode, 
and  was  only  got  over  by  the  fear  of  the  whole 
scheme  miscarrying;  for  the  squire  swore  that 
he  *^  would  see  the  old  hall  come  down  upon  his 


c^o»«-   .frr?or^°f  J^resctV^'f/^.esBtro^- 
couVA  oot         otetxt  «\         ^t  the  »» 
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Molesleigh,  bringing  with  them,  as  Peter  had 
promised,  the  deeds  of  settlement  of  all  the 
Meddlestan  possessions ;  but  even  this  failed  to 
find  fitvour  for  the  &ir  conveyer  of  so  many  ad- 
vantages in  the  eyes  of  her  new  connexion,  the 
old  squire,  who  appeared  from  the  first  to  have 
conceived  a  most  violent  aversion  for  her,  but 
contented  himself  with  showing  it  by  never  look- 
ing at  or  speaking  to  her,  rather  than  by  any  ac- 
tive demonstrations  of  dislike. 

His  deportment,  however,  appeared  a  matter 
of  perfect  indifference  to  the  good  lady ;  she 
seemed  totally  impenetrable  to  his,  or  any  one'^s 
good  or  ill  will — went,  with  the  utmost  exact- 
ness, from  the  first  hour  of  her  introduction, 
through  the  whole  routine  of  relationship — called 
the  squire,  her  ^^  honoured  grandfather  ;*'  Alain, 
her  "dear  brother;"  and  Master  John,  her 
"  beloved  husband ;"  regardless  whether  or  not 
these  terms  were  reciprocated.  Ate  and  drank, 
and  did  ample  justice  to  the  good  cheer  of 
Molesleigh ;  selected  the  cook  for  her  confidant 
and  companion,  the  morning  after  her  arrival ; 
and  seemed,  from  the  time  she  had  done  this,  as 
much  at  home  in  her  new  abode  as  if  she  had 
been  bom  and  bred  there. 

Two  years  more  passed  away  from  this  period ; 
but  the  changes  they  brought  were  few  in  num- 
ber, and  for  the  most  part  rather  gradual  than 
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sudden  ones.  The  most  important  event,  was 
the  birth  of  a  son  and  heir  at  Molesleigh,  thus 
providing  for  the  maintenance  of  the  Herbert 
line  to  the  fourth  generation.  But  this  event, 
which  ought  to  have  been  so  grateful  to  the  old 
squire,  made  scarcely  any  impression  on  him. 
For  the  first  and  second  times  of  seeing  his  in- 
fant descendant,  he  noted  it  so  far,  as  to  declare 
and  maintain  its  total  dissimilarity  to  either 
parent ;  until,  being  assured  by  the  whole  army 
of  gossips  and  nurses,  that  ^'  it  was  as  like  the 
both  on  ""em  as  it  could  stare,'^  in  every  one's 
opinion  but  his  own,  he  tacitly  yielded  the  point ; 
and  never  from  that  hour  so  much  as  inquired 
whether  it  were  living  or  dead. 

He  was  now  so  decayed  in  strength,  and 
wasted  in  appearance,  that  it  was  evident  to  all 
around  him,  his  days  were  rapidly  drawing  to  a 
close.  His  habits  of  gloom  and  seclusion  in- 
creased as  his  bodily  powers  failed ;  so  that  for 
several  months  he  had  confined  himself  wholly 
to  a  couple  of  small  rooms  on  the  basement 
story,  and  a  little  garden  with  which  they  com* 
municated;  the  every-day  direction  and  con- 
trol of  all  at  Molesleigh  devolving  on  Master 
John,  as  fully  as  if  the  succession  had  already 
fallen  to  him,  with  this  exception,  that  the  old 
squire  would  give  him  no  access  to  his  papers  or 
parchments,  nor  even  permit  his  presence  when- 
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ewr  bminesfl  obliged  him  to  open  the  receptacle 
m  which  they  were  secured.  The  change  of 
management  in  the  household,  produced  no 
amendment  in  its  domestic  administration.  The 
same  improridence,  the  same  want  of  regularity 
still  prerailedy  or  rather  grew  worse ;  for  John 
bad  none  of  the  misgivings  of  coming  at  last  to 
t  dead  standstill,  that  had  sometimes  haunted 
die  mind  of  his  grandfather,  being  persuaded 
that  the  fortune  to  accrue  to  him  in  his  wife's 
right,  warranted  a  yet  larger  expenditure.  Any 
one  would  have  imagined  that  the  inheritance  of 
Peter  Meddlestan  was  to  comprise  Aladdin^s 
lamp;  for  there  was  no  extent  to  which  his 
"  young  Cousin  John"  did  not  deem  it  might  be 
stretched. 

Having  first  determined  the  value  of  the  Med- 
dlestan rent-roll  by  his  own  guesses,  or  rather 
wishes,  (for  Peter  himself,  in  the  complication 
of  his  affairs,  would  have  been  posed  to  say  what 
it  really  was) ;  he  proceeded  to  prove  to  his  own 
fall  satisfaction,  that  it  would  be  sufficient  to 
liquidate  such  mortgages  on  the  Herbert  estates 
as  he  was  aware  of — to  pay  off  the  debts  which  he 
could  not  but  know  were  slowly  but  surely 
accumulating — to  compass  the  purchase  or  le- 
gal seizure  of  his  favourite  toy,  the  Windsliaw 
estate;  and,  in  the  meantime,  to  set  off  with 
a  style  of  living  that  would  have   swallowed 
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up  the  incomes  of  Molesleigh  and  Meddlestan 
to  boot. 

In  this  mad  career  he  was  not  likely  to  meet 
with  check  or  warning.  The  old  squire  never 
addressed  to  him  a  single  word  on  business, 
and  as  few  as  possible  on  any  other  subject. 
His  wife  could  do  nothing  but  eat,  sleep,  and 
work  tapestry ;  and  had  she  even  been  capable 
of  offering  him  advice,  John  was  not  the  man  to 
have  taken  it  from  Solomon  himself,  had  that 
great  king  worn  petticoats.  If  a  friend  had 
pointed  out  to  him  the  folly  of  spending  an  estate 
before  he  came  to  it,  John  would  have  stopped 
his  mouth  by  the  assurance  that  Peter  Meddle- 
stan  had  but  a  year  or  two  to  live;  but  a  friend, 
John  Herbert  neither  possessed  nor  deserved. 

Little,  however^  as  he  prized  or  understood 
the  blessings  of  friendship,  no  sooner  was  he 
again  reinstated  in  all  his  old  haunts  and  amuse- 
ments^ than  he  began  grievously  to  miss  the 
humble,  useful  companion,  who  was  wont  to 
attend  him  in  all;  bearing  his  humours,  con- 
forming to  his  tastes,  and,  from  long  habit,  obey- 
ing his  orders,  without  giving  him  the  trouble  of 
explaining  them.  There  were  plenty  of  depend- 
ants at  Molesleigh,  all  willing  and  anxious  to  fill 
the  vacant  place ;  but  somehow,  they  all  wanted 
training  and  teaching;  and  the  young  squirt 
wanted  patience. 
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The  object  of  his  regrets,  the  cunning  Brassey, 
had  good  hopes  that  the  blank  caused  by  his  ab« 
seaee  would  not  be  so  easily  filled  up ;  but  he 
knew  his  former  patron  better  than  to  volunteer 
a  reconciliation.  The  first  step  he  had  taken, 
after  leaving  Master  John  in  the  lurch  on  the 
a&ir  of  the  mill,  had  been,  with  as  little  delay 
as  the  nature  of  the  case  required,  to  get  him- 
self somehow  and  somewhere  admitted  into  cle- 
rical orders,  and  he  was  now  the  Rev.  Brassey 
Gantlye ;  consequently  he  affected  considerable 
more  state ;  talked  plentifully  of  his  cloth  ;  and 
was  exceedingly  tenacious  of  reverence  and  re- 
spect from  the  laity. 

As  it  would  have  shown  but  little  wisdom  in  a 
person  of  such  pretensions  to  demean  himself 
by  visiting,  without  invitation,  and  at  the  risk 
of  being  ordered  out  of  doors  again,  the  wild 
young  squire,  Brassey  had  a  difiicult  game  to 
play.  After  much  cogitation,  he  adopted  a  course 
which  might  either  pave  the  way  for  his  resto- 
ration-to  favour — or,  failing  that,  would  but  leave 
him  where  he  was,  with  the  credit  of  having 
acted  in  the  spirit  of  Christian  goodwill,  so  ap- 
propriate to  **  his  cloth  .^' 

In  pursuance  of  this  plan,  he  ordered  the  bells 
of  Barronsholt  to  ring  merrily  in  honour  of  the* 
wedding — distributed  a  hogshead  of  October  to 
drink  the  health  of  their  landlord's  heir — set 
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them  himself  a  smiling  example-^imparted,  to 
every  one  who  would  listen  to  him,  his  high  sa- 
tisfaction at  the  signal  and  merited  good  fortune 
of  the  grandson  of  his  '^  dear  father's  friend/' 
— talked  without  ceasing  of  the  antiquity  and 
nobility  of  the  Herberts,  and  their  high  claims 
to  consideration — and  always  longest  and  loudest 
to  such  as  were  likely  to  re]>eat  his  courtesies  to 
those  for  whom  they  were  intended. 

So  much  painstaking  could  hardly  fail  of  its 
reward.  Master  John,  though  he  set  little  store 
by  Brassey's  civilities,  had  much  regard  for  his 
own  convenience ;  and  when,  a  few  months  after, 
his  horse  chanced  to  throw  him,  when  hunting 
in  the  vicinity  of  Barronsholt,  and  Brassey,  who 
was  passing,  assisted  him  to  rise,  inquired  most 
feelingly  after  his  hurts,  entreated  that  he  would 
condescend  to  honour  their  house,  which  was 
indeed  far  more  his  own,  by  taking  a  refection 
there,  and  with  pathetic  humility  asked  permis- 
sion to  inquire  after  his  health  on  the  morrow — 
Brassey''s  business  was  as  good  as  done.  He 
came  the  following  day — and  went — ^but  not  until 
long  after  both  dinner  and  supper  were  ended — 
and  then  only  to  return  next  morning,  with  a 
recipe  for  a  quaking  pudding  for  Madam  Her- 
bert, and  information  touching  a  poacher  for  the 
squire, — when  the  day  proved  too  short  to  exhaust 
all  the  information  he  had  to  give  on  both  sub- 
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jeetB — and,  not  to  tire  the  reader,  by  the  end  of 
a  fortnight,  Brassey  was  as  much  at  home  at 
Moledeigh  Hall,  as  much  in  office,  as  much  em- 
ployed, and  as  much  trusted,  as  heretofore. 

Satisfiu^tory  as  this  arrangement  might  be  to 
the  parties  principally  concerned,  it  was  far  less 
agreeable  to  the  one  affected  by  it  in  the  next 
degree — and  this  was  Alain  Herbert-— on  whose 
unprotected  head  the  return  of  Brassey  to  the 
Hall,  instantly  brought  a  fresh  series  of  taunts, 
oatrage,  and  persecutions,  still  harder  to  be 
borne,  from  being  all  uncheered  by  hope  or  sym* 
pathy. 

Alain  had  anticipated  an  amelioration  of  his 
condition,  from  the  establishment  of  his  brother's 
wife  at  Molesleigh.  His  natural  taste,  no  less 
than  his  mild  and  quiet  temper,  inclined  him  to 
CDJoy  female  society,  of  which,  perhaps,  he  had 
formed  a  still  higher  idea,  from  haviug  hitherto 
been  totally  excluded  from  it ;  and  it  was  with 
BO  common  delight  or  warmth  that  he  welcomed 
the  bride's  arrival  at  her  future  home.  But, 
alas!  a  single  week^s  intercourse  wholly  over- 
threw this  castle  in  the  air.  Beyond  the  formal 
"  dear  brother,*"  (which  from  the  rery  first 
hour  she  dealt  out  to  him  with  the  same  deco« 
rous  punctuality  as  she  did  her  silver  penny 
dole^  to  a  certain  number  of  poor  women  at  the 
hall  door  on  festival  days,)  not  one  solitary  spark 
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of  warmth,  feeling,  or  sympathy  was  to  be  struck 
out  of  the  amiable  Dorothy. 

The  young  man  himself  was,  as  the  reader  may 
be  aware,  no  very  brilliant  person ;  nor  was  his 
converse  by  any  means  of  an  intellectual  order  ; 
but  even  he  thought  female  companionship  too 
hardly  earned,  by  striving  to  talk  down  to  one 
who  was  incapable  of  any  topic,  but  eating,  her 
dress,  and  the  lowest  and  trashiest  gossipry  of 
the  kitchen  and  the  village ;  and  when,  at  last, 
after  being  more  cruelly  galled  than  usual  by  the 
squire  and  his  toady,  he  complained  to  her  of  the 
insolence  of  the  one,  and  the  countenance  given 
him  by  the  other,  she  coldly  assured  him  that  it 
was  impossible  a  minister  of  the  church  could  be 
in  the  wrong,  and  exhorted  him  to  go  back,  and 
humble  himself  to  the  pair — '^  as  became  him." 
Alain  lost  all  patience  and  temper.  He  flung 
out  of  her  presence  with  a  most  audible  excla- 
mation of  contempt  and  disgust  for  the  fair  lady, 
and  a  resolution  from  that  hour  to  avoid  her  as 
heartily  as  the  rest. 

Poor  Alain !  without  prospects,  without  friends, 
almost  without  a  home ;  and  just  compelled  to 
let  go  his  last  anchor  of  hope,  in  the  sympathy 
and  kindness  of  his  sister-in-law !  The  laws  of 
romance  surely  require  that  in  such  a  predica- 
ment he  should  either  have  been  fished  out  of 
the  river  with  the  salmon  next  morning,  and 
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brought  on  a  hurdle  to  the  hall  door — or  at  the 
least  have  pined  away— drooped  bis  head,  poor 
yoath !  like  a  cowslip  or  a  harebell — died  of  a 
broken  heart — and  finally  been  put  to  rest  under 
a  hillock  tufted  over  with  violets  and  primroses. 
Or  else,  (and  which  we  ourselves  should  have 
much  preferred  relating,)  have  started  off  like  a 
man,  over  hill  and  dale,  in  search  of  his  brother 
Raymond,  with  a  fixed  resolve  to  redeem  the 
time  he  had  lost.  But  as  we  never  trod  the 
flowery  regions  of  romance,  and  are  besides  con- 
fined in  the  present  case  within  the  plain  un- 
adorned highway  of  fact,  we  are  compelled  to 
state,  that  whatever  adventures  at  this  juncture 
befel  Alain  Herbert,  they  were  by  no  means  of 
this  stirring  description. 

What  then  did  he  do  ?  Walked  (though  per- 
haps at  a  somewhat  quicker  rate  than  was  neces- 
sary to  warm  himiself  in  a  July  day)  down  the 
avenne,  into  the  road,  and  across  the  bridge, 
without  feeling  any  temptation  to  throw  himself 
into  the  stream  beneath,  and  then  up  the  02)po- 
site  hill  into  the  Windshaw  woods,  which  were 
now  become  nearly  as  familiar  to  him  as  the 
copses  at  Molesleigh  ;  though  the  Herr  s  prohi- 
bition of  approaching  the  dwelling  still  remained 
in  as  full  force  for  him  as  for  every  one  else. 
Alain  proceeded  straight  to  a  small  plantation  of 
sycamoresi  recently  made  by  his  friend  Karl  near 
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the  brow  of  thehili,  in  expectation  that  the  latter 
would  not  be  long  in  coming  to  inspect  his  nurs- 
lings, on  whose  thriving  appearance  he  greatly 
prided  himself.  But  Karl  came  not ;  and  Alain, 
after  admiring  the  trees  again  and  again,  and 
feeling  his  remaining  anger  more  soothed  every 
instant  by  the  stillness  of  the  place,  and  the 
heavenly  serenity  of  a  cloudless  summer's  even- 
ing, sat  down  to  wait  for  his  friend's  appearance, 
which  he  knew  could  not  be  much  longer  de- 
layed. His  impression  was,  that  he  unconsciously 
fell  asleep  there — for  he  had  not  seated  himself 
many  minutes  when  a  strange  vision  passed  be- 
fore his  eyes,  so  perfectly  singular  in  itself  and 
its  accompaniments,  and  so  impossible  to  be  ac- 
counted for  at  that  time  and  place  in  any  usual 
way,  that  he  himself  leaned  to  the  opinion 
that  it  had  entered  his  mind  through  the  me- 
dium of  his  fancy  rather  than  of  his  actual 
senses ;  and  as  a  strangely  distinct  and  circum- 
stantial dream,  did  he  communicate  what  he 
had  beheld  to  Karl,  who  reached  the  spot  soon 
afterwards. 

*^  Mein  Oott !"  was  the  first  startled  exclama* 
tion  of  the  usually  cool  and  phlegmatic  German ; 
but  instantly  recollecting  himself  he  invited 
Alain  to  accompany  him  to  see  a  culver's  nest  he 
had  found  in  the  lower  grounds ;  whither  he  led 
the  way  with  his  longest  strides,  talking  all  the 
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wlifle  with  the  grwteat  Yolabilitj,  and  telling 
hgmd  on  legend  of  Gennan  feiries,  wild  hunts- 
mm^  denons  of  tke  mines  and  forests,  water 
qiiriti^  aad  such  like,  until  he  orershot  his 
SMtfk;  aad  pretty  well  oonvinced  his  hearer, 
aii  sittiplo*heartad  as  he  was,  that  there  were 
dreuna  to  be  dreamed  on  that  spot,  not  exactly 
of  ihe  MOM  nature  with  the  common  illusions 
of  sleep. 

Whether  it  be  that  an  unwonted  power  is 
oercifiilly  giren  to  trifles  to  interest  and  oc- 
capy  US,  when  graver  matters  look  dark  and 
cheerless,  or  that  there  really  was  somewhat 
uncommon  in  Alain^s  fantasy,  so  it  was,  that  it 
coased  not  from  that  time  forward  to  fill  his 
whole  thoughts,  making  every  other  subject 
indifferent  to  him.  John's  bluster,  Brassey's 
malignity,  Dorothy's  stupidity,  all  passed  unfelt 
and  unheeded  ;  and  if  he  scarcely  now  spent  any 
portion  of  his  time  at  Molesleigb,  it  was  less  on 
•eeonnt  of  the  disagreeables  attending  him  there, 
than  of  his  unwillingness  to  be  any  where  else 
than  in  the  Windshaw  woods.  Morning,  noon, 
and  night  would  he  pass  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
sycamore  plantation.  He  grew  even  disinge- 
nnons ;  for  often  would  he  excuse  himself  to  his 
friend  Karl  from  a  ramble,  watch  him  off  in 
another  direction,  and  then  steal  to  his  favourite 
spot;  at  other  times,  when  already  there,  he 
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would  hear  the  German's  step  or  voice,  and 
creep  in  amongst  the  brushwood  till  he  passed 
by.  But  all  his  care  and  pains  were  thrown 
away.  He  might  watch  the  place  as  he  pleased, 
and  as  he  did,  for  nearly  two  long  years.  He 
waked  and  watched,  and  slept  and  waked  again. 
It  was  all  in  vain — neither  sleeping  nor  waking 
did  his  singular  vision  appear  a  second  time 
before  him. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

But  there  was  one  spot  that,  during  this 
period,  was  still  the  abode  of  unchanged  and 
onmitigated  sadness.  This  was  the  lonely  hovel 
of  the  desolate  and  forsaken  mother  of  Hugh 
Braddick.  With  the  forced  resignation  of  one 
who  endeavours  to  brave  an  evil  no  longer  to  be 
avoided,  she  had  borne  the  sudden  and  simulta- 
neous departure  of  her  son,  and  of  another  whom 
she  regarded  with  equal  affection  and  far  greater 
pride,  for  a  foreign  land  and  an  uncertain  des- 
tiny ;  striving  to  comfort  herself  with  the  belief, 
that  those  who  so  well  deserved  success  could 
not  fiul  to  obtain  it.  She  had  talked  vaguely  to 
Alain  of  her  high  aspirations,  until  led  on  by  the 
simple  reverence  with  which  he  always  listened 
to  her,  she  began  likewise  to  put  faith  in  her 
own  predictions,  though  her  satisfaction  was 
sensibly  clouded  by  her  equally  firm  persuasion 
that  she  would  not  be  permitted  to  see  their 
fulfilment ;  which,  all  things  considered,  was  no 
unreasonable  one.  Time  rolled  on ;  all  that  she 
heard  was  by  a  verbal  communication  from  the 
person  who  had  effected  Hugh's  escape  from  the 
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clutches  of  the  squire  of  Molesleigh.  *^  He  was 
living — well — and  well  doing  ;'*^  and  with  this 
scanty  information,  and  a  strict  charge  not  to  im- 
part even  that  little  to  any  other  person,  the  poor 
widow  was  forced  to  be  content.  Of  Raymond's 
fate  she  obtained  no  information ;  and  very 
grievous  was  it  to  her,  when  the  seasons  had 
twice  gone  their  annual  round  since  the  latter^s 
departure,  and  still  no  tidings  came  of  him, 
though  the  third  spring  was  now  beginning  to 
cheer  and  revive  every  thing  in  nature,  save  the 
heart  of  the  widowed  and  the  childless. 

Of  want  or  privation  she  was  not  doomed  to 
taste  beyond  the  self-denial  imposed  by  her  own 
wayward  feelings — for  the  liberality  of  a  friend, 
(a  liberality  which  the  pride  of  Ruth  Braddick 
scrupled  not  to  accept,  since  it  was  the  return 
for  services  rendered,)  flowed  faster  than  she 
could  dispose  of  it,  as  she  obstinately  refused 
herself  aught  beyond  absolute  necessaries,  or  to 
quit  her  dreary  hut  on  the  moors,  though  ear- 
nestly solicited  to  exchange  it  for  an  abode  of 
greater  comfort.  Her  conversations  with  Alain 
had  for  some  months  past  taken  far  less  the  form 
of  oracular  promises  than  of  fretful  longings 
after  intelligence.  Latterly  even  his  visits  and 
attentions  had  slackened  ;  and  though  the  reader 
will  be  at  no  loss  to  account  for  the  alteratton,'  in 
the  increased  attractions  of  the  Windshaw  woods, 
yet  to  the  unhappy  every  slight  circnmstuiee 
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^b'iopo'oftheie  InaMmn,  when  tereral  dtys 
|nd  gbM  Iqr  Without  her  hearing  the  light  step 
mA  ifciM'lhl  veie^of  Alaoi  near  the  hut.  Dame 
BMriUiok  had  aat  late  oo  the  tuft  of  heather  near 
hm-Atmrr  waiw  hiag  die  going  down  of  ihe  snn, 
and'  iigoring  to  henelf  either  contrasts  or  re* 
•HBUaMaa  to  her  own  fortajLes  in  the  aspect  of 
efeiy  thing  that  met  her  ^iewy  until  she  was 
hMfim  m  train  ef  thick-eoining  fimeies,  and 
MaUj'  fMonacions  Aat  the  shadows  of  a 
nuHnleas  night  had  wrapped  all  around  her  in 
ebaaaaiikjr  and  unoerlaintj.  How  much  longer 
hcv  mdanoholy  mnsings  might  have  lasted  can- 
■at  be  said,  bnt  thej  were  suddenly  broken  by 
dw'ialow  and  stealthy  motion  of  a  tall  object 
sgaingttho  finnt  light  from  the  sky;  and  as  her 
9j%  fall  upon  it,  the  little  terrier  dog  flew  out 
iafjjtriltyvhnt  bad  no  sooner  reaehed  the  figure  than 
its  note  to  a  fondling  whine,  snuflb^^  and 
ns  in  joy  at  meeting  an  old  aequaintanee. 
^ .  ^*0^  om  thee,  dogl"  cried  the  widow,  peevishly. 
i^-.Ontnpon  thee,  fidse  cur!"  What  friend  have 
diae  wd  thine  to  &wn,  and  crouch,  and  lye  to? 
What  friend,  I  trow?"  But  the  figure,  regurdless 
of .  tibe^  splenetic  i^Kwtropbe,  drew  nearer,  and 
ntiaiing  the  single  word,  **  Mother!"  m  another 
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instant  the  happy  parent  had  thrown  herself  on 
the  neck  of  her  long  absent  and  only  son. 

^*  And  how  hast  thou  sped  in  the  world,  my 
poor  Hugh  V  she  asked,  when  the  first  outbreak 
of  tears,  and  exclamations,  and  broken  sentences 
was  over ;  '*  Has  it  gone  well  with  thee  ?  What 
fortune  hath  it  pleased  Hearen  to  send  thee  V 

**  Pray  you,  dear  mother,  let  us  in  to  the  old 
cot.  It  is  ill  talking  in  the  night  wind  on  these 
moors !" 

"  Right!  right!  thy  pardon,  my  poor  child  ! 
God  help  thy  crazy  mother!  i'  the  joy  of  seeing 
thee,  she  remembered  her  not,  that  thou  must 
needs  be  faint  and  weary,  hungry  and  thirsty, 
after  thy  long  travel." 

"-'  Somewhat  in  need  of  rest  it  may  be,  mother ; 
but  for  my  refreshment  take  no  care— rboth  hun- 
ger and  thirst  have  I  slaked  abundantly  not  an 
hour  past." 

For  the  first  time  in  nearly  three  tedious  years, 
the  mother  turned  as  she  entered  her  cabin,  and 
drew  the  wooden  bar  that  secured  its  door,  for 
she  had  once  again  something  to  lose.  All  was 
dark  and  dreary  within. 

*'  The  season  craveth  but  little  warmth,  and 
the  afflicted  want  not  light  to  see  theiar  trou- 
bles r  she  said ;  "  but  the  means  for  one  and 
the  other  are  within  the  dwelling,  and  the  time 
wearieth  till  I  can  see  thy  &ee." 

As  she  spoke,  she  threw  a  handfU  of-d^fd 
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fiine  upon  the  single  faint  spark  thai  smouldered 
on  the  deserted  hearth,  and  straightway  a  light 
flickering  flame  shot  np,  illuminating  every  nook 
of  tile  cabin ;  but  scarcely  had  the  look  of  Dame 
Bmddick  rested  on  the  only  object  it  had  sought, 
the  face  of  her  son,  than  she  started  back,  and 
clasped  her  hands,  exclaiming,  ^  Speak  !  speak  ! 
tod  let  me  hear  an'  thou  be  truly  mine  own 
flnghl  fbr  either  yon  flame  is  fisdse  as  a  corpse- 
light,  or  the  Toice,  and  the  poor  dumb  creature's 
kindness,  are  all  that  are  left  me  of  him." 

Well  might  she  exclaim!  In  place  of  the 
Kthe,  springing  figure,  and  fresh,  cheerful  aspect 
of  the  gentle  woodsman,  there  met  her  view  a 
pale,  thin,  melancholy  man,  whose  outlandish 
habit  rendered  his  appearance  yet  more  unfami- 
liar; and  whose  stooping  shoulders,  sunken 
eyes,  and  wasted  cheeks,  bore  but  too  convincing 
testimony  to  his  having  been  recently  visited  by 
some  severe  sickness  or  affliction. 

"  Take  it  not  thus  heavily,  dear  mother  !'*  he 
said,  **  I  have  had  a  sore  illness  of  late ;  but  it  is 
passed  over,  though  in  truth  it  hath  bated  me 
somewhat  both  of  flesh  and  strength  at  this 
present.^ 

*'  My  child  !  my  only  child  !'*  said  the  grieved 
mother,  her  tears  flowing  fast  at  sight  of  the 
havoc  that  disease  and  hardship  had  caused; 
^*  Sure  the  grave  had  scarce  changed  thee  more ! 
But  sit  thee  down  and  rest !— not  there,  not  there !" 
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Rath  Braddick  h«d  been  scarcely  more  struck 
by  the  alteration  in  her  son's  looks,  than  by  the 
evident  dq[>res8i(m  of  his  spirits ;  for  there  was  a 
despondency  in  his  very  tone,  after  their  first 
greetiaga  were  past,  which  made  him  as  unlike 
Umself  in  that  respect  as  in  all  others.  Still 
eluagiiig,  however,  to  the  hope  that  fatigue  and 
lassitode  might  sufficiently  account  for  this,  she 
headed  to  him  a  small  quaigh  filled  to  the  brim, 
with  what  Hugh  found,  to  his  surprise,  to  be 
rich  canary;  and  pouring  a  very  small  portion 
into  another,  she  lilted  the  latter  to  her  own 
Iip%  sayings  '^  Here  is  to  thy  safe  return,  my 
ohildl  But  ere  thou  pledge  me  again,  let  us 
driak  both,  to  the  speedy  coming  of  another! 
Tby  aoble  young  master!  And  God  send  him 
home  in  happier  guise  than  thou  art  come  !*' 

Hugh  shuddered  as  if  he  had  suddenly  seen  a 
viper  in  his  cup,  and  with  such  violence,  that  he 
shed  over  a  considerable  portion  of  its  contents ; 
but  on  his  mother  rising  to  his  assistance,  he 
partially  recovered  himself.  "  It  is  the  wine,*' 
he  stammered,  '^  that  calls  to  mind  a  nauseous 
potion  I  have  swallowed,  mingled  with  this  very 
liquor.  Heed  me  not,  good  mother  I  I  am  apt 
to  be  fanciful,  and  given  to  strange  humours  at 
whileel" 

"  Poor  boy  I"  said  Ruth,  trying  to  believe  his 
acoount  satisfactory,  though  not  wholly  succeed- 
ing ;  **  Poor  child !  thou  art  wearied  and  travel- 
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toiledy  and  it  were  but  selfish  to  keep  thee  from 
thy  rest.  Methinks  thine  own  pallet  in  the  loft 
shall  be  but  hard  and  chilly;  go  and  stretch 
thee  on  my  bed  within,  and  I  will  keep  a  willing 
watch  by  the  fire  here  against  thine  awaking !" 

Hugh  shook  his  head,  and  assumed  at  onc6  an 
air  so  sad  and  grave,  that  his  mother  began  to 
feel  an  anticipation  of  something  terrible. 

*^  I  lack  the  time  for  sleep  to-night,  mother ! 
My  hours  in  England  are  already  counted.  I 
must  away  by  sunrise !" 

''  Oh,  say  not  so,  my  own  Hugh  !  Oh,  say  thou 
wilt  tarry  yet  a  little  while,  to  gladden  the  heart 
of  thy  old  desolate  mother !  But  one,  only  one 
poor  day,  my  gentle  child!  thou  wert  ever 
governable  and  dutiful;  tell  me  not  thou  art 
come,  after  all  my  painful  watchings,  only  to  pass 
away  again  like  a  thief  in  the  night,  or  some 
wicked  thing  of  darkness  that  bcareth  too  evil 
tidings  to  walk  abroad  in  the  light  of  the  sun." 

'^  Well-a-day,  mother !  you  have  spoken  lose 
aright.  I  am  best  likened  to  that  evil  messenger 
you  have  named." 

'^  Thou  !  thou,  that  wert  ever  kind,  and  good, 
and  gentle ;  too  kind,  too  trustful  to  thy  fellcvws ! 
But,  an'  it  be  the  men  that  sought  thy  life,  of 
whom  thou  fearest,  take  no  heed  to  them;  for 
a  short  space  they  cannot  vex  thee.  Verily,  the 
grey-headed  oppressor  hath  well  nigh  opprened 
his  last,  and  shall  ere  long  rendel*  up  his  aceoimit 
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Tarrj  thok  bat  one  raigle  day,  ihj  mother  prays 
tkee^Hughr 

**  Fear,  nor  Ioyo  bid  me  hence  thus  suddenly, 
dear  mother,  bat  a  soldier^s  duty/'  he  said  in  a 
low  tremoloua  Toice.  '^  Nor  had  I  gained  the 
power  to  come  at  all,  save  to  fulfil  the  commands 
of  Am,  whose  pleasure  we  never  yet  failed  to 
perform.    Mother !  I  bring  you  heavy  tidings." 

Hugh  now  saw  by  his  mother^s  countenance, 
that  his,  considerate  care  in  preparing  her  had 
succeeded,  and  that  her  suspicions  already 
glanced  near  the  truth*  But  instead  of  replying, 
the  refilled  the  untested  quaigh  of  wine,  and 
with  a  steady  hand  and  voice  passed  it  over  to 
huDU  saying.  .  "  Drink,  for  my  sake  !  I  call  not 
BOW.  for  health  or  pledge." 

Hugh  did  as  she  desired,  only  stipulating  that 
she  should  bear  him  company.  She  complied  in 
silence ;  drew  the  jointstool  near  the  hearth,  so 
as  to  screen  her  face  from  the  light  of  the  lamp ; 
and  then  calmly  bade  him  speak  out,  and  tell  his 
tidings  Uke  a  man. 

**  Well,  mother  !  the  night  I  left  you  so  sud- 
denly, we  rode,  the  German  and  I  into  Bam- 
staple-^cmd  thence  by  ship  to  Bristol ;  but  the 
pestilence  was  there,  so  that  we  went  not  into  the 
otty,  but  straight  took  horse  again  for  London  ; 
and  thence  again  by  sea  to  the  Hollander's 
oomitry — and  many  a  long  and  weary  day  s 
jdprney  it  was,  over  marshes  and  flats,  that  were 
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like  neither  land  nor  water — and  never  a  blae 
hill  to  rejoice  an  Englishman's  eyes ;  nothing  but 
dead  looking  swam  pa,  and  muddy  looking  waters, 
and  skies  that  looked  as  dead  and  as  dall  as 
either  of  them.  At  last  we  came  into  the  Ger- 
many's country ;  and  then  the  face  of  the  earth 
was  somewhat  mended — and  we  saw  mountains 
once  more,  and  woods,  and  great  rivers ;  clear 
and  deep,  aind  running,  as  if  the  waters  of  one 
sea  were  rolling  through  them,  into  another. 
And  the  German  boasted  of  his  own  country, 
and  defied  me  to  liken  mine  to  it ;  and  a  fair 
country  doubtless  it  is.  But  somehow,  mother, 
there  was  nothing  in  it  all,  like  our  own  blue 
hills  here,  and  the  green  meadows,  and  the  bright 
river  dancing  and  shining  between  the  aller 
banks.  Well,  in  the  end  we  came  into  a  country 
they  call  Austria,  that  belongeth  unto  the  em- 
peror— where  dwelt  the  foreign  count  we  were 
sent  to  find.  But  he  was  out  with  all  his  people, 
fighting  for  the  emperor  that  was  his  master. 
And  so  he  gave  me  service  with  their  army,  in 
a  band  that  was  made  up  of  Scots,  and  Irishers, 
and  some  few  English — ^folk,  that  would  all 
have  been  for  cutting  one  another's  throats  at 
home ;  but  out  there  we  were  less  strange  to 
each  other,  than  they  of  the  country  were  to  us 
all.  So  we  lived  in  good  fellowship  like  country- 
men, and  fought  out  each  other^s  quarrels,  and 
had  good  pay,  and  plenty  of  meat  and  wine — and 
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MM  to  flgkt  with,  but  Tnrks,  and  such  like,  nnd 
odMar  IbMig^eni  and  an  easy  life  it  iras,  bating 
tint  wa  -trem  all  ftr  away  fram  oar  own  natire 
land,  and  that  we  lored  not  much  the  making 
head  agaiMt  the  Palatine  in  Bohemia,  that  was 
#edded  U>  onr  own  King  James's  daaghter,  and 
had  ao  many  brave  English  gentlemen  upholding 
hii  ^ig^  in  other  parta  of  Germany.    Bnt  after  a 
mattef  of  two  ywra  or  thereabont,  when  the  war 
was  ended,  and  all  qniet  in  our  parts,  it  fell  oat, 
that  troopa  were  sent  from  our  side,  to  strengthen 
the  hands  of  Ae  Spaniards  that  were  warring  in 
the  Palatine^B  own  country,  and  in  the  number 
eamuaBded  there  wae  the  company  I  served  with ; 
and  sorely  did  it  grie^  us,  to  be  sent  to  put  down 
oairown  country  people.    But  a  soldier  must 
neither  think  nor  feel,  mother,  so  thither  we 
went  to  join  Tilly,  and  Don  Gonsalez — and  hard 
fighting  there  was ;  and  we  beard  of  place  after 
pfaMe  fUling,  after  all  that  the  brave  Englishers 
eonld  do  to  keep  them ;  but  someway  it  fell  out 
that  either  Providence  or  our  generals  took  care 
not  tb  bring  us  Ui  arms  face  to  fece  with  our  own 
eoantrymen — until  at  last  Don  Gonsalez  sat  him 
down  beibre  an  old  castle  in  the  mountains,  that 
they  called  Wessenheim. 

'*  It  was  a  small  place,  but  a  strong  and  a  gallant 
"one ;  for  the  walls  were  held  by  two  hundred 
picked  soldiers  of  Sir  Horace  Vere's  English 
regiment,  the  very  flower  of  all  the  Palatine's 


372  THE   WIZARD   OF   WIHDSHA.W. 

army.  Our  general  summoned  them  in  order; 
but  in  place  of  rendering  the  fort,  they  sent  us 
back  a  high-handed  defiance,  telling  us  they 
would  fight  it  out  to  the  death !  and  sure  enow, 
so  did  they.  Don  Gonsalez'  Spanish  pride  was 
up,  and  he  went  to  the  work  with  a  heart  as 
stout  as  their  own — and  trenches  were  dug,  and 
lines  drawn,  and  mines  sprung;  and  day  after 
day,  walls,  and  bastions,  and  towers,  went  down 
to  the  ground,  or  up  in  the  air,  one  after  the 
other,  and  half  the  garrison  with  them.  But 
still  they  stood  to  it  boldly.  They  had  a  brave 
and  a  noble  young  leader,  that  heartened  them 
up;  and  well  might  they  trust  in  him,  for  his 
name  was  known  throughout  Grermany,  whereyer 
a  gallant  deed  had  been  done.  Many  and  many'^s 
the  time,  when  it  was  my  turn  to  watch  in  our 
works,  that  I  have  seen  him  going  his  rounds, 
and  cheering  on  his  people,  bearing  him  as  proud 
and  as  stately  as  he  were  just  come  from  winning 
a  battle,  in  place  of  looking  to  lie  a  dead  corpse 
amidst  the  ruins  of  his  castle  before  morning. 
Nay,  at  last  I  grew  to  love  him ;  for  I  could  not 
help  fiuncying  there  was  somewhat  in  that  grand 
and  stately  look  of  his,  that  likened  him  to  ...  . 
oxe,  mother,  that  we  both  dearly  loved«  Bui  then 
I  remembered  that  he  were  safe  in  England ;  and 
besides,  this  young  gallants  name  was  known  ibr 
two  years  past  as  widely  as  the  war  itself — and  I 
thanked  Heaven  once  and  again,  it  could  not  be 
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him-m  tiii^pcnl;.  bnt  stiU- Hiked  fior  his  sak^  to 
Unlk  upoim  the  other,  and  I  grieved  for  hiiii>  lAd 
it  eeesied thftt  he  had  noted  me  likewise. 

^-Well,  things  wait  on  thus — they  fighting  day 
■ad  Mglit,'like  lions  for  their  den,  and  we  blow- 
1^7  it  •  piecemeal  about  iheir  ears,  when  news 
eame.'  that  Mansfeidt  was  marching  down  the 
fihmer  upottus  to  mlieye  them  ;  on  which  Don 
Goiisalea/  thinking  the  breaches  were  wide  enow, 
otdand  a  storm  of  the  place  for  daybreak  on 
liht  morrow.  I  was  on  guard  before  the  castle 
ttat  night;  and  when  I  saw  the  beautifol  bright 
karrest  moon  shining  out  full  on  their  broken 
wtaUs^^aiid  all  so  still  and  silent,  and  thought  how 
ail  tiie  brave  Englishers  would  be  lying  still  and 
silent  for  ever  iii  so  few  hours  more,  I  fear  me, 
motheri  I  might  have  been  something  unmindful 
eEtasoldierV  watch — tor  I  never  could  tell  how 
St^Aaaeed^  that  I  was  suddenly  awakened  as  ont 
ef 'jiioep,  by  one  hailing  me  in  English  by  my  own 
psoperiname ;  and  when  I  oould  see  any  thing, 
thcfre  'Staod  the  brave  young  captain  of  the  castle 
wkhiht  two  yards  of  my  post,  in  the  clear  moon- 
9]gfat$ :  bolding  in  hb  hand  the  cap  with  a  white 
plamey  I. had  so  often  siaen  him  waving  upon  the 
ffailpai*!,  in  the  hottest  of  the  firing — and  I  then 
knew^  mother,  that  it  was  indeed  no  other  than-*- 
Mhiter  Raymond." 

i  ifinre  he  was  interrapted  by  a  low  heavy  moan 
ihiMkn'ilke'old  woman  •;  but  she  made  signs  tokim 
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to  proceed,  and  continued  to  listen  with  fixed  at- 
tention, onlj  giving  utterance  at  intervals  to  the 
same  subdued  expression  of  sorrow. 

*^  You  will  not  deem  me  a  coward,  mother,  if 
I  tell  you  that  I  was  nigh  falling  to  the  ground 
at  sight  of  him ;  but  when  he  smiled,  and  spoke 
to  me  in  that  same  clear,  sweet,  quiet  voice  that 
was  wont  to  rule  us  all,  and  told  me  that  he  had 
but  a  moment  in  which  to  ask  a  service  at  the 
hand  of  an  old  friend,  mj  heart  and  my  blood 
grew  still,  and  I  noted  down  his  words,  as  he  had 
only  been  giving  me  orders  to  fetch  his  gun  from 
Molesleigh  to  the  river.*' 

^'  Oo  on  I "  said  his  mother,  resting  her  elbows 
on  her  knees,  and  covering  her  face  with  her 
hands,  as  if  in  readiness  to  hear  the  worst. 

*'  He  said  they  knew  in  the  castle  of  the  as- 
sault appointed  for  the  morrow,  and  they  were 
ready  for  us — ^but,  that  in  the  hurry  of  such  a 
meeting  "  those  were  his  very  words,  **  he  might 
want  the  time  to  say  what  he  wished  done,  so 
had  sought  me  out  now.  And  then,  mother,  he 
charged  me,  so  soon  as  I  could  gain  leave,  to  seek 
my  own  native  hills,  and  give  to  your  hands  this 
casket,  to  keep  safely  for  Master  Alain,  until  sueh 
time  as  his  grandsire  shall  be  laid  with  his  fathers. 
And  this  heavy  purse.  Mother,  he  bade  me  bear 
to  you  as  a  memorial  and  a  token  from  one  that 
wanted  it  not,  that  you  had  read  his  fortunes  ai^ht, 
and  heaven  had  fulfilled  your  words  and  more.** 
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**  Alas  I  ahtt  I  I  read  them  not  thus  i  I  fore- 
saw not  IB  untimely  death — I  foretold  him  not  a 
foreign  grave-'o-a  lying  prophet  have  I  been ;  and 
bitter  balh  been  my  reward — but — say  on  !^' 

**  There  were  few  more  words  passed,  mother. 
At  ike  first  I  had  been  minded  to  pray  him  to 
save  his  life,  whilst  there  was  yet  an  instant  afore 
the  sentincdfi  came  round ;  and  pass  our  lines  by 
the  path  he  bad  issued  on,  as  well  he  might ;  and 
I  would  take  on  me  the  risk  of  suffering  his  pas- 
sage. But  when  I  looked  upon  his  fearless  eye, 
and  bis  head  thrown  proudly  back,  as  it  were, 
just  ready  for  a  crown  to  be  set  upon  it,  somehow 
the  words  stopped  in  my  throat,  and  I  felt  as  if 
such  an  one  as  be  were  all  too  high  and  grand  to 
look  upon  life  as  common  men  would  do. 

**  And  then,  mother,  he  shook  me  by  the 
band,  and  thanked  me  for  taking  his  commands, 
as  sweetly  and  as  graciously  as  it  had  not  been 
my  bounden  duty  to  execute  them.  And  some- 
what he  asked  me  of  my  own  fortunes,  and 
prayed  they  might  be  ever  prosperous  ;  and  then 
he  would  make  me  take  his  watch,  fit  for  a 
prince's  wear,  and  keep  it  in  remembrance  of 
him;  and  also  a  tube,  that  if  I  set  it  against 
mine  eye,  should  bring  distant  things  within  my 
k^i ;  and  wished  it  might  do  me  as  good  service 
as  it  had  done  him,  when  it  showed  him  an  old 
firiend  in  the  enemy's  trenches — and  he,  smiling 
and  speaking  all  the  while  as  easily  and  as  cheer* 
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fully,  as  he  were  juBt  going  in  to  supper^  after  a 
day's  sport  on  the  old  hills  here.  And  when  at 
last  I  saw  his  long  scarlet  cloak  and  white  plume 
vanish,  as  it  were,  amongst  the  rocks  above  my 
head^  I  could  hardly  think  but  it  had  been  a 
vision,  until  I  looked  on  the  tokens  he  had  left 
vrith  me." 

"  But  the  morrow! — the  morrow!"  said  his 
auditor,  almost  breathlessly. 

'^That  morrow,  mother,  came  all  too  soon, 
and  I  doubt  if  I  more  wished  to  be  on  the  rani- 
part,  to  try  to  help,  where  no  mortal  help  could 
save,  or  to  keep  well  my  life  and  limbs,  to  fulfil 
my  dear  young  master's  will.  But  heaven  chosje 
out  my  part  for  me;  since,  just  as  we  were  or- 
dered to  mount  to  the  onslaught,  a  shot  from  th^ 
fort  struck  me  down  helpless,  and  I  saw  and 
heard  no  more,  until  all  was  done  and  over." 

''  And  the  castle — and  the  brave  Englis)i  ^  ^ . 
and  .  . ."  „        ;, 

''  They  died !  mother— where  soldiera  shoi4d 
die — all,  save  some  two  or  three,  that  were  fooi|4 

-mi 

without  sense  or  knowledge,  on  the  waU^^^fiid 
there  left  for  Mansfeldt's  leeches  to  cure,  aq' jlj^icgf 
might,  for  our  people  were  in  march  thai  ^^ffff 
evening  for  Manheim.  And  for  their  brave,f||^ 
tain! — his  body  was  found  in  the  courtyai4yiij||giqp 
his  own  men  had  laid  it,  with  his  swo^  lyni|Mr 
him,  in  readiness  for  a  soldier's  I'uiial,;  |rUd^ 
assuredly  he  should  have  had,  at  ^^J/t'^V^tj^ 
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oar  generals,  but  that  the  Palatine's  and  Veres's 
people  were  coming  down  so  strong  and  furious, 
to  rerenge  themselves  for  their  comrades  in 
Wessenheim,  that  Don  Gonsalez  was  fain  to  get 
off  the  best  way  he  could,  leaving  our  dear  young 
master  and  his  comrades  to  be  laid  in  the  earth 
by  their  friends." 

*'  And  thou  ?"  said  his  mother,  seeming  in  her 
present  state  of  feeling  totally  indifferent  to  the 
possible  sufferings  of  the  relator,  ''  Had  thou 
never  the  heart  nor  the  love  to  return  and  see 
where  thy  noble  master  was  laid?" 

**  I  lay  crippled  and  helpless  for  four  long 
months  in  Manheim,  mother,*'  said  Hugh,  with  a 
look  and  accent  of  slight  reproach,  ^'  and  when 
I  coold  move  my  limbs  once  more,  I  made  for 
the  mountains  where  Wessenheim  had  stood. 
But  it  is  one  thing  to  travel  in  merry  England, 
and  another  to  make  way  through  a  land  like 
that,  where  armies  were  warring  against  each 
other;  but,  albeit  with  many  lets  and  hindrances, 
at  last  I  came  upon  the  place,  and  spoke  with 
some  thereabout,  that  had  been  able  to  dwell  on 
fai  their  homes  through  all  the  rack  and  ruin ; 
and  from  them  I  gathered  that  the  day  we  left, 
there  had  come  up  an  English  noble  with  the 
Pdatine's  people — to  whom  our  Master  Ray- 
ibond  had  been  as  a  son  or  a  brother  ;  and  who 
had  caused  him  to  be  borne  away,  to  have  a 
stately  burial  in  his  own  native  land.    And  so, 
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mother,  as  I  could  hear  no  more  in  that  place,  I 
deemed  that  the  only  service  I  coald  now  do  for 
our  dear  young  master,  was  to  fulfil  his  com^ 
mands  the  soonest  I  might,  by  coming  straight- 
way to  England/' 

"  And  little  did  thy  mother  dream,  my  poor 
child,  when,  ever  since  she  lost  thee,  she  hath 
been  praying,  day  and  night,  for  one  more  sight 
of  thy  face,  that  thy  coming  home  should  be 
even  fuller  of  sorrow  than  thy  going  out.  But 
woe's  me !  The  torch,  whose  light  I  looked  for^ 
hath  burned  over  brightly,  and  it  is  put  out  for 
ever !  The  young  falcon  is  stricken  in  his  early 
flight,  and  he  may  not  rise  again  !  Where  now 
shall  the  poor  lark  find  a  resting  place,  that 
should  have  dwelt  under  the  shadow  of  bia  broad 
nest  ?  Alas  1  my  own  Hugh,  I  had  not  sorrowed 
more  grievously  for  thee  than  for  that  noble 
boy ! "  And  as  she  ended,  she  let  her  arms  fidl 
heavily  at  each  side,  and  sat  silent,  but  with  tears 
profusely  streaming  down  her  cheeks,  the  very 
emblem  of  hopeless  desolation;  poor  Hngb, 
whose  heart  had  little  of  that  sterner  stuff,  wbioh 
had  entered  so  lately  into  the  composition  ef 
him  they  were  lamenting,  sitting  opposite  to  h&t^ 
with  watery  eyes,  thinking  on  what  would  be  the 
feelings  of  poor  Alain,  when  the  approaching 
event  of  his  grand&ther's  dealh  woald  mnder  H 
impossible  for  the  tidings  to  remain  loi^w  fott* 
oealed  from  him. 


Mli^mMk  -tt  hearrf  Mgi,  "< T6ll  me t"  BBid 
Ui  MDlliir,  ^«kiM  tliine  hoan  in  thine  own 
pkMi  AM  0V«»  hi#w  n«mb«fed)  all  thra  canst  c^ 
«*<i||fanl'of;ite^  ilpt  last  tima  thon  sairest  him. 
Saemed  he,  aa  ha  had  found  the  world  a  fair  and 
phapa^tdmna^lbr  tlalt  abort  space  he  was  of  it? 
tiaigit  im^m  lMm4ika^  and  as  tralyiha  lord  of 
ittpiuiwl>him,Aas  haw«awont  to  donpon  his 
•#oiMiMhibn 

-'.'^^ Aya^'tndydid  ho,  mother !  and  tsnfold  mon ; 
and  I'3ipmdd'jtMt  had  seen  his  haughty  smile  and 
landf  atbpi  whan  ha  tofned  Away  from  me  that 
^IM'  in  Ifeie  bvight- moonlight;  looking  as  ha 
IMSO  gnimf/  not  to.  hia^toath,  bat  to  feast  wiA 
dMlpfineea  and  Ihe  leaders,-  that  erer  had  been 
bbMlowa  and  his  eomrades/^ 
li^**^  Aad'thon  dmdiest  then  traly  that  he  looked 
hUtfff 9  mBa  in  that  fearftd  hoar  he  sooght 
ik9bV^      - ! 

^^Sippy  f  never  credit  me,  mother,  bat  he  was 
lllfipiir  and  prouder  that  Tsry  hour,  than  a 
idiwiiid  king  sitting  on  his  throne.  They  proud, 
lAglMnaMlad  jovBg  gallants,  see  not  with  die 
lye#«f  na  poor  folk,  mother;  bat  will  hold  life 
thing  «f inaught,  whan  set  against  what  they 
libnoar ;  and  which  of  them  all  hath  won  00 
WMb>of  that,  aa  our  Master  Raymond  ?  Think 
)baMhe  wa»  not  hs;^,  when  all  the  country  was 
flngiag^-'wifliihia  name  and  his  brare  deeds,  from 
the  one  aida  to  the  other?    And  he^  living  alwaj 
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in  the  place  that  alone  was  worthy  of  him,  with 
the  great  and  the  noble  of  the  land,  himself  ever 
accounted  one  of  the  bravest  and  the  noblest  of 
them  all?  Think  you,  he  were  one  to  have 
yielded  such  life,  short  as  it  hath  been,  for  all  his 
grandsire's  lands  and  holdings  for  scores  of  years? 
No,  mother !  though  still  my  very  heart  weeps 
bitter  tears  when  I  bethink  me  that  our  dear 
young  master'^s  course  is  past  and  gone.  Yet 
doth  it  ever  comfort  me  to  know,  that  if  he  might 
even  now  come  back  to  us,  he  would  choose  the 
life  he  lived,  and  the  noble  death  he  died,  and 
the  name  he  hath  left  behind  him,  afore  all  the 
riches,  and  the  honours,  and  the  pleasures  of  this 
world's  giving." 

Hour  after  hour  of  that  melancholy  night  wore 
on,  and  still  found  them  watching,  unheedful  of 
the  lapse  of  time,  or  of  aught  save  the  one  mourn- 
ful subject  that  occupied  their  hearts  and  lips. 
Again  and  again  would  she  bid  him  recommence 
his  recital  from  the  first,  with  every  detail,  every 
minute  circumstance ;  then  ask  him  questions 
innumerable  of  the  look,  the  voice,  the  air,  the 
mien,  the  very  dress,  of  her  lost  &vourite ;  then 
entreat  him  to  begin  afresh  and  repeat  the  tale, 
whilst  she  listened  to  it,  the  tenth  time  as  the 
first,  with  an  eagerness  as  if  her  life  hung  on 
every  syllable.  Of  Hugh  himself,  they  spoke 
not,  thought  not.  His  wounds,  his  fittigue,  his 
eomin^,  and  his  going,  were  all  alike  lost  in  the 
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orenrbeliiiiog  intereBt  of  the  tidings  he  was 

.  Th^  hp^f,  sank  extingoished  in  the  socketi  for 
HP  f^fune  had  been  taken  to  trim  it ;  the  last  spark 
di|id;9n  ,tbe  hearth^  but  neither  perceived  it ;  the 
Pfgrjfjbwii  appeared  with  its^cold  light,  but  they 
luei^ied .  not  the  change ;  and  it  was  only  when 
th^.riaing  tun  flung  its  beams  firom  the  summit 
,of  ibe  opposite  heights  aslant  the  narrow  case* 
menb  with  a  brightness  startling  the  eye  of  grief 
itself,  that  Braddick  rose  slowly  from  his  seat, 
flid  pointed  to  the  window,  as  he  said  in  an  irre- 
solute  Foice,  "  Mother,  the  day  is  breaking  1"^  To 
hifl  .surprise,  and  still  more  to  his  relief,  she  heard 
him  with  the  same  strange  composure  as  when, 
the-,  preceding  night,  he  had  hinted  to  her  the 
foU^itent  of  his  intelligence.  Rising  also,  she 
ri»p)boished  the  wine  cup  and  handed  to  him. 
'^Drink!"  she  said,  ''and  eat  bread!  Thou 
peedest  it  all  after  thy  night's  watching/' 
^-  Hugh,  who  was  suffering  from  iiEUigue  to  the 
fi41  wtent  bis  mother  gave  him  credit  for»  obeyed 
bffr  orders  without  difficulty.  She  again  filled 
^quaigh,  and  held  it  out  to  him ;  ''  Yet  once 
laqfe  s  fear  it  noil  the  draught  that  wearied  na^ 
tfpe^^rayes,  doth  not  cloud  but  clear  the  brain. 
IKay^  4nun  the  cup  off;  and  then  follow  me !  fov 
i^^Te  yet  somewhat  to  look  to.^ 
>i,phe,  withdrew  the  bar  from  the  door,  then  re- 
tWJQPJWff.  TPilT^  fr<>™  the  table  with  a  steady  hwd 


»e 
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Qoiiaii^  inlB  this  body  of  the  tree,  down  wfaioli 
the^  eonld  heiv  it  fidl  to  a  oonsiderable  depth. 
Mil  ifeiglii  not  keep  it/'  ehe  mid ;  ''  To  me  it  had 
hfaik  fliaithe  pfiee  of  blood.  Hugh,  my  ton !  thou 
idtilL^wliive'it  liee  bnried.  When  thj  mother 
and  htarevii  Ibrtiittes  haT&eeaged  to  darken  the 
ovCh ;  tbenv  ehonid  thnie  old  age  need  a  staff 
•ad  %-akay«'oome  without  fear  and  reclaim  the 
tfMunwe-;  to  fhy  touch  it  shall  be  hallowed, 
tlietgh  neTer  to  mine.  Meanwhile,  take  unto 
ib|0elf  tki9  little  bag  I  give  thee.  Tis  thy  mo* 
thec^a  legacy ;  and,  but  for  the  thought  of  thee, 
had  bem  long  since  scattered  to  the  winds  of 
hmwH  Ask  not  of  it;"  for  Hugh  looked  an 
ki|i£ry  en  the  subjeet;  *^It  is  fairy  gold,  and 
KkeLsU  &iry  courtesies,  brooketh  not  to  be  que»- 
tionador  sought  after.  And  now,  go  thy  way; 
Iseek^  not  to  stay  thee.  Fain  would  I  beliere  it 
itmy  yet  be  granted  me  to  see  thee  once  more ; 
hat  of  that,  or  aught  else,  I  will  not  ask  thee 
new ;  the  things  of  this  world  may  not  mingle 
with  the  voice  that  hath  come  to  me  this  night 
fiom  the  grave.  So  go  thy  ways,  since  his  will 
ii  performed;  thou  hast  well  discharged  thine 
errand.    Oo  in  peace  !*" 

At  the  last  words  she  turned  abruptly  away, 
and  almost  before  he  was  aware,  had  retreated 
into  the  cabin,  whose  door  she  instantly  shut  and 
haned,  as  if  peremptorily  to  shut  out  all  further 
eommuniealion.    The  young  man  paused  for  a 


since  lie  had  last  looked  upon  it.     Even  the 
identical  curls  of  smoke  seemed  risin<^  froi 
hamlets  and  scattered  cots,  that  he  had  ro 
there  three  long  years  before.     But  where 
those  with  whom  he  had  been  wont  to  behi 
Hugh  gave  one  bitter  sigh,  as  he  thought  < 
dead,  the  absent,  the  sorrowing ;  and  of  hi 
a  lonely,  homeless  exile!    Then;  utterin 
mournful,  "  Grod  be  with  you,  mother,^ 
valediction   brought   no   reply,   he  slow] 
painfully  surmounted  the  bank  he  had  bee: 
in  former  days  to  overleap  with  the  light 
the  roebuck,  and  continued  his  solitary  wa^ 
the  outskirts  of  the  Windshaw  copses.   Su 
the  last  meeting — such  the  last  parting- 
mother  and  son. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


By  most  persons  the  total  extinction  of  hope 
is  borne  with  greater  patience  and  quietness  than 
its  temporary  frustration.  The  knowledge  that 
to  struggle  on  is  unavailing,  represses  all  dispo- 
sition to  the  attempt ;  and  the  mind  gradually 
accommodates  itself  to  the  fate  decreed  for  it — 
as  the  brook  that  brawls  and  chafes  around  every 
stone  that  partially  obstructs  its  way,  submits  in 
unmurmuring  stillness  to  the  dam  that  at  once 
blocks  up  its  whole  course,  and  contentedly  flows 
along  in  the  fresh  channel  allotted -to  it.  But 
the  current  of  Ruth  Braddick's  hopes  had  been 
choked  in  every  direction,  leaving  her  no  outlet 
by  which  to  seek  amends  and  consolation.  Hus- 
band, substance,  prospects,  friends,  had  been 
successively  swept  away  by  the  will  of  Heaven, 
or  the  malignity  of  its  creatures.  As  she  lost 
any  one  of  these,  she  clung  with  yet  more  fond- 
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ness  to  her  remaining  treasures,  until  the  twofold 
deprivation  of  her  son  and  Raymond  Herbert 
at  the  same  moment,  filled  up  the  measure  of 
her  losses,  and  left  her  nothing  to  look  forward 
to  but  revenge  on  the  evil  doers  in  place  of  com- 
fort at  the  present.  Her  sole  reliance  for  retri- 
bution on  her  persecutors,  which  had  thus  be- 
come the  only  hope  of  her  existence,  was  thence- 
forward placed  on  the  success  in  life  of  her  foster- 
son.  Even  the  fate  of  her  own  son  became  an 
object  of  minor  consideration  with  her.  She 
had  set  her  all  upon  this  one  cast,  and  dared  not 
open  her  eyes  to  the  chances  that  might  turn 
against  her.  Common  reason  might  have  told 
her  that  the  young  adventurer  could  rise  to  dis- 
tinction but  by  the  most  desperate  risks  and  ex- 
ertions, in  the  most  hazardous  profession,  and 
that  some  one  of  those  risks  might  end  fatally  to 
himself.  But  this  idea  never  crossed  her  mind ; 
the  stroke,  when  it  came,  was  therefore  over* 
whelming. 

From  the  night  of  her  son's  fugitive  visit  to 
her  abode,  Ruth  Braddick  was  an  altered  woman. 
The  utter  destruction  of  her  last  hope  of  redress 
at  the  hands  of  others,  seemed  to  have  awakened 
in  her  a  reckless  determination  to  seek  out  re- 
venge by  her  own ;  the  sullen,  moping  sadness 
that  had  for  some  time  taken  possession  of  her, 
was  changed  for  a  wild,  fierce  restlessneaa ;  m 


TB8  WISABD  OF  WIVDSHAW.  3 

jdaoe  of  mtting  as  before,  hoar  after  hour,  ont- 
ade  hM*  cabhiHloor,  in  paaeive  sorrow,  her  days 
were  sow  ttpent  close  shot  up  and  barred  within 
her  Imt,  mnd  her-,  nights  in  wandering  over  the 
moors  ind  other  desolate  spots  (particularly  such 
tshad  ail  evil  reputation),  terrifying  in  no  small 
degiM  the  A^  who  had  the  ill  luck  to  cross  her 
path  in.  Aese  her  vigils,  by  her  mysterious  ap- 
pearaflce  and  words.     At  all  other  times,  she 
shoniMd  the  sight  of  her  fellow-creatures  still 
more  obetinately  than  ever,  extending  her  avoid- 
ance eren  to  Alain  Herbert,  who  had  presented 
himself  at  the  door  of  her  cabin  within  four  and 
twenty  hours  after  Hughes  departure,  but  had 
finoid  it  elosed  and  fastened.    Imagining  that 
the  dame  had-  merely  absented  herself  on  some 
of  her  honsehold  occupations,   though  a  little 
wondering  at  her  unusual  caution  in  securing  her 
dwelling,  and  feeling  a  slight  twinge  of  con- 
scinee  besides  at  having  latterly  devoted  so  little 
of  his  time  to  her,  he  sat  down  on  the  grass  ont- 
side  the  cabin  door  to  wait  her  return  in  patience. 
He  had  passed  about  an  hour  in  this  manner,  too 
well  amused  with  his  own  reflections  to  make  any 
diatniiNince  by  speaking  or  stirring,  when  his  ear 
waa  canght  by  a  low,  moaning  noise  from  within. 
bvt  whether  from  a  human  being  or  an  animal 
IK'  oonld  not  distinguish.    The  instant  cessation 
of  tlie   sound  on  his  speaking,  satisfied   hitkk 
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rloniaiidinc:  ^vll()  knocked  so  nulclv 

"  T,   inotlicT  I    Alain    Herbert  I 
had  been  sick.    Oi)en  the  door  to  me 
"  Neither  to  thee,  nor  to  any  otl 
plied,  in  her  most  solemn  tone,  "  ft! 
eth  not  henceforward  to  mortal  man 
Alain,  who  had  witnessed  sometl 
in  her  more  than  once  since  his  bro 
ture,  only  fancied  she  was  in  one  ol 
i|  telling  moods,  or  perchance  offended 

^,  neglect,  and  went  on  begging  for  ai 

"  Good  now,  dear  mother  !     1 1 
i.  away  so  long  another  tide  ;  and  Kai 

\  gladly  have  Turk  to  fetch  us  out  th 

the  holes  to-morrow  morning,  an' ; 
him." 
ij  "  There  is  no  dog  here  !  the  dun 

left  me,  not  to  return.*' 

This  was  literally  true  ;  for  the  fi 
had  stolen  away  after  his  old  mai 
not  the  heart  to  reject  the  compa 
remaininizr  comnanion  of  bis  boyish 
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**  Nay,  mother !  open  to  me,  but  for  one  mi- 
B«te !  I  will  not  weary  yoo !  I  came  but  to 
have  a  little  talk  about  our  Raymond,'"  continued 
Alain»  believing  he  had  now  hit  upon  a  plea  to 
which  bar,  and  bolt,  and  suUenness  must  yield  at 
once;  but  to  his  astonishment  she  broke  out  with 
the  utmost  vehemence, — 

**  Begone !  foolish  boy !  What  have  I  to  do 
with  thee,  or  such  as  thee  ?  Begone,  I  say !  and 
trouble  me  no  more !" 

Alain  still  persisted ;  but  all  his  entreaties 
&iled  to  extract  another  word  ;  and  his  patience 
being  at  length  worn  out,  he  walked  off  to  join 
his  firiend  Karl,  wondering  much  to  that  excel- 
lent hearer,  whether  nurse  were  not ''  gone  clean 
mazed  out  and  out/' 

'  Nurse's  fantasy,  however,  did  not  in  any 
degree  abate.  Again  and  again,  day  after  day, 
he  called,  and  knocked,  and  prayed  for  admit- 
tance at  her  door,  but  with  as  ill  success  as 
before,  though  she  deigned  at  length  to  give 
him  a  reason,  or  what  was  at  all  events  to  pass 
for  one,  in  a  mysterious  hint  of  a  visitation  of 
BO  common  order,  which  had  warned  her  thus 
to  bar  her  door  against  him  and  all  others. 
Alain  was  at  first  much  grieved — then  hurt — 
then  angry  at  her  pertinacity  —  and  truth  to 
tell,  a  little  frightened  also  at  her  dark  inti- 
mations, and  the  sybil-like  tone  -and  language 
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she  had  thoaght  proper  to  assume  ;  so  that,  after 
some  half-score  attempts  to  change  her  resolu- 
tion, he  peaceably  acquiesced  in  it,  and  abstained 
altogether  from  molesting  her ;  assuring  her, 
nevertheless,  on  receiving  the  last  denial,  that 
whenever  she  changed  her  humour  for  a  more 
social  one,  he  would  not  delay  to  profit  by  the 
improvement.  But  these  singularities  in  the 
manner  and  habits  of  Ruth  Braddick  could  not 
avoid  attracting  the  notice  of  others  besides  the 
thoughtless  young  Herbert;  and  in  that  period 
and  district  could  not  fail  of  being  attributed  to 
one  cause,  namely,  a  tampering  with  unlawful 
knowledge,  or,  as  it  was  called,  "  ike  black  attr 
Those  who  had  been  scared  by  her  in  her  nightly 
walks,  repeated  the  particulars  with  all  sorts  of 
supernatural  embellishments.  Numbers  of  per- 
sons, by  whom  the  existence  of  the  sorrowing, 
silently  suffering  Ruth  Braddick  had  been  alto- 
gether forgotten,  or  remembered  but  as  a  matter 
of  indifference,  discovered  in  her  an  object  of 
prodigious  interest  as  soon  as  such  whispers 
began  to  circulate.  Gbssips,  with  whom  she  had 
not  had  communication  for  years,  came  to  in- 
form themselves  of  her  health  and  well-doing. 
Acquaintances,  to  whom  she  had  been  as  dead 
in  her  seclusion  on  the  dreary  moors  of  Holm 
Regis,  climbed  the  hill  with  alaeritj  to  pay  her 
a  visit  of  curiosity.     Strangers  attempted  to 
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hre$k  in  npon  her  with  preteiided  inquiries  after 
the  fiirtiiiies  of  *^  the  well-respected  jouth,  her 
eon  Hi^hy'*  who  would  not  for  bis  sake  have 
Hioved  a  finger  during  the  past  three  winters,  to 
have  BBTed  his  mother  from  perishing  by  cold 
and  starvation  in  her  wretched  hat.  Against 
the  entrance  of  one  and  all  of  these,  her  door 
was  inexorably  closed;  and  they  concluded,  like 
wise  people,  that  there  were  secrets  of  the 
greatest,  importance  within  an  enclosure  so  jear 
loQsly  defended.  She  would  enter  into  no  com- 
munication with  them,  save  to  command  their 
departure,  or  angrily  refuse  their  proffered  good 
oAcea;  and  the  few  words  thus  uttered  were 
looked  upon  as  fraught  with  deep  and  mystical 
meaning.  Rath  Braddiek,  therefore,  was  looked 
iqwn  by  her  neighbours  for  some  miles  round, 
at  poseessing  a  fitr  greater  share  of  knowledge 
than  could  have  been  honestly  come  by.  There 
were  persons  with  whom  the  magic  art  and  its 
professors  were  more  than  mere  objects  of 
ouriosity,  even  amongst  those  who  inveighed 
most  loudly  against  them;  and  the  accredited 
witch  soon  found  herself  resorted  to  by  these  in 
the  way  of  her  supposed  calling. 

Up  to  this  period,  Ruth  Braddiek  had  been 
innocent  of  imposture.  The  distemper  of  her 
imagination,  a  distemper  arising  from  the  long 
and  heavy  pressure  of  affliction  upon  an  ardent 


iiivsteries  of  luturitv.     But  she  was 
seeking  to  ac(|iiire   any  knowledge 
dealings,  as  from  desiring  the  danger 
tion  of  practising  them.     She  wouL 
persuaded  herself  and  others,  despi 
mistake  with  regard  to  Raymond,  o: 
endued  with  the  gift  of  prophecy  ;  b 
ing,  or  eren  submitting,  to  the  oha 
witch,  she  had  not  an  idea,  until  th< 
applications   covertly  made   to  her 
supposition  of  her  being  such,  openi 
to  the  extensive  power  that  might 
under  that  reputation  by  any  person  ha 
to  brave  the  terrible  penalties  of  the 
ficiently  acute  to  evade  them. 

Ruth  Braddick's  was  still  a  Chi 
science  that  would  on  no  account  ha 
her  to  tamper,  or  even  affect  to  tamp 
thing  unlawful — not  even  to  gain  tfa 
she  so  much  desired.  But  she  had  n> 
scruples  as  to  accepting  the  name  ^ 
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uA%Qoei  and  evamve  answers  to  saeh  as 
sought  to  aTail  themselves  of  her  supposed 
knoirledge,  she  hesitated  not  to  avow  the  belief 
into  which  she  had  deluded  herself^  as  to  hold* 
ing  craBmnniclttion  with  the  invisible  world ; 
but  with  regard  to  the  means  by  which  it  was 
carried  on;  she  was  invariably  silent;  neither 
icknowledging  nor  denying  the  truth  of  the 
SQspicioiis  concemii^  her;  and  the  world,  at 
least  the  fraction  of  it  that  was  busy  in  her 
ifittrs,  took  care  to  put  the  worst  construction 
that  the  ease  admitted. 

3y  degrees  she  began  to  feel  a  species  of 
enjojrment  in  the  mingled  awe  and  curiosity  she 
esdted;  and  to  take  pride  in  the  terror  with 
which  she  now  found  herself  regarded  by  many, 
to  whom  she  and  her  sorrows  had  been  merely 
subjeets  of  derision  and  contempt.    . 

It  may  perhaps  appear  hardly  credible,  that 
any  hiiman  being  should  thus  deliberately  aid  in 
bringing  on  her  own  head,  imputations  that 
placed  the  object  of  them  in  danger  of  the  most 
dreadful  punishment,  with  so  inadequate  a  mo* 
trve  as  the  pleasure  of  exciting  the  fears  of  a 
country  village.  But  let  the  reader,  if  he  can, 
place  himself  in  the  situation  of  Ruth  Braddick 
—a  woman' of  strong  feelings  and  passions — for 
nearly  thirty  years  the  victim  of  the  most  un- 
provoked injustice,  persecution,  and  contumely 
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him  fi|j:ure  to  liiniself  this  friendle 
hopeless  creature — embittered  by  1 
and  afflictions  against  Iiumanity  itsel 
offered  the  means  of  extorting  forbe 
fear,  and  respect,  from  those  who  hac 
trampled  on  her — of  being  suppos 
punish  the  most  trifling  affront  bj  t 
and  most  swiping  inflictions  on  the 
of  obtaining,  perchance,  a  real  and 
\  rerenge  on  her  oppressors  and  spoils 

f  bringing  all  this  about  with  no  great 

".  on  her  part,  tlian  to  refrain  from  co 

'^  what  was  said  of  her — and  Ruth 

^  ready  acquiescence  in  the  formidabli 

signed  her,  may  not  seem  so  utte 
prehensible^ 

It  was  a  considerable  time,  howe 

either  her  reputation  or  her  pretensic 

'  thb  height.     For  some  months,  the 

;,  concerning  her  were  whispered  about 

^  district,  as  secretly  as  if  the  speakers  f 

•11         ^ A     .  ,t  1  *»  • 
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die  rilrCf  'it  ^i  i^hen  Ae  irkole  of  the  inhabi- 
imiv  of 'Mokrieig^  Hall  were  thrown  into  con- 
MtrMtioB  by  the  apparition  of  a  figure,  shroaded, 
of  dmrie^  ki  white ;  which  was  seen  at  different 
tiniea  after  dusk  in  the  park,  by  some  of  the 
tBrraiita  who  were  oat  at  later  hours  than  ordi- 
nary^ •  None  were  foond  hold  enough  to  follow, 
or  efi^en  iiitern)gate,  the  mysterious  wanderer ; 
iMIt  ttay  he;  that  dieir  wish  to  escape  commu- 
tiieathm-Widi  'it  was  the  stronger,  from  its 
fffhkdng  tiMe  to  avoid  them ;  gliding  along  un- 
der the  moon,  within  a  few  yards  of  their  path, 
aad  eo&stsoitiy  directing  its  course  towards  the 
outer  wtil  4^  the  garden  plot,  adjoming  the 
foMKi  in  whioh  Squire  Herbert  had  latterly  esta- 
Uiihed  himself.  Had  there  been  the  slightest 
disposition  to  question  the  motives  of  the  dreaded 
vMtant,  (which,  however,  there  was  not,)  the  state 
of  the  old  man's  health  at  the  time  would  alone 
have  Mtisfaetorily  accounted  for  it  to  all  about 
him.  The  belief  in  warnings  and  summonses 
before  a  death,  was  then  universal  in  Devon,  both 
with  high  and  low ;  and  what  more  natural,  than 
that-  a  man  evidently  marked  for  the  grave 
should'  be  the  object  of  such  an  appearance  ? 
The  whole  matter  was  easily  settled ;  the  squire's 
days  were  numbered;  the  ghostly  visitor  came 
but  to  perform  its  part  as  master  of  the  ceremo- 
nies, to  usher  him  out  of  one  world  into  another ; 


UO        Lll^^         UllV.Cl 


could  have  no  business  save  with  the 

liunily,  it  would  be  only  a  tempting  of 

for  any  body  else  to  interfere  with^  o 

i\  movements.     Accordingly,   every  pe 

I  unavoidable    necessity  compelled    tc 

i  park  after  nightfall,  took  a  path,  h 

euitous,  by  the  opposite  end  of  the  h 
ing  "  the  spirit^  in  full  and  unmo 
session  of  the  spot  it  had  fixed  on  as  t 
its  operations ;  and  by  this  precautic 
additional  one  of  invariably  movinf 
couples,  all  disastrous  rencounters  w- 
time  happily  avoided. 

Madam  Herbert,  indeed,  to  vrhom 
rence  had  occasioned  unspeakable  1 
serious  doubts,  whether  an  intruder 
nature,  if  suffered  thus  to  wander  ab 
might  long  remain  contented  on  the 
the  hall-door;  and  so  called  to  C( 
pious  divine,  the  reverend  Brassey  * 
deliberate  with  her  on  the  feasibilit 
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iitioiis  of  *  single  clerk,  that  he  should  also  call 
in  the  aid  of  his  excellent  father,  whose  vicarial 
•lode  of  d%nity  add  aathority  could  not  fail  to 
send  llie  disturber  head  over  heels  into  the  Red 
Sea  at  ike  rerj  first  word.  But  that  discerning 
limb  of  the  hierarchy  viewed  the  matter  in  quite 
anothCT  I^ht ;  assuring  her  with  equal  sagacity 
and  emditidn,  that  spirits  were  of  divers  kinds 
and  nattircB;  that  what  was  a  proper  mode  of 
proceeding  ra  one  case,  might  be  rank  presump- 
tion in  another;  and  that,  lastly,  the  present 
supetnatnral  apparition  having  manifestly  a  re- 
ference to  no  other  person  than  her  honoured 
grandfather,  would  doubtless  forbear  its  visits 
from  the  hour,  which  was  plainly  close  at  hand, 
of  his  departure;  until  which  time,  he  gave  it  as 
his  most  decided  opinion,  no  mode  of  ejectment 
eculd  '  with  any  propriety  or  Christianity  be 
adopted. 

From  this  decision  there  was  no  appeal.  The 
pious  Brassey  had  become,  since  his  ordination, 
the  very  beau  ideal  of  orthodox  ministers :  talked 
incessantly  of  his  cloth,  and  all  that  it  demanded 
and  deserved — spoke  with  slow  and  solemn  in- 
tonation, even  when  discussing  the  merits  of  the 
pasty  or  the  sweetmeat — regularly  said  an  elar 
borate  grace  in  a  pompous  voice,  before  '*the 
allowable  creature  comforts,^  as  he  styled  Doro- 
thy's edibles;   had  quite  left  off  swearing,  ex- 
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cepting  at  those  **poor  low  creatures/'  whose 
word  he  knew  would  not  be  taken  against  him — 
showed  a  laudable  zeal  for  the  suppression  of 
vice,  by  exerting  himself  for  the  punishment  of 
poachers,  vagabonds,  and  purloiners  of  turf  and 
hedgesticks;  and,  in  a  word,  was  qualifying 
himself  with  unwearying  diligence,  for  wielding 
the  clerical  rod  over  the  dwellers  of  Barronsholt, 
whenever  his  exemplary  parent  should  be  called 
to  his  reward.  With  such  habits  and  manners, 
he  was  already  so  little  short  of  an  apostle  in  the 
eyes  of  Madam  Herbert,  that  she  ventured  to 
urge  the  subject  of  exorcism  no  further,  but 
contented  herself  with  taking  such  measures  as 
were  left  her,  for  her  own  special  protection.  The 
kitchen-maid  and  the  scullion  being  summoned, 
mounted  guard  over  their  lady  by  turns  in  the 
daytime,  and  both  together  after  night£Edl; 
keeping  her  in  sight  even  whilst  she  went 
through  her  morning  and  evening  devotions; 
which,  considering  that  these  always  began  and 
ended  with  a  hearty  prayer  for  the  speedy 
departure  of  her  honoured  grandsire  and  his 
awful  attendant,  was  no  such  superfluous  cau- 
tion. 

As  it  frequently  happens  that  people  are  the 
last  to  hear  of  what  they  are  the  most  nearly 
concerned  in,  so  fared  it  with  the  old  squire, 
who,  through  all  the  turmoil  about  the  ghost, 
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^jaslt  Ike  Me  perwm  in  the  ftmily  who  heard 
Ml  one  eiag^  word  of  the  yisitations  of  which  he 
wav  eel  down  as  tiie  profetsed  object.  Thoagh 
by  ^a  lime  brought  down  to  a  state  of  infantile 
weakness' and  helplessness,  and  unable  eren  to 
sisnd  wilhoot  support ;  yet  his  aversion  to  the 
prcaenee  and  conversation  of  his  fellow-creatures 
was  BOfe  lessened  by  his  increased  dependence 
upon  them.  All  personal  communication  be* 
tween  kim  and  his  elder  grandson  had  been 
sttspended,  as  by  tacit  agreement  on  both  sides, 
ibr  m  long  time.  John  Herbert,  perfectly  satis- 
fied wMh  managing  and  ordering  all  things, 
merely  kqvt  up  a  form  of  intercourse,  by  sending 
a  ffiumal  message  of  inquiry  after  his  parent ;  to 
liBS,  MB  regularly  as  the  Sabbath  came  round, 
was  tacked  as  formal  a  petition  from  the  de- 
corous Dorothy,  for  permission  to  pay  her  duty 
to  kim ;  which  petition  being  as  regularly  met 
by  a  flat  and  surly  n^ative,  (fjie  rested  through 
tke  remwider  of  the  week  on  her  good  inten- 
tions, until  the  return  of  the  Sunday  brought 
with  it  a  fresh  access  of  filial  affection  and  im- 
portunity. Alain,  alone,  of  all  the  fiEunily,  still 
continued  occasionally  to  look  in  upon  him  for  a 
BDonute  at  a  time,  to  say  a  few  unanswered  words 
on  tke  weather,  show  him  a  fine  fish,  or  tell  him 
of  a  lucky  shot — meeting  with  little  affection, 
and  less  encouragement,  but  still  not  positively 
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wattber  had.  exacerbated  bis  habitual  gloom  and 
moroseness,  or  whether  the  day  itself  had  some- 
tbiag  to  do  with  it,  we  cannot  pretend  to  say ; 
bat  it  was  preoisely  the  one  on  which,  if  living, 
his  grandson  Raymond  would  have  attained  the 
age  of  twenty-one. 

The  old  man  was  sitting  in  his  chair  by  the 
open  lattice,  just  as  the  storm  was  abating ;  be- 
guia^g  to  draw  his  breath  more  freely  in  the 
frefheiied  and  lightened  air;  and  to  compose 
himself  for  a  short  doze,  in  lieu  of  the  afternoon's 
nap  from  which  the  discomfort  of  his  feelings 
had  debarred  him;  when  he  was  suddenly  aroused 
«gain  by  the  sound  of  footsteps  in  the  passage, 
on  which  the  room  he  was  in,  opened — and  next 
moment  espied  two  men  issuing  from  the  door 
that  terminated  it,  into  the  garden,  and  about  to 
pass,  with  ail  possible  boldness,  under  his  window. 
It  was  the  park-keeper — (with  a  fellow-servant 
by  way  of  protection)— who  having  some  indis* 
pensaUe  avocation  at  the  haunted  end  of  the 
mansion,  had  preferred  this  short  cut  through 
the  private  garden,  which  had  a  wicket  leading 
oat  into  the  park,  to  circling  round  the  house  and 
oflEices,  with  all  their  angles  and  windings— calc 
calating  that  the  hour  would  secure  their  escap- 
ing the  notice  of  the  squire  who  would  be  en- 
joying his  siesta — and  i^reeing,  tliat  at  any  rate, 
the  ire  of  the  most  awful  of  mortals  bore  no 


i 


Ill  iiiu  iiiisi  iiiMaiici;  ai  ueiiig  (iisiuri 
more  in  tlio  second,  at  the  infrinirem 
orders;  and  aggravated  beyond  all  b' 
overbearing  a  whisper  as  they  passed 
''  ould  un  ud  be  rampaging  mad,  an'  1: 
un,"'  answered  by  another,  that  *'  it  ^ 
odds  how  him  rampaged  now,**  instan 
himself  in  his  chair,  and  poured  on  thi 
the  startled  delinquents,  such  a  tempes 
and  imprecations,  and  ending  with 
solemn  assurance  of  kicking  them  bo 
the  household  the  next  morning,  and  da 
at  their  peril  to  return  by  the  same  : 
went  out,  the  whole  being  delivered  wit] 
vigour  of  lungs,  and  terror  of  aspect, 
more  active  days, — ^that  they  very  fidrl 
their  heels,  and  fled  for  it  through  the 
gate  into  the  park,  and  got  back  to  the 
they  could  ;  forgetting  almost  to  look  o 
ghost,  and  altogether  to  secure  the  wick 
them,  which  was  thus  left  unlocked  and 
for  any  who  might   enter;   the  squii 
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He  was  umoyingly  reminded  of  it,  however, 
about  an  hour  after,  when,  as  he  sat  in  a  state  of 
considerable  exhaustion,  holding  on  by  both 
hands  to  the  arms  of  his  chair,  his  head  reclined 
against  the  back  of  it,  and  his  opened  mouth 
held  gaspingly  upward,  as  if  striving  to  recover 
some  of  the  breath  he  had  been  so  lavishly  ez- 
pending-^a  slight  noise,  like  the  lifting  of  a 
latch,  niade  him  cast  his  eyes  in  that  direction. 
The  wicket  unclosed — a  shadow,  appearing  from 
its  position  of  preternatural  height,  darkened 
for  an  instant  the  moonlit  opening;  and  then 
glidiing  through  it,  without  giving  him  time  to 
speak  or  think,  advanced  straight  on,  until  it 
stood  still  directly  facing  his  window,  the  out- 
lines and  features  alike  concealed  by  the  long, 
flowing,  white  drapery  in  which  it  was  folded. 
Squire  Herbert  had,  in  his  day,  been  as  little  ae- 
eessible  to  fear  as  any — ^but  the  moral  courage 
depends  more  on  the  state  of  the  physical  frame 
than  many  will  admit — and  in  his  present  weak- 
ness and  lassitude,  he  could  not  see  this  myste^ 
nous-looking  being  approach  within  grasp  of 
him,  and  recollect  that  by  his  own  express  orders, 
he  was  left  to  encounter  its  terrors,  alone  and 
unattended,  without  sensations,  that  to  say  the 
least  of  them,  were  particularly  unpleasant.  His 
first  impulse  was  to  extend  his  hand  to  the  silver 


20  THE  WIZARD   OF  WINDSHAW. 

bell  which  always  stood  within  reach  on  the 
table  beside  him.  It  was  no  longer  in  its  place — 
and  forgetting  in  his  trepidation,  that  he  had 
himself  thrown  it  down  shortly  before,  when  en- 
forcing his  denunciations  against  the  two  con- 
tumacious ser?ing-men  after  his  wonted  method, 
by  a  blow  of  his  fist  on  the  table ;  its  disappear- 
ance completed  his  confusion  ;  and  he  could  only 
stare  wildly  at  the  apparition,  as  he  stammered 
forth  a  scarcely  articulate  inquiry  of  what  it 
came  for? 

'^  To  sup  this  night  with  thee,  Squire  of 
Molesleigh  !'''*  it  answered  in  a  deep,  sepulchral 
voice,  but  which  a  more  collected  hearer  might 
have  detected  as  assunied — ''  To  feast  with  thee^ 
noble  head  of  the  Herberts !  Thinkest  thou  I 
have  forgotten  that  it  is  a  day  of  festival  in  thy 
house, — of  rejoicing  in  thine  halls  T 
.  The  old  squire  could  only  shake  his  head,  and 
groan  heavily. 

.  "  Aye  V  returned  the  apparition ;  "  Why  so ! 
this  is  as  it  should  be !  Fitting  guest  shall  not 
lack  worthy  entertainer !  And  here  am  I,  come 
from  afar  to  make  merry  with  thee ;  and  taste  of 
thy  cheer,  and  drain  off  thy  winecup  to  the 
health  of  him  whom  Heaven  gave  thee,  as  this 
day,  to  be  the  stay  and  the  prop  of  a  falling 
house."    The  wretched  old  man  seemed  unable 
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to  aMwer,  bat  continued  rapidly  to  ware  his 
handa  up  and  down,  as  if  to  say  it  was  more  than 
he  could  bear. 

*^Bat  where  stays  he  for  whom  the  feast  is 
madeT'^  continued  his  tormentor.  ''  Why  comes 
he  not  to  the  revel  we  hold  to-night,  thee  and  me, 
in  his  honour!  Where  tarries  he,  thy  brave — 
thy  beautiful — thy  noble  ?  Where  doth  he  hide 
the  head  that  was  sent  thee  to  bear  up  thy  name 
and  race  ?" 

^*  Tell  me  but  where  !  and  I  will  bless  thee, 
devil  though  thou  be  f^  shrieked  the  squire,  in  a 
voice  that  had  far  more  of  unearthly  in  it  than 
the  measured  accents  of  his  strange  companion. 

♦•  Why  so  I  will !  only,  for  thy  curse,  and  not 
thy  blessing  I  But  first,  I  pray  thee,  look  upon 
his  picture' that  I  have  brought  with  me  to  help 
our  mirth.  Methinks  it  graceth  such  merry* 
making  indifierent  well !"  said  the  apparition, 
producing  from  between  the  folds  of  its  floating 
drapery,  and  placing  on  the  windowsill,  and 
within  a  foot  of  the  chair  he  occupied,  a  large 
white  object.  The  squire  looked  at  it,  but  in- 
ataotly  recoiled  with  an  audible  shudder.  The 
Hpless  teeth,  and  eyeless  forehead  of  a  human 
skull,  were  shining  before  him  in  the  cold  light, 
in  fearful  mockery. 

'^Said  I  not  aright?*'  continued  the  voice  after 
a  pause,  as  if  to  give  him  time  to  contemplate 
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the  full  extent  of  the  horrors  it  had  conjured  up ; 
**  Make  we  not  up  a  goodly  company,  I  trow  ? 
Me — and  thee — ^and  this  young  fair  face  here 
with  us,  to  rejoice  together  ?" 

And  laying  a  skinny  hand  upon  the  ghastly 
head,  and  suddenly  throwing  back  the  shroud 
that  had  hitherto  concealed  its  own,  the  stranger 
revealed  to  him  the  well-remembered  features, 
wild  and  sharpened  as  they  now  were,  of  the 
mother  of  Hugh  Braddick.  ^'  Seest  thou,  op- 
pressor?*^ she  said,  resuming  her  natural  tone — 
'^  Dost  thou  know  me  now?  The  mother  thou  hast 
robbed  of  her  son,  comes  a  fitting  messenger  to 
tell  thee  that  Heaven  hath  bereaved  thee  also  of 
thine — even  of  him  whom  thy  brutish  folly 
drove  forth  of  the  roof  that  was  not  worthy  of 
him." 

Then  drawing  close  to  the  window,  and  lean- 
ing both  arms  on  the  deathly  symbol  she  had 
placed  there,  did  Ruth  Braddick  relate  to  the 
conscience-stricken  grandfather,  who  sat  gaiing 
on  her  as  under  the  influence  of  fascination — ^the 
brilliant  brief  career,  and  fall  of  the  young  Ray- 
mond—omitting not  to  point  attention  to  the  cir- 
cumstance, that  his  exploits,  his  honours,  and 
the  regrets  that  attended  his  memory,  bad  all 
distinguished  him  under  a  difierent  name  from 
that  of  Herbert. 

How  much  or   how  little  of  this  narrative 
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reached  the  comprehensioD  of  the  miserable, 
helpless  auditor,  can  never  be  known.  The 
serrant^  whose  business  it  was  to  attend  upon 
him,  entering  his  apartment  at  the  accustomed 
hour  for  assisting  him  to  bed,  had  not  advanced 
three  steps  beyond  the  door,  when  perceiving 
the  fearful  Tision  that  had  so  long  been  the  cause 
of  their  general  terror,  standing,  or  as  he  would 
hare  it,  hovering  at  the  lattice,  he  rushed  out, 
and  gave  the  alarm  through  the  household.  The 
dismay  caused  by  his  tidings  was  universal ;  but 
after  some  debate  on  the  subject,  the  considera- 
tion, that  since  the  spectre  had  at  last  attempted 
an  entrance  into  the  house,  they  might  as  well 
encounter  it  together,  and  at  the  first  onset,  as 
singly,  and  at  disadvantage  afterwards,  embol- 
dened some  half-dozen  of  the  stoutest-hearted, 
headed  by  Master  John  (who  could  not  for  shame 
refuse  to  go  to  the  aid  of  his  aged  parent),  to  pro- 
ceed with  lights,  and  in  close  column,  to  the 
scene  of  danger. 

There  was  a  slight  hesitation  when  they  reached 
it,  as  to  who  should  first  adventure  on  the  door- 
lock,  which  was  finally  opened  by  the  young 
squire.  The  first  glance  satisfied  them  that  the 
squire  was  still  in  his  armchair,  and  the  cham* 
her,  both  within  and  without,  free  from  the  pre^ 
sence  of  any  other  being,  spiritual  or  corporeal. 
Somewhat  reassured  by  this,  two  or  three  of  the 
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boldest  hastily  stepped  forward  to  close  the  lat- 
ticed casement  against  the  return  of  the  dreaded 
intruder ;  but  were  even  more  hastily  driven  back 
by  what  they  beheld  :  and  it  was  not  until  after 
numberless  signs  and  whisperings,  and  at  last  a 
peremptory  order  from  Master  John  for  the 
whole  group  to  advance  at  once,  that  they  could 
be  persuaded  to  face  a  scene  which  wanted  not 
the  addition  of  supernatural  horrors  to  augment 
its  dismal  reality.  Immediately  in  front  of  the 
casement,  and  in  the  full  moonbeams,  which 
seemed  to  have  concentrated  themselves  on  his 
figure  with  the  brightness  of  noonday  itself,  sat 
the  squire,  upright  in  his  large  chair,  his  hands 
still  resting  on  the  arms  of  it.  There  he  sat — 
face  to  face  with  the  mortal  relic  that  occupied 
the  windowsill,  and  seemed  to  stare  upon  him  in 
solemn  earnestness.  But  the  old  man  returned 
no  conscious  gaze.  His  eyes,  on  which  the  light 
fell  with  a  strange  glistering  lustre^  were  strain- 
ing from  his  head,  and  as  if  rivetted  on  some 
object  without,  whence  they  had  not  power  to 
wander.  His  jaw  had  dropped — ^his  features 
^  fallen — his  aspect  deathly.  In  solitude  and  hor- 
ror he  had  made  the  last  fearful  plunge;  and 
was  then  an  inhabitant  of  the  same  region  with 
his  ghastly-looking  companion. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Such  an  eyent  as  the  demise  of  the  Squire  of 
Molesleighy  happening  too,  under  circumstances 
that  bordered  so  closely  on  the  supernatural, 
eonld  not  fail  to  produce  some  sensation  in  the 
neighbourhood — though  rather  as  a  matter  of 
idle  gossip  and  curiosity,  than  as  bearing  in  any 
way  on  the  concerns  of  those  persons  who  had 
been  at  all  connected  with,  or  dependant  upon, 
him.  The  same  tenants  would  cultivate  the  farms 
— ^the  same  domestics  fill  the  household  offices — 
the  young  squire  had  only  to  lay  the  old  one 
in  the  &mily  vault,  and  take  possession  of  the 
fiimily  parchments ;  for  of  every  other  preroga- 
tive of  squireship  he  had  long  been  in  the  full 
exercise.  The  spirit  returned  no  more  from  the 
night  on  which  it  fulfilled  its  supposed  errand  ; 
Madam  Herbert  dismissed  her  body-guard  the 
day  the  corpse  was  removed  from  the  house;  and, 
in  a  word,  from  the  hour  in  which  the  hall-door 
of  Molesleigh  closed  on  the  departing  coffin  of 
its  last  proprietor,^  one  would   have  supposed 

VOL.  II.  0 


26  THB   WIZARD   OF   WIND8HAW. 

there  was  scarcely  a  person  who  recollected  that 
he  had  ever  existed.  But  though  so  little  change 
occurred  in  outward  seeming,  the  more  private 
proceedings  that  followed  were  not  so  wholly 
devoid  of  interest  or  of  consequences  to  some 
of  those  concerned  in  them. 

The  only  anxiety  that  John  Herbert  had  felt 
to  investigate  the  papers,  so  carefully  and  so  long 
watched  over  by  his  grandfather,  arose,  not  from 
the  hope  of  finding  in  them  any  agreeable  in- 
formation aa  to  the  amount  of  his  inheritance,  for 
he  knew  he  must  lay  his  account  for  nothing  but 
a  long  list  of  involvements  and  dilapidations,  but 
from  his  misgivings  lest  the  old  squire,  during 
his  alienation  from  himself  in  his  declining  days, 
might  have  gratified  his  spleen  by  making  a  will, 
as  he  had  the  power  to  do,  and  leaving  his  two 
younger  grandsons  a  heavy  rentcharge  on  the 
estates.  As  usual,  in  this  as  in  every  other  case, 
he  had  long  ago  imparted  both  his  suspicions 
and  his  fears  to  Brassey  Cantlye ;  and  that  pious 
person,  as  usual,  lost  no  time  both  in  adopting 
his  opinion,  and  further  contriving  by  his  dis- 
courses to  stir  him  up  into  so  fierce  a  detestation 
of  the  unoffending  Alain,  as  a  party  likely  to  be 
enriched  at  his  expense,  that  John  had  been 
several  times  on  the  point  of  expelling  him  from 
Molesleigh,  even  before  the  old  squire'^s  decease; 
and  was  only  withheld  by  the  fear  that  such  a 
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ilep  night  at  onee  rouse  him  again  into  activit}% 
iftd  the  goTemment  of  his  fiimily.  But  no  sooner 
was  that  restraint  withdrawn,  than  he  prepared  to 
discharge  his  long^hoarded  ill-will ;  and  accord- 
ingly, on  the  second  morning  after  the  old  man's 
death,  the  following  scene  took  place  in  the 
dumber,  whence  his  body  had  been  removed 
into  die  great  hall  a  couple  of  hours  before. 

In  fipont  of  the  cabinet  he  .had  been  wont  to 
gnard  so  jealously,    and  which   had   regularly 
attended-  him  from  room  to  room  in  all  bis  mi« 
gmtimie,'«tood  his  heir — ^key  in  hand — with  the 
iiiMulmteead  uncomfortable  look  of  a  man  about 
loaseertsin  whether  he  is  to  march  over  a  breach 
to  victory,  or  set  his  foot  upon  a  mine  which  will 
blow  him  into  the  air.     Brassey  Cantlye,  whose 
luictiotis  of  spiritual  guide  and  comforter  had,  as 
he  stated*  kept  him  in  close  attendance  on  the 
fiunily    of  his  patron,   during  their    season   of 
affliction,  was  planted  at  John's  elbow ;  affecting 
te  bear  himself  as  a  person  totally  unconcerned 
in  the  business,  further  than  as  supplying  the 
place  of  a  common  domestic,  in  case  there  was 
any  order  to  be  executed.  An  observer,  however, 
might  have  caught  an  expression  in   Brassey's 
countenance,  more  appropriate  to  the  party,  who 
having  laid  the  train,  feels,  at  the  moment  of  its 
being  fired,  a  nervous  dread  as  to  whether  him- 
self may  escape  the  consequences. 

c2 


(fillers,    when     unpcrceivetl,     the     same 
li'lances   that    (iriinalkiii    niij::ht   be   siiji 
cast  on  a  passing  brood  of  chickens— 
tioned  Janus  Buggins ;  having  been  sui 
in  virtue  of  what  Brassey  would  have  ca 
infusion ''''  of  his  into  the  squire  (who  n( 
any  one's  advice,  unless  made  to  beliei 
ginated  with  himself),  to  the  effect  thai 
attorney  and  agent   to  the   late  posse 
presence  would  give  an  air  of  legality 
construction  as  they  might  be  forced  to 
upon,  in  respect  to  any  dark  or  doubtfu 
in  his  honour's  testament,  when  they  slu 
discovered  it  ;'*  in  other  words,  to  assii 
needful,  in  endeavouring  to  defraud  his 
with   the  sanction  of  the  law.     Not  t 
would  have  deemed  any  such  precautii 
sary,  had  he  been  sure  of  having  to  i 
with  the  unpractised  simple  Alain ;  bu 
of  Raymond,  whose  spirit  and  ability  i 
magnified  in  their  recollection  by  time 
tance.  disDOsed  both  him  and  Brassey 
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{Mriwm  we  set  off  with,  Janus  resembled  a  band 
of  eamp-followers,  awaiting  at  a  safe  distance 
the  progress  of  events,  and  ready,  if  occasion 
offered,  to  step  in  and  make  their  account  of  both 
parties. 

All  three  being  thus  at  their  posts,  the  squire 
proceeded,  with  all  due  gravity,  to  the  inspection 
of  the  important  cabinet.  The  key  was  turned, 
the  double  doors  unbolted,  drawer  after  drawer, 
reoess  after  recess,  were  opened  and  examined — 
an  expeditious  task,  since,  with  the  exception  of 
the  old  squire's  commission  of  the  peace,  a  re- 
cipe or  two  for  curing  dogs  and  horses  of  various 
disorders,  an  old  almanac,  and  a  still  older  his- 
tory of  the  joasts  in  Smithfield  in  the  reign  of 
Queen  Elizabeth — ^their  contents  were  most  truly 
and  literally — nothing.  John  Herbert  stared 
and  wondered,  and  wondered  and  stared  again ; 
Brassey  composed  his  features  into  a  still  more 
demure  expression ;  and  Janus  continued  to  watch 
erery  thing  without  appearing  to  see  any  thing. 
There  now  remained  but  the  one  large  lower 
drawer  to  be  inspected  :  and  this  promising,  from 
its  weight,  and  apparently  bulky  contents,  not  to 
be  so  easily  disposed  of  as  its  fellows,  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  table  for  a  full  examination ;  Bras- 
sey humbly  volunteering  his  services,  to  save  his 
honour  the  trouble  of  carrying  it — and  taking 
especial  care,  by  the  way,  to  hold  his  burden  in 


bucks  of  tlie  various  deeds,  tliaii  lie  ])r 
toss  tlieni    out    one    lifter    iiuotlier   in 
manner,  venting  on  the  first  half-do 
twice    the    number  of   testy    **   Pisli 
%  ''Pshaws!"  and  increasing  his  ener^ 

and  action,  as  he  went  deeper  and  d 

I  this  Pandora's  box;    until  he  dashed 

•»  ■ 

I.  handful  on  the  ground,  with  a  burst 

I  tions. 

The  Reverend  Brassey,  too  much  oc 

\  doubt  with  his  own  pious  abstractions  t 

%  indecorous  ejaculations  of  the  patron  o: 

holt  living,  noticed  his  discomposure  : 
than  by  slowly  and  observantly  pickin 

i  replacing  on  the  table  the  scattered  paj 

squire,  unheedful  of  every  thing,  con 
stamp  about  in  violent  perturbation,  di 
himself  at  intervals  of  a  host  of  every- 
bearing  about  the  same  proportion  to  h 
outbreak,  that  a  shower  of  hailstones 
to  the  clap  of  thunder  preceding  it;  wl 

««»1«j>k    ■■■<%«    JViMA    Aa#«vm     M«»«r    tf«0«»n       OOTt^k    f\V       fl 
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Bnssejr**  motbns,  was  morally  certain  that  he 
Kw  the  latter  abstract  a  paper  between  the  floor 
and  the  table,  hj  corertly  thrusting  it  within  the 
breait  of  his  cassock,  and  was  already  cogitating 
withio  himself  whether,  by  fair  means  or  foul, 
becoald  contrive  to  obtain  a  share  in  the  secret. 
Now,  either  the  idea  of  Brassey's  attempting 
some  manual  dexterity  of  that  sort,  entered  the 
tqiiire's  head  at  the  same  exact  point  of  time,  or 
dse  he  might  merely  feel  himself  called  upon  to 
assert  the  dignity  of  his  papers  being  compro- 
mised by  the  touch  of  a  Cantlye ;  but  he  stopped 
at  once  in  the  midst  of  his  wrath,  came  up,  and 
without  speaking,  roughly  pushed  the  divine 
away.  Then  hastily  collecting  all  the  papers,  he 
was  about  to  throw  them  back  into  their  proper 
receptacle,  when  a  slip  of  written  parchment  fell 
fiom  between  them  on  the  table.  Seeing  a  dif- 
fiuent  hand-writing  from  that  of  his  deceased 
parent,  and  feeling  besides  tolerably  confident 
that  no  disposition  of  the  testamentary  nature  he 
feared  could  be  comprised  in  that  small  compass, 
the  squire  took  it  up,  and  carelessly  ran  bis  eye 
over  it.  Short  as  the  contents  were,  they  formed 
both  the  climax  and  the  explanation  of  his  morn- 
ing's discoveries— being  a  receipt  from  Josias 
CSaotlye,  clerk,  to  John  Herbert,  Esquire,  ac- 
knowledging the  delivery  into  his,  the  said  Jo- 
sias's  possession,  for  such  considerations,  and 


— saw,  or  fancied  be  saw,  a  smile  of  n 

triumph    on    liis    face,    and   fortliwitli — 

him  down. 

[  No  sooner,  however,  had  his  indignati* 

[  upon  Brassey,  and  Brassey  upon  the  flo 

John  Herbert  began  to  think  that  he 
taken  the  wisest  step  in  the  world,  by 
the  divine  to  add,  to  the  possession  of 
deeds,  the  power  of  punishing  him  for  a 
and  battery.      But  regrets  were  usoli 
thing  was   done — there  lay  Brassey,  as 
dead — and  still  worse,  there  sat  Janus  ! 
wide  awake,  to  bear  witness  against  hi 
things  in  this  world,  when  at  the  wc 
mend — and  so  found  John  Herbert  in 
emergency. 

Janus  Buggins,  though   an  old  acqv 

and  ally  of  the  Cantlyes,  had  yet  found  '. 

ardship  of  the  Herbert  estates  for  so  mt 

too  profitable  for  him  to  wish  it  ended, 

1  their  total  transfer  into  the  hands  of  tha 

pair ;  who  were  not  likely  to  allow  him  tl 
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otDt  jf  Irniiim  and  divisions  had  also  sprang  up 
betVMoa  than  ;  the  man  of  law  considering  that 
Ua^MiTioeB  of  collosion  and  connivance  had  not 
hcen=  aekaowledged  with  sufficient  liberality  by 
tha  flBMH-^  religion,  over  whom  he  was  deter- 
mined -to  acquire  some  stronger  hold  than  the 
^diemeral  doe  of  gratitude.  The  chances  of  the 
morning  seemed  to  furnish  the  occasion  he  sought ; 
and  scarcely  was  Brassey  down,  than  Janus  was 
on  theapdt — ^making,  however,  not  as  if  he  came 
to  his  aasistance,  but  to  that  of  the  squire,  who, 
having  had  violent  suspicions  touching  his  late 
dalljring  with  the  papers,  was  stooping  down  be- 
side him,  and  going  on  very  deliberately  to  turn 
his  pockets  inside  out.  But  Janus  Buggins,  who 
had  &r  different  data  to  go  by,  went  to  work  at 
once  with  surer  aim;  and  pretending  to  loosen 
the  upper  part  of  his  cassock  to  assist  his  revival, 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  withdrew  the  coveted 
document  from  the  divine''s  habiliments,and  safely 
deposited  it  in  his  own — the  squire,  foiled  in  his 
search,  leaving  Brassey  to  his  attentions,  with  a 
snllen  order  to  look  to  the  fool,  and  let  him 
know  that  he  meant  him  but  a  jest ;  then  gather- 
ing up  the  whole  mass  of  parchments  and  writ- 
ings, he  threw  them  into  the  drawer,  and  marched 
off  with  it  to  some  more  private  apartment,  there 
to  d^est  his  embarrassments  and  vexations  with- 
out spectators. 

.c  3 


fine,  and  imprisonment,  beimg'tl 
words  he  spoke,  when  he  w»b 
nipt«d  iBinid-Tolleyi'bjf^Ae'OM" 
Lis  hand  to  the  open  tliront  of  hi 
turned  pale,  and  looked  at  Janws 
tion;  but  Janus  only  looked  al 
with  a  face  of  condolence,  a 
shrugged  his  shoulders.  Brtum 
open  cabinet;  Janus  again  |>oii 
inverted  pockets.  The  case  expl 
squire  bad  discovered  the  rob 
thief  in  turn,  and  departed  wit 
was  astonishing  to  observe  hi 
completely  Brassey'a  tone  was 
conviction.  From  the  foriuidal 
tual  censiiree  and  temporal  put 
been  thundering  forth,  he  aaa 
into  a  pathetic  complaint  of  the 
and  injustice;  insomuch, tliatw 
his  eomuiission  to  soften  tWj 
Brasaey  quite  as  well  -«"•—-* 
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fpam.  He  it  was  who  went  and  came  between  the 
parties ;  hinting  to  one,  the  unpleasantness  of  a 
smmnons  into  the  spiritual  court,  for  assaulting 
the  person  of  a  diyine ;  to  the  other,  the  awk- 
wardness of  a  prosecution  in  the  criminal  one, 
fiur  felony ;  and  expatiating  to  each  on  the  ad- 
dress be  had  used,  and  the  difficulty  he  had  found, 
in  pacifying  bis  antagonist.  But  the  master- 
stroke of  Janns^s  policy  was  his  preventing  any 
sack  communication  between  the  parties,  as 
might  have  ended  in  the  disclosure  of  the  real 
custodian  of  the  missing  document,  by  infusing, 
first  into  the  squire,  that  his  customary  confidant 
and  adviser,  Brassey,  was  the  last  person  to  con- 
sult upon  the  embarrassments  which  were  so 
manifestly  to  his  own  advantage ;  and  secondly, 
into  Brassey,  that  it  would  be  but  commonly 
pradent  to  keep  out  of  the  squire's  way,  until  the 
latter  should  be  better  reconciled  to*  their  new 
relations  of  debtor  and  creditor;  in  both  which 
he  succeeded  so  well,  that  he  got  Brassey  out  of 
the  house  without  so  much  as  seeing  his  patron ; 
and  excusing  himself  from  bearing  him  company 
in  his  ride  to  their  mutual  place  of  abode,  under 
pretence  of  urgent  business  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  river,  watched  him  off,  and  then  returned 
by  a  by-path  to  the  Hall  in  pursuance  of  an  inti- 
mation from  the  squire,  '*  To  bestir  him,  so  soon 
as  he  had  sent  the  parson  fellow  packing,  and 
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try  to  pick  out  the  English  of  those  cursed  money 
writings." 

This  had  been  indeed  no  easy  task,  even  for  the 
legal  knowledge  and  experience  of  a  far  more 
competent  practitioner  than  Janus  Buggins ;  for 
a  more  disjointed  mass  of  confusion  never  per- 
plexed the  eyes  or  brains  of  clerk  or  scrivener. 
But  not  to  perplex  or  fiettigue  those  of  the  reader 
in  an  equal  degree,  by  a  dry  repetition  of  cove- 
nants, conditions,  mortgages,  assignments,  sche- 
dules, clauses,  specifications,  and  reservations, 
we  will  merely  inform  him  of  the  final  result,  at 
which  the  squire  and  his  assistant,  after  some 
hours  of  toil  and  labour,  discussion  and  disputa- 
tion, at  length  arrived. 

It  appeared  that,  exclusively  of  the  grip  which 
Parson  Cantlye  had  taken  of  the  mansion  itself, 
the  Herbert  estates  were  mortgaged  for  more 
than  two-thirds  of  their  value.  It  seemed  as  if 
the  old  squire  had  suffered  no  consideration  to 
weigh  with  him,  but  the  fear  of  his  impoverish- 
ment and  his  difficulties  becoming  public  in  his 
own  neighbourhood ;  since  all  his  transactions 
for  raising  money,  with  two  exceptions,  had  been 
with  persons  at  so  great  a  distance,  that  it  seemed 
wonderful  in  what  manner  he  or  they  could  have 
come  to  the  knowledge  of  each  other.  The  two 
exceptions  above  alluded  to,  were  the  debt  already 
spoken  of  to  the  miller  of  Wonsford,  and  which 
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kut  beeii"pald  off  by  means  of  the  marriage  por- 
tion of  Dorothy  Meddlestan.  The  second  was 
the  more  aerioas  lien  that  the  Cantlyes  had  con- 
trired  to  establish.  How  a  man  so  proud,  so 
Csarfiil  (^-lessening  the  credit  derived  from  his 
possessions,  and  so  tenacious  of  the  respect  of 
every  one  in  his  vicinity,  as  Squire  Herbert,  came 
to  place  himself  thus  in  the  power  of  two  vulgar- 
minded,  insolent  upstarts  living  nearly  at  his  own 
gate,  is  one  of  those  caprices  for  which  there  was 
no  accounting ;  but  the  probability  was,  that  the 
comparatively  trifling  amount  and  easy  terms  of 
the  ex- wheelwright  and  his  son's  earlier  advances, 
by  which  they  rather  sought  to  purchase  the  pri- 
vilege of  admission  to  Molesleigh  than  to  obtain 
a  pecuniary  profit,  made  them  at  once  the  most 
convenient  of  creditors,  and  the  least  likely  to 
betray  the  true  cause  of  their  toleration  in  com- 
pany so  fiir  beyond  their  own  sphere.  If  such 
was  really  the  squire^s  view  of  the  case,  it  only 
partially  held  good ;  times  changed  after  a  few 
years,  and  with  the  necessities  of  the  Herberts, 
grew  the  confidence  of  the  Cantlyes ;  until  the 
squire's  pressing  need  of  a  larger  sum  of  money 
than  heretofore,  and  his  equally  pressing  anxiety 
to  keep  it  from  the  knowledge  of  a  son,  before 
whose  good  qualities  he  often  stood  abashed,  em- 
boldened them  to  demand,  and  obliged  him  to 
grant,  in  satisfaction  of  a  very  inadequate  loan. 
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the  next  presentation  to  the  family  living  ;  a 
transaction  of  which  John  Herbert  and  his  pre- 
sent coadjutor,  found  ample  evidence  in  the 
papers  before  them. 

For  a  considerable  period  after  this,  there  were 
occasional  notices  of  small  advances  on  one  side, 
and  small  securities  on  the  other,  until  every 
restraint  was  taken  away  firom  the  elder  Herbert 
by  the  death  of  the  younger.  From  the  year  of 
this  occurrence,  a  great  and  startling  difference 
was  observable,  both  in  the  magnitude  and  fre«> 
quency  of  the  borrowings  from  the  Cantlyes  and 
others,  until  in  about  seven  or  eight  years  time, 
the  engagements  to  the  former  had  been  all  con* 
densed  and  wound  up  by  the  identical  deed,  cor- 
responding with  the  receipt  which  has  been  men- 
tioned; and  which  might  be  said  to  put  the 
finishing  stroke  to  the  Herbert  fortunes.  By 
this  document,  all  former  agreements  were  en- 
tirely cancelled,  and  a  fresh  covenant  was  entered 
into ;  by  which,  in  consideration  of  various  ad- 
vances that  had  been  made  to  the  squire  at  several 
times  by  the  Cantlyes,  as  also  of  a  further  large 
sum  of  money  which  they  were  to  procure  for 
him  without  delay,  he  engaged  to  deliver  into 
their  hands,  as  security  for  the  debt,  the  title- 
deeds  of  Molesleigh  Hall,  and  the  estate  imme- 
diately attached  to  it;  subject,  however,  as  was 
specified  in  every  one  of  the  clauses  and  recapitu- 
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ktiosfy  to  neh  oonditioos  of  redemption  as  had 
ben  agreed  upon  between  the.  parties,  and  were 
slated  as  betngp  more  folly  described  in  the  col* 
lateral  deed  appended  thereto*  Now  this  colla^ 
teral  deed  formed  precisely  the  centre  twist  of 
dieOordian  knot  that  John  Herbert  had  to  undo ; 
aad  seemed  at  little  likely  to  be  come  at  by  any 
fidr  means^  as  that  of  Alexander;  for  not  a  trace 
of  it  was  any  where  discoyerable  amongst  the 
papers.  'The  aquire  threw  every  thing  right  and 
lefty  and  hmited  up  and  down,  and  lost  his  temper 
twenty  times,  and  swore  lustily  at  all  concerned, 
Janns  invaded;  but  without  receiving  any  assist* 
ioce  in  this  difficulty,  from  either  the  diabolical 
counsellors  he  so  ardently  invoked,  or  the  mortal 
one  he  so  lavishly  vituperated.  Whether  the 
latter  could  not,  if  he  had  so  pleased,  have  given 
more  substantial  aid  than  even  by  bustling  about 
as  diligently  as  he  did,  amongst  the  parchments, 
we  leave  the  reader,  who  is  well  aware  of  his 
services  that  day  about  Brassey's  person,  to  de- 
cide. As,  nevertheless,  after  all  their  long  and 
laborious  search,  it  pleased  either  the  fiites  or 
Janus  Buggins  that  the  deed  in  question  should 
not  be  forthcoming,  the  next  step  was  to  consider 
what  was  to  be  done  without  it.  And  here 
Janus's  designs  were  singularly  favoured  by  the 
character  of  the  party  he  had  to  deal  with,  who 
piqued  himself  too  highly  on  the  small-witted 
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canning  he  called  sharpness,  ever  to  go  by  the 
straight  path  whilst  he  could  find  a  crooked  one ; 
and  was,  therefore,  quite  ready  to  adopt  the 
advice  which  Janus  dexterously  instilled  into 
him,  on  no  account  to  let  Brassey  suspect  that 
the  missing  paper  was  otherwise  than  in  his  own 
safe  keeping.  Nay,  he  was  even  disposed  to  go 
a  step  beyond ;  as  he  just  hinted  to  his  present 
confidant,  that  he  very  well  knew  where  to  lay 
his  hand  upon  the  document,  though  he  had 
failed  of  finding  it  in  that  one  particular  place. 
Janus  further  persuaded  him  of  the  propriety  of 
his  holding  no  communication  on  the  subject  with 
Brassey;  but  to  treat  him  in  other  respects  as 
usual,  leaving  this,  as  a  matter  of  business,  to  be 
discussed  with  his  agent ;  in  which  case,  he, 
Janus,  undertook  not  only  that  the  affair  should 
give  him  no  further  disturbance,  but  that  Cantlye 
should  receive  his  forbearance  as  an  act  of  grace. 
The  suggestion  could  not  £Eiil  to  be  highly  palat- 
able to  the  squire,  to  whom  Brassey  was  as  ne- 
cessary as  ever ;  and  accordingly  Janus's  credit 
rose  with  him  in  proportion. 

With  regard  to  the  general  involvement  of 
the  family  property,  it  was  not  so  easy  to  give 
advice  or  opinion,  for  the  express  reason,  that 
the  squire  asked  neither.  Though  he  had  been 
grievously  startled  and  disappointed,  in  the  first 
moment  of  finding  out  the  full  amount  of  the 
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ineomliniiced  on  his  heritage,  yet  after  his  im- 
mediate' storm  of  rage  and  mortification  had 
eipended  itself,  he  took  his  wanted  unction  to 
his  heart,  namely,  the  competency  of  that  all- 
sopplying  possession,  his  Somersetshire  estates, 
to  make  good  a  heavier  deficiency.  He  would 
hare  said  the  same  had  the  crown  of  England 
been  the  article  requiring  to  be  taken  out  of 
pawn. 

How^yefy  he  oame  to  the  determination  to 
pofttpone  the  two  additions  he  had  designed 
making  to  his  domestic  magnificence,  that  of  a 
coach  and  a  hawking  establishment,  until  after 
the  decease  of  the  vivacious  Peter.  In  fact, 
there  was  nothing  to  be  done  even  by  an  abler 
and  wiser  calculator.  Bating  the  largeness  of 
the  securities,  the  terms  on  which  the  various 
sums  had  been  raised  were  as  good  as  could 
have  been  obtained  any  where  else  amongst 
strangers ;  the  interest  to  be  paid  for  them  was 
not  by  any  means  usurious ;  so  that,  unless  the 
mortgaging  party  had  been  prepared  to  make 
some  extraordinary  exertions  and  sacrifices,  to 
compass  a  more  speedy  discharge  of  the  several 
liabilities, — the  only  plan  was  to  let  matters 
remain  just  as  they  were.  At  all  events,  whether 
wise  or  foolish,  such  was  the  only  course  adopted 
by  Master  John  Herbert. 
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CHAPTER  HI. 

Of  all  the  various  questions  that  had  been 
raised  by  the  old  sqnire's  death,  there  now  re- 
mained but  one  solitary  one  still  to  be  disposed 
of,  and  that  of  very  little  importance  In  the  eyes 
of  his  successor,  although  involving  no  less  than 
the  whole  future  destiny  of  the  unfortunate  Alain, 
to  whose  disposal  it  related ;  or  rather,  to  the 
best  and  readiest  manner  of  getting  rid  of  him 
from  Molesleigh. 

John  Herbert,  through  all  the  vexations  and 
unwelcome  surprises  of  that  morning,  having  yet 
borne  away  with  him,  from  his  examination  of 
the  papers,  this  one  solace, — the  certainty,  that 
his  younger  brothers  had  been  left,  for  any 
fbture  provision,  wholly  to  his  tender  mercies, 
prepared  accordingly  to  exercise  these  without 
loss  of  time  on  the  one  of  them  in  his  power ; 
and  it  need  scarcely  be  added,  with  his  liberal 
inclinations  towards  him  no  way  improved  by 
the  recent  and  unlooked-for  discovery  of  his  own 
straitened  and  necessitous  condition. 
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AU-thooghtless  and  inexperienced  in  the  wayi 
of  the  world  as  he  wa8»  Alain  Herbert  could  not 
but  be  sensible  that  the  demise  of  the  head  of 
his  family  mast  be  the  harbinger  of  some  change 
in  his  situation;  and  he  had  not  been  without 
his  own  eonjectures  and  speculations  on  the  con- 
tingency, though  unluckily  to  very  little  pur* 
pose.  In  former  days,  and  whilst  he  had  the 
stronger  character  of  his  second  brother  to  lean 
upon,  Alain  had  believed'  himself  sincere  in  the 
dfltenoinmtion  he  erer  avowed,  of  shifting  as  he 
might  for  hb  own  future  support,  rather  than 
vemain  a-  dependant  on  John's  bounty  for  an 
hoar  after  the  removal  of  their  common  proge- 
nitor; but  talking  is  one  thing,  and  acting 
another.  After  the  departure  of  Raymond, 
Alain  had  no  one  to  uphold  him  in  his  resolo* 
tiona,  or  think  the  worse  of  him  for  abandoning 
Ifaem.  He  was  unreflecting,  and  mortally  hated 
troable  of  any  kind,  and  the  trouble  of  thinking 
most  of  all,  and  was  ever  well  pleased  to  be 
saved  the  labour  of  judging  and  deciding  for 
himseli  He  was,  moreover,  of  a  disposition  easy 
to  be  contented;  his  highest  aspirations  after 
hq^piness  extending  no  further  than  peace  and 
idleness ;  enough  to  eat  and  drink,  and  keep  out 
the  weather ;  a  gun,  a  dog,  and  the  liberty  to 
use  them;  and  these  once  secured  to  him,  he 
would  not  have  lifted  so  much  as  a  finger  to 
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become  master  of  any  other  advantage  the  world 
could  offer.  Now  these  slender  enjoyments  and 
prerogatives  had  been  accorded  to  him  even 
under  the  iron  rule  of  his  grandfather;  and 
justly  considering  that  it  was  impossible  to 
possess  fewer,  he  came  to  persuade  himself  that 
those  few  would  not  be  withdrawn  from  him 
under  the  new  aspect  of  affairs.  Thus,  by  the 
time  the  old  squire  had  been  dead  forty-eight 
hours,  Alain  had  pretty  well  made  his  mind 
easy,  concluding  that  the  very  utmost  and  worst 
which  could  befall  him,  was  the  having  still  to 
bear  John's  humours  and  Brassey's  insults,  as  he 
had  done  for  some  time  past,  in  silent  endurance. 
That  either  of  the  two  could  become  still  more 
intolerable,  was  a  contingency  he  deemed  alto- 
gether beyond  the  limits  of  possibility. 

He  had  ample  leisure  given  him  for  delibe- 
ration, and  decision  likewise,  had  he  been  dis- 
posed so  to  use  it ;  as  the  etiquette  which  was 
rigidly  observed  at  Molesleigh,  abridged  his 
out-of-door  amusements,  obliging  him  even  to 
forego  his  daily  rambles  in  the  Windshaw  copses 
until  after  the  funeral;  and  the  squire's  time 
and  thoughts  were  so  completely  filled  by  the 
care  of  ordering  that  solemnity,  with  every  iota 
of  the  pomp  and  circumstance  that  beseemed  the 
head  of  the  Herberts  of  Molesleigh,  that  he  had 
apparently  lost  sight  of  the  very  existence  of  his 
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brother ;  never  once  summoning  him  to  his  pre- 
senee  during  that  period ;  a  forgetfulness  too 
agreeaUe  to  the  feelings  of  Alain  for  him  to 
attempt  bringing  himself  to  mind  by  the  slightest 
intrusion.  It  was  not  until  the  evening  of  the 
day  that  had  seen  the  long  procession,  in  honour 
of  the  deceased  squire,  pass  from  the  place  of  his 
birth  to  that  of  his  final  rest — a  procession  from 
which  his  younger  grandson  had  been  excluded 
by  a  plain  intimation  that  his  presence  would  be 
dispensed  with,  the  simple-hearted  Alain  only 
njjoicing  in  the  affronting  prohibition  as  an 
ayoidance-  of  a  painful  scene — that  he  was  at 
length  formally  required  to  attend  *'  His  honour" 
in  the  private  parlour  of  the  late  squire. 

He  found  that  affectionate  relative  still  in  the 
same  stiff,  solemn  dress  of  sables  in  which  he 
had  lately  been  enacting  the  part  of  chief 
mourner;  his  sullen  features  composed  to  as 
formal  a  precision  as  the  plaits  of  his  well- 
starched  ruff,  and  stationed  in  an  equally  studied 
aDd  formal  attitude  at  the  upper  end  of  the  room, 
as  in  readiness  to  execute  some  purpose  of  high 
and  grave  importance.  On  an  open  scrutoire 
behind  him,  were  arranged  writing  materials, 
and  close  by  lay  a  rouleau  of  gold  jacobuses; 
whilst  on  either  side  of  the  principal  figure,  stood 
the  subordinate  ones  of  Brassey  Cantlye  and 
Janus  Bugginsy  both  in  full  suits  of  mourning; 
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the  first,  with  gratified  malice  apparent  in  every 
line  of  his  countenance;  the  last,  with  his  ac- 
customed seemingly  sleepy  smirk,  and  real  sharp 
look-out  at  all  that  was  going  forward ;  and  the 
whole  three,  from  the  gloomy  expression,  and 
strong,  sinewy,  heavy  frame  of  the  principal,  to 
the  sinister  looks  of  his  accessories,  bearing  a  far 
greater  resemblance  to  a  head  executioner  sup- 
ported by  his  two  assistants,  than  to  the  legis- 
lative and  judicial  characters  the  group  had  been 
got  up  to  represent. 

Even  the  unobservant  Alain  could  not  avoid 
being  struck  by  all  this  studied  preparation ;  and 
a  chilling  sensation,  as  of  something  extraor- 
dinary about  to  happen,  came  over  him,  when,  on 
his  entrance,  the  two  subordinate  personages  oast 
down  their  eyes  to  the  ground,  whilst  the  squire, 
without  moving  a  muscle  of  his  face,  silently 
motioned  him  with  his  head  and  forefinger,  to 
take  his  station  in  front  of  the  party,  as  a  crimi- 
nal might  be  ordered  to  stand  before  his  judges^ 
Alain  obeyed  the  indication ;  but  with  a  rising  in 
his  throat,  and  flushing  of  his  face  that  he  had 
never  before  experienced ;  and  that  told  him 
how  bitterly  the  sense  of  degradation  is  height- 
ened by  the  consciousness  of  depending,  even 
for  daily  breads  upon  the  person  that  inflicts  it. 

The  squire  made  a  pause,  as  if  half  ashamed 
of  what  he  had  taken  in  hand,  when  he  saw  his 
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jCMUig  brotber— liis  mild  innooent  coontenance 
innmmij;  yet  more  youthful  and  delicate,  from  the 
eootnsiof  the  black  dress  with  his  fair  com- 
plexion, amd  the  light  wavy  locks  that  played 
round  bis  &ce  and  throat — standing  before  him — 
his  only  stay  and  support  in  the  world,  the  only 
human  being  on  whom  he  had  any  natural  claim — 
about  to  be  unfeelingly  denounced  as  a  beggar, 
and  driven  as  a  vagrant  from  the  roof  under 
which  he  was  bom  and  reared. 

It  was  not  until  after  three  or  four  desperate 
dearings  of  his  voice,  and  being  moreover  re- 
minded by  a  sort  of  faint  **  Ahem !"'  from  Bras- 
•ey  Cantlye,  of  there  being  witnesses  of  his  half- 
relenting,  that  a  far  more  unworthy  shame  im- 
pelled him  to  go  through  with  his  purpose—  a 
purpose  which  he  had  still  sufficient  sense  of  its 
unnatural  spirit,  to  make  known  with  a  breathless 
rapidity  of  utterance,  implying  a  hearty  wish  to 
get  it  well  over. 

*' Alain  Herbert!"  he  began;  *' after  long 
and  diligent  search  made  in  the  presence  of 
these  gentlemen,  as  they  will  avouch,  if  needful, 
in  all  and  every  of  those  places  wherein  my  late 
grandsire,  Squire  Herbert,  of  blessed  memory, 
was  wont  to  bestow  the  papers  and  writings  that 
were  by  him  deemed  most  worthy  of  preservation 
and  remembrance ;  and  having  altogether  failed 
to  light  upon  a  testament,  or  aught  resembling. 
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or  that  may  be  deemed  to  stand  in  the  place  of 
such,  we  must  needs  make  this  only  constrac- 
tion  thereupon,  that  mine  honoured  progenitor, 
rightly  discerning,  that  to  make  provision  for 
the  pride  and  idle  riot  of  a  band  of  graceless, 
thriftless  younkers,  were  a  too  much  wasting  of 
the  revenues  that  should  sustain  the  credit  of  an 
ancient  and  honourable  house,  hath  concluded  to 
leave  it  to  my  discretion  to  provide  for  you  both 
as  I  shall  see  expedient,  after  due  regard  had  to 
that  with  which  you  are  over  slight  to  weigh 
yourselves — the  due  maintenance  of  the  dignity 
of  the  house  of  Herbert." 

The  squire  here  paused,  as  well  to  gather 
breath  and  resolution  to  go  on,  as  to  give  time 
for  the  understanding  and  digestion  of  what  he 
had  already  delivered,  by  his  hearer,  who, 
though  not  gifted  with  any  particular  shrewd- 
ness of  apprehension,  yet  pretty  well  managed 
to  make  out,  through  the  cloud  of  pompous 
nothings  in  which  his  brother  had  enveloped  his 
meaning,  that  the  real  pith  and  marrow  of  the 
case  was,  that  their  grandfather  had  died  with- 
out a  will ;  and  as  this  was  a  mere  matter  of  as- 
sertion, requiring  no  answer,  he  thought  it  un- 
necessary to  make  any. 

^*  I  will  not  at  this  present  stop  to  recount  the 
demerits  of  one,  who,  if  he  have  not  already  met 
with  his  regard,  shall  doubtless  find  it  ere  long," 
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continaed  John,  more  deliberately,  his  spite 
working  and  dilating  as  he  grew  warmer,  in  the 
comfortable  feeling  that  he  could  exhale  it  with 
impunity.  **  Let  it  suffice  to  say,  that  being 
over  turbulent  and  disorderly  to  submit  him  to 
the  laws  and  customs  of  a  well-ordered  house- 
holdy  he  went  forth  of  us,  to  choose  out  his  part 
with  the  ruffians  and  desperadoes  he  more  af- 
fected ;  and,  as  mjrself  can  more  assuredly  avouch 
than  any,  furnished  with  a  nobleness  of  respect 
that  had  availed  him  in  a  better  course  of  living 
than  that  to  which  he  went  to  join  himself." 

Alain  had  borne  all  contumely,  all  unkind- 
ness,  all  injustice,  that  was  directed  solely  against 
himself,  and  prepared,  for  peace  and  quiet's  sake, 
to  endure  on  yet  further ;  but  it  was  a  far  dif- 
ferent case  where  Raymond's  name  and  honour 
were  concerned ;  and  soon  as  he  heard  the  above 
injurious  remarks  of  John,  he  passionately  ex- 
claimed, indifferent  as  to  consequences,  '^  'Tis 
fidse ! — foully  false !  and  he  lies  basely  and 
wickedly  that  says  it !  I  would  the  honour  and 
credit  of  the  Herberts  had  even  been  upheld  by 
them  that  staid  behind,  as  surely  and  as  bravely 
as  by  him  that  is  gone,  wheresoever  he  be." 

The  squire,  who  would  as  soon  have  expected 
a  worm  to  turn  as  Alain,  was  so  completely 
thrown  off  his  guard  by  this  sudden  exertion  of 
spirit,  that  forgetting  the  part  he  had  taken  upon 
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him  to  act,  of  a  dignified  superior,  he  furiously 
shook  both  his  clenched  fists  at  him,  Yociferating, 
"  Hold  thy  saucy  tongue,  sirrah !  an'  thou  wouldst 
not  hear  me  call  for  dogs  and  whips  to  chase  thee 
from  my  doors  r 

"  Peace !  rude  youth !  and  remember  you  be- 
fore whom  you  speak !"  subjoined  Brassey  Cant- 
lye,  in  his  most  pompous  tones;  and  almost 
bursting  with  pride  and  exultation  at  finding 
himself  in  a  position  to  admonish  a  Herbert. 

^'  At  your  bidding,  forsooth,  Sir  Jack  Priest  ?" 
cried  Alain,  irritated  enough  by  this  time,  to 
have  defied  all  the  squires  and  parsons  in 
Christendom.  Then,  turning  to  John  Herbert, 
and  looking  him  steadily  in  the  face  ;  ''  Brother 
John !'"  he  said,  firmly,  '^  if  you  have  sent  for  me 
to  listen  to  aught  that  it  importeth  me  to  know 
— pray  you,  let  it  be  spoken  at  once,  and  let  me 
depart  from  you  in  quiet.  If  you  have  trained 
me  hither  but  to  hear  him  maligned,  whose  only 
fault  it  was  to  deserve  a  better  fortune  than  he 
met  with ;  or  to  be  myself  rated  by  a  low-sprung 
upstart,  whose  forefathers  had  been  deemed 
unworthy  to  clout  the  shoes  of  mine,  I  must  take 
leave  to  tell  you  freely,  that  such  usage  of  your 
oma  father  s  and  mother's  son,  shall  neither  en- 
hance your  credit  as  a  Christian  man,  nor  a  gen*- 
tleman/' 

Had  John  Herbert  beheld  the  laws  of  nature 
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suddenly  suspended^  and  the  Bun,  moon,  and 
planets  executing  jigs  against  time  in  mid* 
heaven^  he  could  not  have  been  more  confounded, 
than  at  this  sharp  and  well-merited  reproof  from 
the  lips  of  the  patient  and  submissive ''  younker/' 
whom  he  believed  himself,  at  this  moment,  able 
to  trample  into  the  very  earth,  if  it  so  pleased 
him ;  though,  as  he  stood  in  no  lasting  awe  of 
either  the  genius  or  spirit  of  Alain,  whose  high-" 
est  indications  of  mettle  went  not  beyond  a  few 
passionate  words,  forgotten  as  soon  as  uttered — 
his  astonishment  was  far  more  nearly  akin  to 
anger  than  to  fear,  and  only  served  to  add  bitter- 
ness to  his  reply. 

*'  We  hold  ourselves  indifferent  well  acquaint,'* 
he  said,  consequentially,  *'  with  whatever  may 
best  beseem  us,  both  as  the  one  and  the  other, 
my  pert  young  master,  and  need  not  the  teaching 
of  a  combless  cook  to  quicken  us  in  either.  As 
touehing  the  cause  wherefore  you  have  been 
ordered  to  attend  us,  you  shall  be  instructed 
anon.  Since  it  is  fully  proved  that  my  grand- 
sire,  the  late  Squire  Herbert,  hath  in  his  wisdom 
deemed  it  unadvisable  to  make  any  appointment 
in  your  behalf,  it  follows  that  you  must  seek  to 
some  way  of  life  to  yield  you  the  sustenance  that 
shall  otherwise  fail  you ;  in  the  which  endeavour, 
I  am  not  utterly  unwilling  to  grant  you  sueh  aid 
asnsay  be  no  detriment  to  my  ovm  affitirs ;  albeit, 
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in  thus  doing,  I  take  counsel  rather  of  mine  own 
generosity  than  your  deserts.  Nay,  it  may  be, 
I  had  not  thought  it  scorn  to  countenance  you 
with  a  shelter  in  my  house,  and  a  place  beside 
my  board,  until  such  time  as  you  had  found  some 
assured  means  of  livelihood,  an'  you  had  been 
of  a  more  civil  nature  and  discreeter  carriage,  in 
the  room  of  allying  yourself,  as  has  been  your 
wont,  with  vagabonds,  and  deer-stealers,  and 
swaggering  ruffians,  until  you  have  made  it  shame 
for  a  gentleman's  house  to  harbour  you.  Never- 
theless,^' he  went  on  more  rapidly,  perceiving 
symptoms  of  a  strong  inclination  in  his  auditor 
to  start  t>ff  without  waiting  for  his  dismissal,  '*  I 
shall  touch  but  lightly  on  these  matters,  seeing 
they  concern  me  no  otherwise  than  as  I  have 
compassion  on  the  errors  of  a  misguided  younker, 
since  you  are  now  to  depart  my  house,  whither, 
your  own  ill  conditions,  and  a  just  regard  had  to 
my  own  credit  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  enforce 
me  to  forbid  your  return,  both  now  and  hereafter. 
It  only  remains,  therefore,  to  possess  you  with 
the  means  of  seeking  your  own  fortunes,  to  the 
which  end,  I  bestow  on  you  in  free  gift,  these 
half-score  gold  pieces,^'  and  he  dropped  them  one 
by  one  into  the  hand  of  the  scarcely  conscious 
Alain,  **  you  will  not,  as  I  opine,  refuse  to  ac- 
knowledge this,  my  voluntary  bounty,  by  giving 
nie  here,    in  writing,  a  simple  acquittance  on 
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jour  part,  of  all  further  claim  and  demand  what- 
aoever  on  mo,  both  now,  or  in  time  to  come." 

Alain  had  expected  hard  measure  at  his  bro- 
ther's hands,  but  nothing  like  this.  He  had 
listened,  as  in  a  trance,  to  the  squire's  oration, 
taking  the  words  into  his  ears,  but  comprehend- 
ing their  meaning,  as  a  whole,  only  by  degrees ; 
and  still  flattering  himself  that  the  winding  up 
of  John's  harangue  would  give  a  different  inter- 
pretation  to  all  that  had  preceded  it,  he  had 
mechanically  put  out  his  hand  to  receive  the 
pitiful  dole  offered  him  as  his  provision  for  life ; 
and  now  stood,  holding  it,  in  apparent  acquies- 
cence with  the  arrangement,  but  in  real  medita- 
tion as  to  the  exact  meaning  of  what  had  been 
said  to  him.  John  who,  from  this  quietude  and 
silence,  augured  favourably  of  the  success  of  his 
negotiation,  was  so  well  pleased  at  having  got 
through  his  task  thus  easily,  that  be  waited  with 
unwonted  patience  the  result  of  Alain's  self-com- 
munion ;  and  actually  remained,  silently  attend- 
ing his  answer,  for  nearly  five  minutes,  before  he 
thought  fit  to  jog  his  memory  with  the  interro- 
gatory, *'  Thou  hast  heard  me  ?" 

Alain  started ;  stared  at  him  for  a  second,  as  if 
striving  to  call  to  mind  who  he  was — and  then, 
to  the  utter  amazement  of  John,  without,  a 
word,  flung  the  handful  of  coins,  with  his  whole 
strength,  directly  at  his  face,  and  with  such 
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Tiolence,  as  to  cnt  his  lip  open,  besides  inflicting 
on  him  a  pair  of  black  eyes^  and  sundry  other 
braises  and  contusions  of  minor  moment.  Alain 
waited  not  to  ascertain  the  mischief  he  had  done, 
but  springing  to  the  door,  threw  it  open  with  a 
force  that  dashed  the  handle  through  the  wainscot 
pannel  behind,  rushed  out,  along  the  passage, 
across  the  hall,  and  through  the  great  door, 
without  hat  or  cloak,  and  continued  his  course 
like  lightning  down  the  park,  with  as  much 
speed,  and  nearly  as  much  alarm,  as  a  wild  deer 
just  burst  from  its  covert  before  the  hounds. 

With  outstretched  arms,  distended  nostrils, 
his  face  white  as  ashes,  and  his  hair  blowing 
wildly  back,  Alain  Herbert  was  met  by  two  or 
three  of  the  serving-men,  as  he  flew,  rather  than 
ran,  across  the  open  ground  towards  the  woods 
overhanging  the  river ;  who  calling  on  him,  and 
receiving  no  answer,  could  only  account  for  his 
extreme  perturbation  by  supposing  that  their  re- 
cent terror,  ^'  the  spirit, '^  was  on  his  traces ;  so 
turned  about  and  joined  in  the  race  with  all  their 
might.  But  the  foster  they  followed,  so  much 
the  foster  he  went,  as  thinking  himself  pursued 
by  order  of  the  squire ;  and  finding  them  gain 
upon  him,  in  spite  of  all  his  efibrts,  since  their 
alarm,  though  of  another  nature,  equally  added 
wings  to  their  speed — ^in  a  perfect  frenzy  of  fear, 
anger,  and  desperation,  he  was  about  to  dash 
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into  a  path  down  the  bank,  and  plunge  headlong 
mto  the  river,  when  he  was  suddenly  arrested 
bj  the  sight  of  a  tall  white  figure  directly  in  his 
way,  which,  extending  its  arm  towards  him,  com- 
manded him,  in  an  authoritative  voice,  to  *'  Stand, 
and  listen !" 

Alain,  who  had  completely  lost  sense,  eyesight, 
hearing,  and  every  other  feeling,  except  one  wild 
impulse  to  rush  forward,  acknowledged  the  pre- 
sence of  the  fresh  impediment  no  further,  than 
by  tvming  from  the  path  it  occupied,  and  making 
a  sodden  vault  from  the  ground,  as  if  to  prevent 
the  person  from  seizing  him,  again  sprang  forward 
cm  his  blind  career,  and  continued  his  flight  by 
the  path  leading  towards  Wonsford  Bridge ;  his 
former  pursuers  also  directing  theirs,  with  scarcely 
inferior  speed,  but  in  a  very  different  direction, 
firom  the  spot  where  he  had  been  confronted  by 
his  last  opponent. 

In  his  own  porch,  sipping  his  evening  tankard 
of  mild  ale,  and  looking  on  at  the  gambols  of 
the  two  curly-pated,  chubby-faced  imps,  Grace 
Downing^s  twin  boys,  who  were  rolling  and 
romping  together  on  the  ground  at  his  feet,  sat 
the  kind'hearted  miller,  Shilston,  happy  as  mor- 
tal man  could  well  be,  listening  by  turns  to  the 
blithe  shrill  carolling  of  his  daughter,  as  she 
passed  to  and  fro  within  the  house  ;  or  the  scarce 
less  welcome  noise  of  the  mill-hopper,  which  his 
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son-in-law  was  keeping  in  fall  activity  on  the 
ontside  of  it,  when  all  at  once  there  mingled 
with  these  two  a  third  sound,  of  hasty  steps  ap- 
proaching ;  and  looking  out  from  his  recess, 
which  commanded  the  whole  length  of  the  bridge, 
he  perceived  a  person  coming  on,  whose  disor- 
dered and  breathless  appearance  betokened  no 
common  motive  for  speed. 

The  decease  of  the  old  squire,  and  the  charac- 
ter of  the  new  one,  were  sufficiently  well  known 
and  appreciated  by  the  miller  and  his  second 
self,  Philip,  for  them  to  have  any  misgivings 
touching  the  ultimate  fate  of  Alain,  ^^  the  poor, 
dear,  kindly  young  gentleman,  that  never  sought 
to  harm  living  soul  in  all  his  bom  days  ;**  and 
they  had  conferred  long  together  about  the 
matter,  and  together  taken  a  strong  and  a  gene- 
rous resolution  of  evincing  their  goodwill  more 
substantially  than  by  words.  The  opportunity 
of  reducing  this  to  practice  seemed  now  fairly 
to  present  itself;  and  Master  Shilston  no  sooner 
identified  the  pale,  wild,  half-distracted  figure 
that  was  staggering  towards  him,  lifting  his  feet 
with  difficulty,  and  seeming  ready  to  sink  with 
exhaustion  at  every  step,  than  he  carefully  depo- 
sited his  tankard  on  the  stone  bench,  disengaged 
each  leg  from  the  clasp  of  a  clinging  urchin,  and 
stepped  out  into  the  road  just  in  time  to  intercept 
the  fugitive,  whom  he  accosted  with — "  Gh>od  now, 
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Master  Herbert !  sure  you'm  cruel  weary — do'ee 
now,  be  pleased  to  look  in,  and  take  a  bit  sup, 
and  a  taste  o'  the  dried  salmon  us  took  out  o'  the 
weir  the  day  your  honour  was  down." 

Alain  looked  vacantly  in  his  face;  but  con- 
tinued toiling  and  panting  on,  without  making 
the  smallest  sign  of  recognition ;  insomuch,  that 
the  good  miller  began  to  be  afraid  that  the  **  poor 
young  master"  was  disordered  in  his  wits. 

'*  Do'ee,  do'ee  then,  only  come  in  !  Sure  your 
honour  be  not  angered  with  the  old  miller !"  he 
said,  laying  hold  in  his  earnestness  of  the  sleeve 
of  his  doublet  But  his  touch  seemed  to  act  as 
an  electric  shock ;  for  no  sooner  did  Alain  feel 
his  arm  restrained^  than  he  uttered  a  loud  cry, 
and  again  tried  to  dart  forward.  To  evade  the 
grasp  of  Tom  Shilston,  however,  was  not  so  easy ; 
and  being  now  quite  confirmed  in  his  suspicions, 
be  held  on  all  the  faster^  considering  that  he  was 
in  duty  bound  to  prevent  the  poor  lad  from  doing 
himself  a  mischief;  so  that  although  the  captive 
straggled  with  all  the  violence  and  strength  of 
an  insane  person  (for  such  he  was  at  that  moment 
in  reality),  yet  he  had  assuredly  remained  in  the 
custody  of  his  honest^hearted,  though  rough- 
mannered  jailor,  but  for  the  material  of  his  dress 
accidentally  giving  way ;  when,  extricating  him- 
self with  the  loss  of  a  sleeve,  which  was  rent 
entirely  off  at  the  shoulder,  he  started  off  afresh, 

d3 
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as  on  a  race  for  life  and  death,  and  continued  his 
flight  up  the  hill  at  the  same  furious  rate,  until 
he  was  out  of  sight. 

The  miller,  who  knew  it  would  be  hopeless  to 
give  chase  in  his  own  person,  strove  to  supply  his 
want  of  activity  by  the  force  of  his  lungs ;  con- 
tinuing to  shout  alternately  to  the  runaway  to 
stop,  and  to  Philip  to  pursue  him,  with  such  dis- 
tressful vehemence,  that  the  latter,  hearing  the 
sounds,  and  concluding  neither  more  nor  less, 
than  that  one  of  his  infants  had  fallen  into  the 
river,  threw  the  toll-dish  out  at  the  window, 
kicked  the  meal  sack  he  was  tying  up,  with  its 
contents,  scattering  over  the  floor,  left  the  upper 
and  nether  millstones  to  grind  each  other  if  it 
liked  them,  and  rushed  to  the  rescue — the  miller 
redoubling  his  vociferation  at  sight  of  him. 

**  Arter  un !  run !  run  1  Phil !  for  Christ's  sake 
stop  un !  the  poor  lad  be  gone  clean  distraught ! 
run  !  run  !  I  say ! " 

Phil,  whose  first  glance  at  the  children,  and 
the  second  at  their  grandfather,  had  satisfied  him 
that  there  was  nothing  amiss  in  any  home  quarter, 
began  to  be  as  much  puzzled  at  the  continued 
exhortations  of  his  father-in-law  to  run,  as  the 
latter  had  been  at  Alain  Herbert's  doing  so. 

*'Why,  measter  then!  what  be  come  to  'ee? 
Here  'ee  be  all  safe  and  sound !  and  the  babbu 
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both  o'  the  two  on  em !  and  our  Ghrace,  all  Mtfe, 
hand  by  r 

"  Oh,  Phil !  Phil,  lad  !  run  for  dear  life  I  It 
be  the  poor  misused  young  master  from  the  Hall, 
that  be  fled  up  yonder,  by  the  wood,  likis  a 
hunted  hare.  Run  thy  best!  and  thou  sbalt 
cotch  un  yet,  or  ever  un  getteth  halfway— i>for 
sure  the  poor  soul  be  looking  wonderful  spent 
and  weary  r 

Philip  tarried  for  no  farther  information**-4mt 
bareheaded,  slipshod,  and  with  his  hose  hangjng 
down  to  his  heels,  set  off  in  the  direction  named, 
as  hard  as  he  could.  Up  the  hill  he  speeded  at 
a  pace,  that  to  distance,  had  severely  tried  the 
sinews  and  muscles  of  a  fresh  man,  and  against 
wliieh  a  tired  and  breathless  one  could  haye^^no 
ehanee — and  along  the  road  leading  to  Willing- 
tfln,  untU  it  was  plain  he  must  have  overtaken 
the  runaway  had  he  been  before  him-^own 
again  by  the  footpaths  that  diverged  from  the 
lane  on  the  left,  examining  every  thicket,  and 
scrambling  for  some  way  along  the  bed  of  every 
watercourse ;  nay,  even  in  the  heartiness  of  bis 
zeal,  prosecuting  his  search  on  the  opposite,  side 
of  the  road,  and  within  the  forbidden  and  evil 
reputed  bounds  of  the  Windshaw  copses,  at  the 
risk  of  his  intrusion  being  known  to  the  Herr's 
keeper;  or  rather,  with  the  express  hope  and 
wish  of  meeting  with  that  grave  personage,  whom 
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he  thought  to  interest  in  the  search,  as  having 
been  so  much  in  company  of  the  '*  poor  mazed 
lad." 

But  it  was  all  labour  in  vain.  No  traces  of 
Alain  were  risible  in  any  direction ;  and  of  all 
Downing^s  attempts  to  serve  or  save  him,  the 
only  point  in  which  he  was  successful,  was,  that 
as  he  was  forcing  his  way  through  a  tangled  path 
in  the  further  skirts  of  the  wood,  Karl  himself, 
with  a  face  of  austere  displeasure,  stood  before 
him. 

As  fast  as  his  breath  would  let  him,  and  with- 
out assigning  any  other  cause  for  his  intrusion 
than  the  fact  itself  might  furnish,  Philip  told  his 
tale  to  the  German,  beseeching  his  co-operation 
in  the  search  through  the  Herr's  woods  and  cop- 
pices ;  but  let  the  reader  figure  to  himself,  the 
indignation  of  the  warm-hearted  Downing,  when 
the  phlegmatic  Karl,  after  coldly  hearing  him  to 
an  end,  proceeded,  with  his  usual  sang  fraid^  and 
in  as  few  words  as  possibly  might  be,  to  lay  down 
the  following  positions — first,  that  it  could  not  be 
the  person  supposed — secondly,  that  if  it  were, 
he  had  not  met  with  him — and  thirdly,  that  be  the 
merits  of  the  rest  of  the  case  as  they  might,  that 
he,  Philip,  must  transport  himself  with  all  ex- 
pedition out  of  the  limits  of  the  Windshaw 
woods — ^to  the  nearest  edge  of  which  he  conducted 
him  in  unbroken  silence,  resisting  every  attempt 
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at^eon^enMiticMi ;  and  dismissing  him  with  a  half 
sttllen,  half  courteous  *'  Gootnicht/*  disappeared^ 
before  Philip  had  half  got  to  the  end  of  his  cata* 
logue  of  mental  execrations,  on  the  ''hog  of  a 
Gterman  brute,  that  set  no  more  by  the  life  and 
limb  of  a  bom  gentleman,  than  o'  one  of  his  own 
outlandish,  nidderling  chftps,  that  never  a  Chris- 
tian soul  ud  go  for  to  look  arter,  an'  the  old 
Barton  nd  tumble  upon  the  heads  o'  the  whole 
kit  on  em. ''^ 

So  deep  was  Phil  in  these  his  charitable  re- 
flections,  that  it  was  some  little  time  before  he 
thought  of  noting  in  what  direction  he  had  been 
thus  summarily  ejected  from*  the  Windshaw  do- 
mains— and  though  as  truly  heart  of  oak  as 
Briton  could  well  be,  he  yet  felt  considerably 
discomposed  when  he  did  look  about  him,  on 
finding  that  the  Grerman  had  added  to  his  other 
discourtesies,  the  still  graver  one  of  casting  him 
out  within  ten  paces  of  the  hovel  of  Ruth  Brad« 
dick,  and  as  many  minutes  of  the  total  closing  hi 
of  the  twilight. 

Now  the  old  woman,  tho^  not  yet  notoriously 
of  wicked  fame,  had  been  long  looked  upon  as 
over  ''  sharp  and  cute,'*  for  her  more  prudent 
and  orthodox  neighbours  to  hold  any  unnecessltry 
communication  with,  and  especially  after  the 
light  of  the  sun  was  withdrawn  from  them  ;  and 
Philip,  who  was  a  devotit  believer  in  witchcraft, 
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apparitions,  and  all  other  spiritual  terrors,  was 
on  the  point  of  putting  the  greatest  possihle 
distance,  with  the  least  possible  delay,  between 
himself  and  **  so  twily  a  place,^  when,  calling  to 
mind  the  former  connexion  of  its  inhabitant  with 
the  Herbert  family,  and  above  all,  with  the  very 
person  he  was  seeking,  it  seemed  not  improbable, 
that  in  his  excited  state,  he  might  have  sought 
and  found  refuge  with  her.  In  this  thought, 
PhiPs  generous  concern  had  so  far  got  the  better 
of  his  fears,  that  he  had  actually  made  a  few 
hesitating  steps  in  the  direction  of  the  hut, 
when,  with  a  hideous  scream,  a  heavy  body  rushed 
out  by  him  on  the  air,  and  almost  brushing  his 
face  as  it  swept  past,  continued  it  career  far  and 
wide  over  the  moors,  uttering  the  same  ghastly, 
dismal  shrieks  without  intermission.  Though 
such  was  precisely  the  deportment  that  might 
have  been  expected  from  a  startled  screech  owl — 
yet  it  was  but  equally  natural,  that  an  illiterate 
down,  in  an  age  when  no  tale  of  diablerie  was 
deemed  too  strange  for  belief,  and  in  a  lonely 
■pot  of  ill  repute,  should  set  down  such  an  oc- 
currence to  superhuman  agency.  The  hoooeBt 
miller's  blood  curdled,  and  his  hair  stood  up  like 
bristles  on  his  head  for  a  moment.  He  thongkt 
no  more  of  'Alain  Herbert,  but  was  about  to 
plunge  down  the  declivity  homewards  as  fiut  as 
he  could ;  when,  as  if  all  the  plagues  of  St.  An- 
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thony  had  been  above,  beneath,  and  around  him, 
there  issned  oat  of  a  furze  brake  closely  adjoin- 
ing the  only  path  he  could  descend  by,  a  hoarse 
eroaking  voice — ^half  singing,  half  moaning  out 
these  words ; 

"  For  a  fool  thoa  earnest !  for  a  scared  fool  get  thee  gone  ! 

Him  tlist  thoa  wekest,  thou  shalt  not  Hght  upon  I 

When  he  Udeth,  is  not  for  thee  to  know ; 

Wherf  he  abideth*  befits  not  thee  to  go. 

Needs  not  thy  questing,  thy  seeking,  nor  thy  fearing ; 

IksAgetf  nor  need,  nor  harm  shall  come  aneor  him. 
.  The  ooU  hand  of  the  dtad,  to  him  shaU  be  free  and  ginng ; 

The  withered  stem  put  forth  a  shoot,  shall  yield  him  lands  and 
living ; 
■    The  latch  no  mortal  man  may  lift,  AaU  rise  for  him  anon ; 

He  noads  thee  notl   he  heeds  thee  notl  hogl  to  thystithe 
b^one  I" 

Never  was  so  ungracious  advice  so  graciously 
or  immediately  followed.  The  sounds  had 
scarcely  ceased,  than  Philip,  throwing  himself 
into  the  very  thickest  of  the  brakes  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  path,  manfully  fought  and  scratched 
his  way  through  all  obstructions,  until  he  had 
regained  it,  at  least  twenty  yards  below  the  spot 
whence  the  voice  had  proceeded;  then  taking 
to  his  heels,  he  neither  stopped  nor  looked  be- 
hind until  he  reached  the  mill,  where  he  arrived 
in  a  state  of  mind  that  cost  his  alai*med  father- 
in-*law  half  the  night,  and  three  or  four  quarts  of 
mulled  ale  and  other  reviving  potations,  to  set 
him  to  rights ;  and  such  a  plight  of  body  as  gave 
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full  two  hours^  work,  in  extracting  the  thorns  and 
briars  from  his  flesh,  to  deaf  Charity;  Mistress 
Grace  much  answering  to  Beatrice's  definition  of 
^^  a  spouse  for  Sundays  ;*"  and  Phil,  proud  and 
happy  man  as  he  was,  being  sometimes  but  indif- 
ferently enough  off  for  "a  wife  to  wear  o'  work- 
ing days.""  But  then  it  was  but  reasonable  that 
the  heiress  of  Wonsford  Mill  should  at  times  pay 
herself  off  in  a  little  assumption,  for  her  great 
condescension  in  so  mating  herself  to  please  her 
father ;  and  so  thought  Phil,  and  gave  a  con- 
▼incing  proof  that  he  did  so,  by  never  crossing 
nor  contradicting  her  ;  ''  being,"  as  he  always 
said,  ''  a  burning  shame,  and  a  sin  o**  the  top  on 
it,  to  deny  the  poor  lass  to  enjoy  her  own  in 
peace,  seeing  that  it  was  all  her  had  got  any  how 
by  the  hanselling." 

But  what  was  all  this  while  become  of  Alain 
Herbert  ?  If  the  reader  is  sufficiently  interested 
in  his  fSette  to  wish  to  be  informed,  we  will  invite 
him  to  travel  on  with  us  into  another  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

^^FLHRifo,  like  hunted  hare/'  as  the  old 
miller  had  aptly  described  him,  did  Alain  HeK 
bertcMtinoe  to  nm  furiously  on  after  breaking 
firom  the  hold  of  that  well-meaning  person,  whilst 
the  fresh  vigour  and  'speed  supplied  by  the  late 
aloraft,  lasted ;  whieh  was  little  longer  than  suffieed^ 
to  carry  him  over  the  nearest  gap  from  the  road 
into  the  Windshaw  woods,  whither  he  betocdc 
himself  instinctively,  rather  than  from  any  dear 
idea  of  the  g^reater  security  they  were  capable-of 
affording  hiin,  and  thus  managed,  without  intend^ 
ing  it,  to  escape  the  pursuit  of  Philip  Downing: 
Pressing  up  the  ascent,  through  the  tangled  wind-* 
ing  paths  in  the  underwood,  he  made  as  straight 
as  possible  for  the  plantation  of  sycamores ;  but 
long  before  he  could  reach  it,  his  overtasked 
powers  began  to  fail  him  the  more  rapidly  from 
having  been  so  unnaturally  excited.  Still  he 
staggered  on,  however,  against  the  steep  hill, 
blind  and  deaf,  with  swimming  head  and  shaking 
knees;  until »  within  a  few  paces  of  the  summit, 
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his  limbs  absolutely  refased  to  obey  him  ;  every 
breath  he  drew  seemed  to  tear  his  lungs  like  the 
points  of  ten  thousand  lancets ;  he  could  struggle 
on  no  longer,  and  tottering  a  step  or  two  out  of 
the  path,  lay  down,  or  rather  dropped  amid  the 
fern,  equally  believing  and  wishing  himself 
dying. 

After  lying  there,  nevertheless,  for  the  best 
part  of  an  hour,  during  which  time  he  was  anti- 
cipating that  every  succeeding  instant  would 
bring  with  it  a  lasting  release  from  his  griefs 
and  misfortunes  ;  and  bestowing  on  his  own  cruel 
fi&te  all  the  tender  self-pity  and  sympathy  that 
so  pathetic  a  conjuncture  might  be  supposed  to 
call  forth,  it  rather  puzzled  him  to  find,  at  the 
end  of  the  time,  that  both  the  mistiness  over  his 
eyes,  and  the  oppression  on  his  breath,  so  fi&r 
from  having  increased,  were  sensibly  abated ;  in 
a  word,  that  he  felt  considerably  less  like  a  dying 
man  than  he  ought  in  strict  justice  to  have  done. 
Damp,  and  chilly,  and  stiff,  he  unquestionably 
was  from  the  falling  dew ;  but  it  was  a  chill  that 
boded  much  more  of  rheumatism  than  of  disso- 
Intion.  Shortly  after,  he  ascertained,  first  that 
one  leg  and  then  the  other,  were  at  his  disposal 
once  more ;  and  though  somewhat  strained  in  the 
sinews,  yet  altogether  much  the  better  for  their 
late  rest.  Last  of  all,  returned  the  use  of  his 
understanding ;  and  this  was  the  least  agreeable 
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recovery  of  the  whole ;  for  all  he  gained  by  it 
was  the  recollecfion  of  his  extraordinary  frensy 
fit,  and  the  hopeless  difficalties  into  \vhich  it  had 
brought  him ;  since,  even  to  his  small  share  of 
reflection,  it  was  obvious  enough  that  he  had 
given  both  friends  and  enemies  ample  reason  to 
think  him  no  better  than  a  madman.  A  nearer 
consideration,  and  one  that,  under  the  circum- 
stances, might  have  perplexed  a  sharper  wit  than 
his,  next  presented  itself;  and  that  was,  how  he 
was  to  dispose  of  himself,  not  merely  for  the 
future,  but  even  for  the  approaching  night. 
Destitute  and  friendless  as  his  situation  seemed 
to  be,  (for  he  was  quite  ignorant  of  the  miller's 
benevolent  motive  for  wanting  to  capture  him,) 
he  had  no  other  resource  than  to  ask  shelter  and 
charity  of  Dame  Braddick ;  herself  a  poor  for- 
lorn outcast,  gaining  a  wretched  subsistence,  so 
far  as  he  knew,  by  precarious  and  uncertain  me- 
thods. Setting  aside  the  cruelty  of  burdening 
one  so  poor  for  a  single  hour  with  his  support, 
Alain  had  reason  from  her  late  manner  towards 
him,  to  doubt  his  reception ;  and  even  if  assured 
on  that  head,  to  feel  an  invincible  dislike  to  seek 
a  home  with  one  whose  ways  were  become  so 
strangely  unlike  the  rest  of  her  species.  To 
decide,  that  he  would  far  rather  adopt  the  re- 
maining alternative,  and  take  up  his  night's  lodg- 
ing where  he  was,  than  appeal  to  the  hospitality 
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of  Ruth  Braddick,  was  for  Alain  a  mighty  stretch 
of  mental  exertioQ ;  and  having  made  it,  he 
wonld  fain  have  rested  on  the  achievement,  and 
laid  down  his  annoying  meditations  until  morn- 
ing, as  calmly  and  easily  as  he  deposited  his 
limbs  on  their  couch  of  fern.  But  he  found  him- 
self out  in  his  calculation. 

People  are  generally  said  to  "  collect  their 
thoughts/"  and  sometimes  to  find  difficulty 
enough  in  doing  so.  Happy  had  Alain  felt  to 
have  been  able  to  complain  of  the  same  thing. 
His  thoughts,  on  the  contrary,  perversely  chose 
to  collect  themselves  unasked,  possibly  because 
he  was  the  last  person  to  take  the  trouble  of 
doing  it  for  them.  They  did  more;  they  broke 
in  tumultuously  upon  him  in  a  body,  all  scowl- 
ing, and  grinning,  and  making  mouths  at  him  ; 
and  in  place  of  giving  him  one  word  of  comfort,  or 
help,  or  advice  for  the  future,  they  all  with  one 
aecord  kept  pointing  back  to  his  afternoon's 
work,  and  upbraiding  him  with  having  made  a 
bad  matter  ten  times  worse.  He  would  have 
arisen,  and  run  for  it  again  as  nimbly  as  before, 
to  get  away  from  these  harassing  ideas,  but  there 
was  no  leaving  the  tormentors  behind.  His  head 
ached  until  he  was  forced  to  hold  it  with  both  his 
hands ;  and  no  longer  able  to  support  his  com- 
plicated annoyances,  both  of  body  and  mind,  he 
involuntarily  ejaculated  aloud,  *'God  help  me!" 
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*^  Amen  \  poor  child !  and  send  thee  better 
eonnsel/'  replied  a  voice  close  by. 

Alain  started  to  bis  feet,  and  looked  round 
bim;  but  there  was  no  one  to  be  seen.  He 
would  have  fled,  bat  that  he  knew  not  in  what 
direction  to  avoid  this  new  enemy. 

**  Lay  thee  down  again,  poor  hunted  coney ! 
and  compose  thy  spirits,"  resumed  the  voice; 
**  there  be  none  here  will  drive  or  harm  thee  !^ 

^^Who?  what!  where  are  you?"  exclaimed 
Alain,  standing  prepared  to  run  on  the  first 
glimpse  of  the  stranger. 

**  For  the  wio^  I  am  a  Christian  man,  and  thy 
friend,  so  &r  as  thou  wilt  suffer  it.  For  the 
where^  that  will  I  not  show  thee  until  thou  have 
passed  thy  promise  not  to  attempt  at  flight  or 
escape  when  thou  beholdest  me,  which  thou 
mayest  do  the  rather,  that  I  am  somewhat  of  the 
oldest  to  measure  my  limbs  with  thine." 

Alain  hesitated  an  instant.  He  believed  his 
situation  could  hardly  be  made  worse  by  any 
contingency;  and  there  was  somewhat  in  the 
tones  of  the  voice  that  soothed  him,  he  knew  not 
why;  besides,  he  was  all  but  certain  it  was  a 
stranger's. 

'^  I  will  bide  you  then,"  he  said,  ^'  in  so  £Etr  w 
you  prove  not  any  of  Molesleigh." 

**  I  take  thee  at  thy  word !"  replied  the  on- 
seen,  coming  from  behind  a  small  busfament  hard 
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at  hand,  in  the  shape  of  a  little  old  man,  remark- 
able only  for  his  fair,  foreign  physiognomy,  and 
his  dress,  a  wide  loose  gown  of  Indian  silk,  lined 
with  grey  wolfskins,  and  a  little  montero  cap 
of  scarlet  cloth,  from  beneath  which  his  thin 
long  light  hair  flowed  on  his  shoalders.  In  his 
hand  he  carried,  what  Alain  took  for  a  small 
brazen  truncheon ;  and  within  his  broad  leathern 
belt  were  inserted  one  or  two  small  and  singu- 
larly looking  instruments. 

Whatever  sensations  of  wonder  or  suspicion 
this  strange  figure  and  its  accompaniments  were 
calculated  to  awaken,  they  had  no  such  effect  on 
Alain  Herbert,  who  only  surveyed  him  with  a 
look  as  of  pleased  recognition. 

The  stranger  smiled.  **  I  would  fain  angar 
from  your  looks.  Master  Herbert,^  he  said,  **  that 
you  find  my  presence  not  altogether  so  terrible 
as  it  pleaseth  some  to  hold  it  for.  Many  there 
be  in  these  parts,  as  I  deem,  would  liefer  face  a 
bond  of  midnight  robbers  and  spoilers  than 
him  they  call  the  conjuror  of  the  Windshaw 
Barton.'' 

Alain's  blood  fietirly  rushed  into  his  &ce  with 
surprise  at  this  announcement. 

'*  Are  you  the  Herr !"  he  said,  eagerly. 

The  stranger  smiled  again,  though  more 
slightly,  and  the  smile  sat  with  peculiar  sweet- 
nwB  on  his  placid  features  and  mild  light  eyes. 
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""  I  am  the  Herr  Miiller !''  he  replied ;  ''  and 
in  recompense  of  a  faith  and  trust  I  have  met 
with  but  rarely  amongst  thy  people,  I  will  tell 
thee,  that  I  am  no  more  a  conjuror  than  thyself; 
save  as  he,  who  weareth  out  a  long  life  in  toil 
and  study,  must  needs  at  the  end  of  it  know 
somewhat  more  than  his  fellows." 

"  I  said  it!"  cried  Alain,  joyfully ;  "  I  ever 
said  they  did  you  foul  wrong  in  their  talk  !  Well 
did  I  know  that  honest  Karl  had  never  taken  fee 
or  wage  of  one  that  was  the  deviPs  bondsman  !^ 

^^  And  much  am  I  bound  to  thee  for  such  thy 
kittd  word  and  thought,  gentle  boy  !  and  seeing 
thou  hast  no  hard  conceits  touching  the  poor 
lonely  foreigner,  let  me  be,  I  pray  thee,  yet 
further  thy  debtor!  and  come  with  me  to  my 
dwelling,  and  make  it  thine  also,  so  long  as  it 
shall  please  thee.  For  be  I  conjuror  or  none,  I 
have  skill  in  divination  to  read  in  thine  eye  and 
cheek  that  thou  hast  been  hard  bestead,  and  that 
not  long  since,  by  some  to  whom  Heaven  hath 
given  more  power  than  will  to  use  it  righte- 
ously." 

Unaccustomed  as  poor  Alain  had  been  for  years 
to  listen  to  the  tones  of  kindness  and  sympathy, 
and  little  expectant  as  he  was  of  either  from  the 
master  of  Karl,  who  he  believed,  however  or- 
thodox, to  be  yet  sufficiently  rugged  and  churlish 
in  his  nature ;  the  sudden  revulsion  of  feeling 
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come  in  vith  me  &3v.  aad  larrr  not;  for  tine 
night  br^crrz^  anc  bijwin^  »Il  too  cliili  for  one 
whcrfe  content*  are  drfetiched  in  the  cold  dev, 
and  thoa  hast  much  need  vithal  of  some  resto- 
rative for  tbv  wasted  strength.  Hold  on  br  mine 
arm !  old  arid  fe-rl'le  though  it  be,  it  shall  sustain 
thee  for  thi<  brief  space.  So  I  nov  that  ve  have 
climbed  the  bank,  the  weariest  of  the  war  is  eon- 
quered." 

Thus  saying,  and  partly  guiding,  partly  draw- 
ing on  his  young  companion,  the  Herr  continued 
to  traverse  the  promontory-like  knoll  on  which 
stood  the  sn^ve  of  svcauiores,  until  they  had 
reached  the  high  broken  ground,  forming  what 
may  be  called  the  connecting  isthmus,  and  which 
spot  had  ever  been  assi^rued  bv  Karl  as  the 
boundary  of  Alain*s    rambles   in   that  qtuurter. 
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when  he  struck  into  the  underwood  at  its  foot, 
and  qirickly  arrired  before  a  few  feet  of  rough 
■tone  wall,  apparently  built  up  against  the  bank, 
aod  with  the  doorway  in  the  centre,  having  ex- 
actly the  appearance  of  a  water  conduit.  But  no 
sooner  had  the  door  flown  open,  which  it  did  upon 
a  pressure  of  the  Herr^s  finger  on  one  of  the 
uron  studs,  than  it  disclosed  a  small  path,  thread- 
ing a  narrow  dell  that  ran  between  the  fissures 
of  the  bank,  in  a  direction  not  to  be  visible  from 
the  other  side  of  the  wall.  The  Herr,  after  care- 
fblly  locking  the  entrance,  led  the  way  along  the 
path,  which  in  a  few  moments  brought  them  to 
die  opposite  side  of  the  bank,  and  in  front  of  a 
second  door  in  a  wall — the  extent  of  this  last 
being  concealed  by  the  brushwood  that  grew 
dose  up  to  it.  This  portal  was  also  unclosed  as 
the  other  had  been,  and  they  passed  through  ; 
when  Alain,  who  imagined  that  they  were  far 
removed  from  any  human  habitation,  at  once 
found  himself,  to  his  infinite  surprise,  in  a  little 
herb  garden,  lying  under  the  end  walls  of  a 
small,  antique-looking,  stone  mansion.  His  host, 
giving  him  no  longer  time  to  reconnoitre  it  than 
whilst  he  secured  the  door  by  which  they  had 
entered,  took  him  by  the  arm,  and  again  remind- 
ing him  of  his  damp  and  chilly  plight,  led  him 
quickly  in  at  a  side  door,  and  into  an  adjoining 
parlour ;  which  they  had  no  sooner  reached,  than 
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the  Herr  turned  round,  and  with  formal  courtesy, 
taking  both  the  hands  of  his  guest  within  his 
own,  just  touched  him  with  his  lips  on  either 
cheek,  and  bade  him  heartily  welcome  to  the 
Windshaw  Barton, — ^then  seating  him  with  an 
air  of  deep  respect  in  an  arm*chair  near  the 
hearth,  on  which,  notwithstanding  the  season,  a 
good  fire  was  burning ;  and  adding^  ^'  Your 
pardon,  my  young  friend,  that  I  suffer  you  to 
remain  a  space  unattended,  whilst  I.  go  to  pro- 
vide that  which  is  fitting  for  you,"  he  quitted 
the  room,  leaving  Alain  to  amuse  himself  with 
his  own  observations  and  conjectures. 

There  was  much  food  for  both  of  these  within 
the  apartment  into  which  he  had  been  so 
strangely  introduced.  It  was  of  moderate  sixe, 
lighted  by  a  single  window,  looking  out  on  the 
garden  whence  they  had  entered ;  and  was  fur^ 
nished  with  a  plainness  and  simplicity  well 
suited  to  the  abode  of  a  sage,  but  with  an  atten- 
tion to  neatness  and  cheerfulness  that  bespoke 
the  occupant  any  thing  rather  than  a  cynic.  The 
walls  all  round,  nearly  to  the  height  of  a  nuin, 
were  lined  with  books,  and  hnng  above  with 
small  paintings  in  oils,  respecting  which  he  could 
only  decide,  that  the  places  and  persons  they 
represented  resembled  nothing  English.  On  a 
stand  at  one  end  of  the  room  stood,  in  a  wooden 
frame,  a  huge    ball,  on   which  were    painted 
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Strange  grotesque  figures  of  meii  and  animals. 
Th»  Alain  tbongfat  not  unlikely  to  be  one  of  those 
artifieial  spheres  he  had  heard  speak  of.  On  a 
table  near  were  two  or  three  small  chests,  open, 
and  to  all  appearance,  filled  with  various  instru- 
ments, whose  uses  he  was  unable  so  much  as  to 
guess  at.  But  what  puzzled  him  most  sorely  of 
all,  was  a  long  brass  tube-like  article,  closely 
corered  at  each  end,  mounted  on  a  strong  rest, 
exskctly  in  the  embrasore  of  the  window,  out  of 
which  it  was  pointed  at  the  time,  although  it 
was  plainly  so  constructed  as  to  turn  on  a  pivot 
in  any  given  direction*  After  longer  cogitation 
than  Alain  usually  bestowed  on  any  subject,  he 
at  length  inclined  most  to  the  belief  that  this 
must  be  some  newly-invented  and  curious  piece 
of  small  ordnemce,  in  the  making  of  which  he 
had  heard  that  the  Germans  were  especially 
ingenious. 

On  the  hearth  there  stood  a  covered  metal  pot, 
as  if  recently  taken  off  a  little  crook  that  hung 
from  an  iron  bar  in  the  chimney,  whence  exaled 
a  strong  aromatic  smell,  as  also  from  a  basket  of 
fresh  herbs  in  the  window-seat;  and  over  the 
fire-place,  on  a  bracket,  was  placed  a  clock,  in 
the  fona  of  an  ancient  gateway,  the  dial-plate 
being  set  above  the  arch.  Whilst  Alain — whose 
retired  country  life  had  never  admitted  of  his 
seeing  or  hearing  of  any  more  elaborate  inven- 
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tioii  for  marking  the  flight  of  time  than  an  hour- 
glass or  a  sun-dial — was  even  now  gazing  on  it, 
the  door  beneath  suddenly  flew  open,  and  two 
small,  dark-looking  figures  came  forward,  and 
struck  alternately  with  little  hammers  several 
times  on  a  bell  suspended  above  their  beads; 
which  done,  they  retreated  as  they  had  advanced, 
and  the  doors  closed  upon  them, — leaving  the 
beholder  well  nigh  petrified  with  astonishment. 

As  we  have  before  hinted,  Alain  Herbert  had 
a  comfortable  gift  of  warding  off  disagreeable 
anticipations,  by  constantly  persuading  himself 
to  believe  what  he  wished,  in  spite  of  all  appear- 
ances to  the  contrary ;  and  it  suited  him,  on 
many  accounts,  to  entertain  the  best  possible 
opinion  of  the  Herr  Miiller.  He  had,  therefore, 
as  we  have  seen,  made  himself  perfectly  easy, 
respecting  the  various  novelties  that  had  met  his 
view  since  he  entered  that  chamber — accounting 
most  magnanimously  for  every  thing,  from  the 
miniature  field-piece  down  to  the  cooking  utensil; 
which  last  he  nothing  doubted  had  been  both  put 
on  the  fire,  and  taken  off  again,  with  no  worse 
mysteries  or  ceremonies  than  a  harmless  "  bles- 
sing*" said  over  it.  But  for  this  affair  of  the 
time-piece  he  could  contrive  no  satisfactory  so- 
lution ;  and  though  as  firm  as  ever  in  the  belief 
he  had  avowed,  that  Karl's  employer  was  inca- 
pable of  entering  into  any  unlawful  eombina- 
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tiens ;  he  nevertheless  began  to  entertain  some 
misgivings  as  to  the  eligibility  of  remaining  the 
inmate  of  a  house,  where  persons  of  three  inches 
high  were  in  the  habit  of  walking  about,  and 
doubtless  performing  other  functions  of  huma- 
nity dian  the  bell-ringing  feat  he  had  just  wit- 
nessed. With  this  fieeling  mingled  some  further 
apprehensions  of  what  more  he  might  be  fhted  to 
encounter,  if  he  continued  atone  in  the  chamber; 
and  he  grew  heartily  to  wish  for  the  Herr's  re- 
turn, though  he  could  not  quite  make  up  his 
mind  whether  it  were  proper  to  tell  him  what  he 
had  seen. 

In  the  midst  of  these  speculations,  chancing 
to  cast  his  eyes  on  a  door  at  the  other  end  of  the 
apartment,  he  fSeuicied  he  saw  it  silently  open  a 
few  inches,  and  heard  first  a  rustling,  and  then 
a  fkint  moaning  within ;  and  growing  more  and 
more  nervous  every  instant,  he  rose  from  his 
chair,  and  keeping  his  ihce  turned  to  the  point 
of  danger,  was  backing  pretty  rapidly  towards 
the  opposite  entrance,  when  he  felt  something 
push  forcibly  against  him  from  behind.  The 
progress  of  fear,  when  once  admitted,  is  most 
emphatically  like  that  of  a  stone  rolling  down 
hill — and,  perchance,  Alain's  late  agitation  might 
be  some  apology  for  him  ;  but  going  from  bad  to 
worse,  he  sprang  backwards  against  his  last  as- 
sailant with  such  a  desperate  energy  of  resistance. 
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vbea^  ^  lus  relief,  two  or  three  guttural  sounds 
from  behind,  in  the  gruff  tones  of  Karl,  seemed 
to.set  the  whole  business  to  rights  in  a  trice. 

The  Herr  was  visibly  vexed  and  chagrined. 

*^  Aye,  truly,  is  it  so,  my  young  friend  ?  Right 
heartily  do  I  crave  your  pardon  for  mine  unthink- 
iag  folly  1  The  marvel  should  be,  methinks, 
aot  that  you  were  ctriving  to  get  out  at  the  door, 
but  that  you  had  not  rather  leaped  Uirough  the 
window.^^ 

Alain  felt  his  spirits  so  much  lightened  by  his 
feady  extrication  from  the  consequences  of  his 
fright,  that  he  almost  forgot  the  cause  of  it,  and 
aat  himself  heartily  to  work  to  remedy  some 
of  the  aiachief  he  had  occasioned.  Karl,  care- 
fully depositing  out  of  harm's  way  a  basket  he 
carried,  joined  stoutly  in  the  work;  and  the 
Herr  himself,  after  closing  and  locking^  and 
pocketing  the  key  of  the  mysterious  door  at  the 
other  end  of  the  chamber,  came  and  lent  a  help- 
ing hand ;  so  that  in  a  few  minutes  they  had 
gathered  up  the  various  articles  with  consider- 
ably leas  damage  than  might  have  been,  antici- 
pated— though  not  without  sundry  self-reproaches 
Sar  having  thus  well  nigh  spoiled  their  supper 
**  for  lack  of  a  word  of  warning." 

^*  Howbeit,"  was  his  cons(datory  winding-up, 
^^  aince  it  must  be  one  of  the  twain,  better  my 
biifden,>  Karl,  than  thine !" 
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In  the  meantime,  the  meal,  despite  the  recent 
dilapidations,  was  comfortably  and  neatly  ar- 
ranged on  a  small  table,  which  was  borne  by  the 
hands  of  the  master  and  man,  in  front  of  the 
arm-chair  wherein  Alain  was  once  more  quietly 
installed ;  and  his  host  placing  himself  on  a  stool 
opposite,  whilst  Karl  addressed  himself  with  all 
activity  to  the  duties  of  butler,  they  fell  to  on 
the  good  things  before  them.'  Their  cheer,  not- 
withstanding the  demolition  of  some  of^its  acces- 
sories, and  the  total  loss  of  one  or  two  smaller 
dishes,  would  have  been  pronounced  both  excel- 
lent in  quality  and  exquisite  in  cookery,  by  a  far 
more  critical  palate  than  that  of  Alain  Herbert, 
who  had  been  accustomed  to  few  sauces  beside 
the  universal  one  of  hunger;  and  to  no  other 
standard  of  good  living,  than  the  quantity  the 
table  could  be  made  to  groan  under ;  and  now, 
with  an  appetite  more  than  ordinarily  sharpened 
by  his  recent  exertions  of  body  and  mind,  thought 
for  some  time  only  of  satisfying  its  demands, 
without  interrupting  himself  to  remark  the  dain- 
ties with  which  the  Herr  continued  assiduously 
•replenishing  his  plate.  Nay,  we  fear,  he  was 
almost  inclined  to  wish  in  his  heart,  that  the 
delicate  capon,  larded,  and  garnished  with  truffles, 
(whose  two  wings  and  breast  he  had  swallowed, 
before  he  knew  it  for  any  other  than  a  bam-dooi 
fowl,)  had  been  exchanged  for  an  honest  cut-and- 


THE   WIZARD  OF   WIMDSHAW.  Bl 

come-again  sirloin,  with  no  bones  to  impede  his 
quick  dispatch  of  it;  and  to  think  the  highly- 
smoked,  high-flavoured  bear  ham,  but  a  sorry 
substitute  for  a  fresh-pickled  English  leg  of  pork, 
or  a  well-hung  flitch  of  streaky  bacon ;  could 
taste  no  difference  between  the  toast  spread  with 
the  finest  anchovies  of  Gorgona,  and  a  salted 
Dutch  herring ;  and  decided  privately  that  the 
flavour  of  a  salsiciotto  was  vastly  inferior  to  that 
of  a  Devonshire  "  pod  pudding." 

But  whatever  might  be  bis  own  secret  opinion 
of  his  present  fare,  Alain  had  too  much  of  the 
tact  inherent  in  a  grateful  heart,  to  suffer  it  to 
be  visible ;  but  was  profuse  in  acknowledgments 
and  thanks  to  his  friendly  entertainer,  who  freely 
joined  him  in  the  discussion  of  the  various  dishes 
with  equal  zest,  though  less  appetite;  often 
pausing  to  contemplate  his  hearty  enjoyment 
with  a  kindly  smile  of  pleasure — and  repeatedly 
pressing  him  to  partake  of  every  thing  before 
them..  It  was  not  until  the  viands  had  been  for 
the  most  part  despatched,  the  sole  beverage  being 
a  flask  of  light  Rhenish  wine,  whose  first  taste 
cost  Alain  an  involuntary  wry  face,  but  which 
happily  passed  unobserved— that  Karl,  who  for 
"  matchless  swiftness  and  for  silent  pace,"  might 
have  ranked  with  Homer's  twins,  Death  and 
Sleep,  on  a  sign  from  the  Herr,  swept  the  board 
as  if  by  magic,  and  as  instantly  replaced  its  con- 

r3 


82  THE  WIZABD   OT  WIITDSHAW. 

tents  by  a  large  silver  salTer,  bearing  diTera  kinde 
of  rich  oakes  and  sweetmeats ;  and  in  its  centre, 
betwixt  two  slender,  high-stalked  drinking  glasses, 
one  single,  small-sized  bottle,  that,  to  judge  from 
the  almost  hermetical  sealing  and  securing  of 
the  neck,  held  a  liquid  of  no  common  valoe  or 
estimation. 

'*  Now,  drinkhael !  Master  Herbert,  «s  we  say 
in  Germany,  and  as  your  own  Saxon  fore&thers 
were  wont  to  say  in  old  time  in  England,'"  said 
the  Herr,  applying  himself  with  much  care  and 
gravity  to  the  opening  of  the  flask,  so  soon  as 
their  attendant  had  withdrawn ;  '^  You  shall 
pledge  me  in  a  liquor  which  it  falleth  to  the 
share  of  but  few  to  taste  so  often  as  once  in  a 
life ;  a  liquor  that  rarely  moisteneth  a  meaner 
palate  than  that  of  king  and  kaiser.  Truly  the 
grape  of  the  Rheingau  is  excellent,  and  the  vin- 
tage of  the  Moselle  of  a  pleasant  Savour;  but 
Hockheim  nor  Rudesheimer  may  be  named  with 
ihis^  the  sunny  growth  of  my  own  native  Hun- 
gary. See,  my  good  young  friend!*'  he  con- 
tinued, as  having  extracted  the  cork,  and  heed- 
fully  removed  every  particle  of  dust  from  the 
mouth  of  the  flask  with  a  fine  damask  napkin, 
he  filled  both  the  fairy  goblets  with  a  rich,  dark- 
coloured  wine,  and  passed  one  of  them  over  to 
his  companion,  raising  it  by  the  way  so  as  to 
display  its  hue  in  the  candle-light.     **  See  here. 
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tbe ^prioel688  ^wins  of  Tokay  i  tbe  rraownad  juiae, 
ttaBt  bBt  one  Ttneyard  in  tke  world  ]prodaoeth ! 
^Befadid^mell^  taste,  palate  it !  imbibe  its  trea- 
wres  drop  by  drop  i  or  rather,  suffer  it  to  glide 
over  your  lipa  of  it«elft  ae  yon  mi^ht  receive  the 
Added  nectar  of  the  goda ! " 

The  docile  guest  strictly  followed  the  whole  of 
Aese  iajuiietioiila.,  aeeiiring  him  in  perfect  sin- 
earity,  that  he  liad  never ,  during  the  whole  course 
of  hib  rlife,  partaken  of  a  lit^oor  one  half  so 
exquisite. 

^^•Why,  sol- you  render  it  no  more  than  justice/' 
leplied  his  host,  who  himself  did  not  as  yet  ap- 
•^roach  his  lips  to  the  precious  beverage,  but  sat 
>  seemingly  in  deep  abstraction,  his  eyes  shut,  and 
the  flasB  held  beneath  bis  nose,  inhaling  its  fra- 
gradoe,  as  if  with  Epicurean  refinement,  endea- 
vouring to  banquet  all  his  senses  in  turn.  Rous- 
ing himself,  after  a  considerable  pause,  from  his 
musings,  or  rather  pursuing  them  aloud,  *'  Truly, 
Master  Herbert,"  he  remarked,  ''maagre  my 
late  Taunt  of  wisdom  and  knowledge,  I  must 
seem  in  your  eyes  no  better  than  a  glutton  and  a 
wine^bibber ;  yet,  credit  me,  the  rich  perfume  of 
this  liquor,  rare  and  grateful  as  it  is,  delighteth 
iny  senses  fiir  less  than  the  remembrance  it  brings 
with  it,  rerriveth  my  soul  and  spirit.  I  was  bom 
even  within  sight  of  the  very  spot  that  produceth 
it !  and  here,  in  this  foreign  land,  its  odour  comes 
over  me  like  the  breath  of  other  days,  laden  with 
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fresh  and  pleasant  memories  of  the  home,  and 
the  thoughts,  and  the  feelings  of  my  early  youth ; 
even  as  the  song  of  the  bird,  or  the  sight  of  the 
flower,  shall  often  speak  to  us  as  from  an  unseen 
world,  of  the  long-departed  things  that  were  pre- 
sent with  us,  when  we  loved  to  listen  or  to  gaze 
upon  them  first.  You  are  young,  my  son,  young 
and  unschooled  in  this  world's  troubled  ways; 
your  foot  hath  never  wandered  from  the  pleasant 
hills,  and  vales,  and  clear  waters  of  your  birth- 
place ;  and  little  can  you  deem  of  the  longing, 
the  fainting,  the  heart-thirsting  of  the  weary 
exile  in  a  foreign  land,  when  near  the  end  of  his 
pilgrimage,  he  would  fain  find  leave  to  return  at 
last  and  die  at  home.'* 

The  Herr  could  not  well  have  addressed  him- 
self on  such  a  topic,  to  ears  more  congenial  than 
those  of  his  present  auditor,  whose  countenance 
sufficiently  declared  his  thorough  fellow- Seeling 
with  one  pining  for  his  old  &miliar  haunts. 

**  And  wherefore  were  they  so  evil-natured  .to 
drive  you  from  your  own  country  and  kindred  F 
he  asked,  with  his  usual  guileless  simplicity ; 
*'  Sure  am  I,  that  never  act  or  deed  of  your  own 
could  deserve  so  hard  usaige  r 

The  Herr  sighed.  **  How  gladly  would  I,  kind 
youth !  that  they,  wbo  set  so  great  store  by  their 
wisdom,  would  make  as  fair  construction  of  their 
fellows  as  thou,  in  thine  unsuspecting  artlessness, 
bast  done.     I  was  self-banished  !  not  for  the  evil 
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liwd  done,  but  for -the  g^ood  I  stood  boand  to 
do  f  not  for  ftiiling  in  myiaith  to  the  liying — bnt 
tkat  I  m^ht  keep  it  where  it  should  be  yet  more 
saered-^o  the  dead  V 

**  Alaek  «he  .day !  and  must  you  never  more 
behold  your  own.  pleasant  land  ?"  asked  Alain, 
his  eoropassKAiate  roice  and  look  inlly  expressive 
of  his  syttpa^y. 

^^  Not  so,  my  ebild  !  I  have  freedom  to  retam, 
fttling  one  chance ;  and  though  I  must  thereon 
refleriflie  to  the  pleasure  of  another,  yet  since  he 
shall  thereby  be  even  more  advantaged  than  my- 
self, lam  not  without  a  good  hope  that  it  may 
be  once  more  granted  me  to  behold  the  vine-clad 
shores  of  mine  own  swift-rolling  Danube.  Bnt 
we  wrong,  by  such  talk,  the  generons  friend 
before  us ;  whose  office  it  is  to  cheer  and  not  to 
sadden ;"  he  pursued,  altering  his  tone,  and 
slightly  touehing  with  his  glass  that  of  his  com- 
panion ;  **'  I  drink  now  to  your  health  and  pros- 
perity, Master  Herbert,  and  you  shall  hold  me 
all  the  more  sincere,  that  in  wishing  your  good, 
I  do  but  seek  mine  own/' 
. '  Alain,  whose  warm  affectionate  heart,  already 
overflowing  with  gratitude  and  goodwill  to  his 
new  firiend,  was  still  further  opened  by  the  exhi- 
larating influence  of  an  excellent  supper,  pledged 
him  again  and  again,  as  the  Herr  continued  to 
replenish  both  their  glasses,  and  to  become  more 
and  more  eloquent  in  praise  of  his  faderland ; 
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until,  at  the  verj  instant  when  the  bottom  of  the 
wine-flask  was  fairly  reyersed,  the  sound  of  a 
small  bell  from  over  the  fire-place,  caused  the 
visitor  to  start  and  look  up  in  some  trepidation. 
It  was  as  he  expected.  The  two  miniatures  of 
humanity  were  again  vigorously  wielding  their 
hammers  in  the  open  portal.  He  looked  at  his 
entertainer,  ^ho  appeared  to  interpret  his  nseasi- 
ness  quite  differently. 

^*  You  are  wearied  and  wanting  rest,  Master 
Herbert,  if  I  read  your  looks  aright;  and  the 
clock  hath  reminded  you  that  it  is  time  to  seek 
it.  Verily,  there  is  naught  to  compare  with  a 
light  supper,  a  cheerful  glass,  and  a  timely  pillow. 
The  two  first  you  have  already  had ;  come  with 
me,  and  I  will  light  you  to  the  third.  Nay,  you 
shall  pardon  me!"  he  added,  observing  a  disiii- 
clination  in  his  guest  to  depart,  which  he  attri- 
buted to  a  wish  to  prolong  their  convivial  sitting. 
^*  For  your  health's  sake,  you  shall  watch  no 
longer  at  this  time,  to-morrow  you  shall  be  the 
master;  suffer  me  but  to  command  for  this  night  I'" 

*^  Pray  you "'  stammered  out  Alain,  with 

eyes  still  rivetted  on  the  clock ;  *^  Pray  you, 
worthy  sir!  yonder  imps,  or  dwarfs,  or  whatever 
else  they  be  called,  is  it  their  wont  at  whiles  to 
walk  far  outside  this  chamber  1" 

The  perfect  simplicity  with  which  this  question 
was  put,  nearly  surprised  the  host  out  of  his 
gravity. 
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**  Rest  you  content !  my  young  friend,*'  be 
replied,  with  a  smile  he  found  it  impossible  quite 
to  restrain ;  '^  I  will  take  order  that  not  so  moch 
as  a  moiuse  shall  break  your  rest  this  night ;  and 
for  the  bellringers  I  will  be  surety,  not  merely 
for  theiir  keeping  within  the  chamber,  but  even 
that  they  shall  iiot  set  foot  beyond  the  place 
where  you  first  beheld  them/' 

Considerably  reassured  by  this,  so  positiye, 
igoartiintee^  Alain  without  more  ado  suffered  him- 
self <4o  be  conducted  by  bis  entertainer  to  die 
floor  above,  which  seemed  to  contain,  as  below, 
a  couple  of  rooms,  parted  off  from  the  rest  of  the 
dwislltng^  and  ascended  by  a  separate  staircase. 
The  second,  which  was  that  prepared  for  him, 
was  sm^U  and  plainly  furnished ;  but  comfortable 
and  cheerful  as  warm  hangings,  a  snow-white 
couchy  and  a  bright  fire  could  make  it.  The 
Herr  considerately  informing  him  that  the  ad- 
joining chamber  was  his  own,  and  that  until  he 
repaired  thither  for  the  night,  either  himself  or 
Karl  would  always  be  within  call,  set  down  the 
lamp,  and  left  him;  and  Alain,  after  satisfying 
himself  that  there  was  no  time-piece,  nor  other 
mysterious  moveables  in  the  room,  and  no  door 
besides  the  one  by  which  he  had  been  admitted 
into  it,  had  in  another  five  minutes  forgotten  his 
fatigues,  his  distresses,  and  his  perplexities,  in  a 
tranquil  and  unbroken  rest. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

'*  Morning,  clear  and  unclouded^  dawned  over 
the  landscape,  and  gave  promise  of  a  glorious 
day."  Such  has  been,  time  out  of  mind,  a  com- 
mencement of  a  chapter  much  affected  by  writers, 
and  equally  flouted  by  their  critics.  Wlierefore 
should  it  be  the  last  ?  Surely  the  enjoyment  of 
any  pleasurable  occurrence  in  actual  life,  is  much 
heightened  by  the  addition  of  literal  to  metapho- 
rical sunshine.  Why  then  should  it  not  be  more 
agreeable  to  hear  of  it  ?  At  all  events,  such  be- 
ing our  own  feelings,  we  must  throw  ourselves 
on  the  reader''s  indulgence,  for  not  being  able  to 
resist  informing  him  that  the  sun  was  shining 
brightly,  the  birds  were  singing  merrily,  and  a 
deliciously  fresh  morning  breeze  was  lightly  toss- 
ing the  feathery  foliage  of  a  weeping  birch  against 
the  casement,  when,  late  on  the  succeeding  morn- 
ing, Alain  Herbert,  after  some  twelve  hours'  unin- 
terrupted repose,  at  last  awoke  from  his  slumbers 
in  the  upper  chamber  of  the  Windshaw  Barton. 

For  a  space,  after  his  eyes  were  fully  unclosed, 
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he  experienced  that  confusion  of  ideas  so  common 
on  first  arousing  from  a  heavy  sleep  ;  aware  that 
something  out  of  the  common  way  had  happened, 
but  unable  to  connect  the  particulars,  he  lay 
staring  vacantly  about  the  room,  wondering  not 
to  find  himself  in  his  usual  dormitory  at  Moles- 
leigh,  and  trying  to  call  to  mind  where  he  was, 
and  how  he  came  there.  It  was  not  until  he  sat 
up  in  his  bed,  and  looked  through  the  lattice, 
that  the  sight  of  Molesleigh  and  the  opposite 
range  of  hills,  barely  two  miles  distant,  satisfied 
him  on  the  former  point,  and  slowly  and  grar 
dually  the  transactions  of  the  preceding  day  rose 
to  his  memory. 

The  past  being  disposed  of,  the  future  next 
presented  itself  for  consideration ;  and  here  the 
first  and  most  natural  step  seemed  to  be,  to  rise 
and  dress.  But  simple  as  this  proceeding  wbs,  it 
brought  with  it  a  fresh  and  formidable  difiiculty. 
The  circumstances  under  which  he  had  been 
caught  and  caged,  and  the  abrupt  manner  of  his 
introduction'to  the  Windshaw  Barton,  had  formed 
a  sufficient  apology  for  any  improprieties  in  his 
appearance  of  the  overnight;  but  even  to  his 
perceptions,  it  was  obviously  quite  another  thing 
to  descend  to  the  morning  presence  of  his  enter- 
tainer, gravely  and  soberly  as  from  a  regularly 
made  toilette,  in  a  costume  stained,  soiled,  and 
discomposed  in  every  possible  way ;  rent  and  torn 
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in  fifty  places  by  the  brambles  and  brushwood  he 
had  so  recklessly  dashed  through ;  his  doublet 
altogether  minus  one  sleeye,  and  the  white  under 
one  thus  displayed,  not  only  discoloured  and 
dirtied  over  by  the  damp  grass  and  earth  on 
which  he  had  been  lying,  but  **  ripped,*'  as  the 
sempstresses  call  it,  great  part  of  the  way  across 
the  shoulder  by  the  same  vigorous  tug  that  had 
taken  yet  more  &tal  effect  on  the  outward  int^u- 
ment.  What  was  to  be  done  in  this  emergency? 
Send  over  to  his  late  home  he  durst  not,  for  fear 
of  thereby  discovering  to  his  persecutors  his  place 
of  refuge;  appear  before  his  decorous  host  in 
such  a  plight  he  could  not,  and  lie  in  bed  all  day 
he  would  not ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  self-same 
perplexity  offering  itself  again  on  the  morrow. 
Never  was  there  a  more  ridiculous  dilemma ;  yet 
it  was  one  that  mortal  wit  seemed  hardly  able  to 
find  its  way  out  of.  Very  complicated  embarrasi- 
ments  are  sometimes  disentangled  by  the  merest 
trifles  in  the  world.  Alain's  was  got  rid  of  by 
the  easy  intervention  of  a  knock  at  the  chamber- 
door;  which,  on  his  answering,  was  opened  by 
Karl,  who  entered  bending  under  the  burden  of 
a  pretty  capacious  leather  trunk  or  vaUse*  This 
he  set  down  near  to  the  bedside,  and  imparting, 
with  his  accustomed  brevity,  the  twofold  an* 
nouncement,  that  Master  Herbert's  mails  were 
arrived,  and  tbat  the  Herr  waited  breakfiait  for 
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itin^^-jfuithed  again  before  hit  hearer  had  time 
U>^atk  a  Bingle  question. 

Scaroeljr  knowing  whether  to  feel  more  asto- 
Biehed  at  John's  so  speedy  acquaintance  with  his 
retreat,  or  at  the  gracioos  use  to  which  he  had 
applied  his  knowledge,  Alain  made  one  spring 
from  his  conch  to  the  trunk,  seized  the  kej  that 
lay  upon  it,  direw  up  the  lid,  and  hastily  {uro- 
ceeded  to  iuTcstigate  its  contents.  Of  ail  the 
strange  adventures  that  had  be&llen  him  in  this 
land  of  enchantment,  the  strangest  was  before 
hmi !  **  Master  Herbert's  mails"  comprised  not 
one  solitary  article  that  he  could  recognise  as 
having  been  in  his  possession,  or  even  in  his 
sight,  until  that  moment.  On  erery  side  he  be* 
held  silks,  and  satins,  and  kerseys  ;  embroidery, 
and  laee,  and  fine  linen  in  profusion ;  and  winter 
suits,  and  summer  suits,  that  in  point  of  taste  and 
gaiety,  might  well  beseem  the  wearing  of  esquire, 
or  knight,  or  noble  either.  But  not  one  title  of 
all  this  bravery  had  found  its  way  thither  from 
his  own  wardrobe,  nor,  to  confess  the  truth,  conld 
any  thing  at  all  resembling  it  ever  have  been 
fimiid  there.  The  costliness  of  material,  and 
refinement  of  style,  conspicuous  in  the  whole 
tqaipment,  being  fiur  above  the  ideas  and  pretea- 
sions  of  the  mass  of  the  rural  squirearchy  in  those 
remote  parts. 
/.  Osr.. young  gentle,  to  whom  even  die  sight  of 
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such  magnificence  of  apparel  was  altogether  a 
novelty,  could  for  some  time  only  look  and  ad- 
mire, and  admire  and  look  again,  (for  Master 
Alain  was  not  without  a  slight  dash  of  cox- 
combry in  his  disposition,  which  more  fiiTOur- 
ing  circumstances  might  have  fostered  into  ac- 
tual petit  mat^e-ism,)  until  calling  to  his  recol- 
lection that  time  was  passing,  and  his  host  ex- 
pecting him,  he  made  up  his  mind  with  Alex- 
ander the  Great,  to  take  the  good  the  gods  pro- 
vided him  ;  and  forthwith  set  about  his  toilette, 
for  which  every  minor  adjunct  stood  ready  pre- 
pared, on  the  same  scale  of  cost  and  luxury  with 
the  other  appointments,  and  brought  thither  by 
the  same  agency. 

We  know  not  if  it  were  to  pay  the  higher 
respect  to  his  host,  or  to  do  all  possible  honour 
to  the  splendid  outfit  before  him,  or  from  some 
less  obvious  motive  than  either ;  but  certain  it  is, 
that  Alain  Herbert  never  bestowed  such  care  and 
pains  on  his  outward  adornment,  as  on  the 
morning  in  question;  and  in  justice  we  feel 
bound  to  add,  that  his  labour  was  not  thrown 
away  ;  but,  when  at  its  completion,  he  at  length 
appeared  completely  attired  in  a  rich  suit  of 
pearl-coloured  paduasoy,  lined,  slashed,  and 
puffed  with  pale  blue  satin,  and  profusely  de- 
corated with  ribbons  of  the  same  colour ;  a  short 
cloak  of  branched  black  velvet,  silver  trimmed. 
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and  gallantly  bung  over  one  shoulder  in  the 
Spanish  feshion,  by  a  silver  cord  and  tassels,  just 
leaving  visible  the  delicate  lace  ruff,  that  inters 
mingled  with  his  long  wavy  locks  of  light  hair, 
it  would  have  been  no  easy  task  to  find  a  hand- 
somer-looking youth,  though  perhaps  the  ad- 
mirers of  heroic  beauty  might  have  considered 
his  as  of  too  feminine  a  description,  or  one  whose 
air  and  mien  more  decidedly  bespoke  him  of 
gentle  blood  and  lineage. 

Some  idea  of  the  sort  probably  passed  through 
his  own  mind  on  the  occasion,  if  an  opinion 
might  be  formed  from  the  self-approving  smile 
with  which  he  regarded  his  figure  in  the  opposite 
glass,  when  fully  accoutred  from  head  to  foot.  If 
he  was  guilty  of  some  such  little  vanity,  we  must 
pray  the  reader  to  remember  that  Alain  was 
barely  twenty,  and  possessed  the  advantages  of 
dress  for  the  first  time  in  his  life. 

The  presiding  genius  who  had  taken  so  good 
care  of  his  affitirs,  had  extended  the  same  watch* 
fulness  to  more  solid  benefits ;  in  proof  of  which, 
on  his  taking  up  one  of  the  highly-scented  kid 
gloves,  that  were  to  put  the  finish  to  his  costume, 
a  delicately  wrought  purse  of  foreign  fabric  drop* 
ped  heavily  from  it  on  the  floor.  He  picked  it 
up ;  and  on  opening,  found  it  to  contain  a  con<> 
siderable  amount  in  specie,  and  a  slip  of  paper, 
(m. which  was  written,  '^Take,  and  scruple  not — 
it  is  your  own.*" 
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More  than  ever  grateful  to  the  feeling 
consideration  of  his  self-appointed  guardian, 
whom,  however,  he  hesitated  not  to  identify 
with  his  new-made  acquaintance  of  the  over- 
night, Alain  descended  to  the  parlour,  with  the 
full  intention  of  expressing  his  deep  sense  of 
obligation  to  that  generous  benefactor.  Bat  the 
Herr  M iiller,  as  if  aware  of  his  purpose,  hastily 
followed  up  the  compliments  of  the  morning  by 
remarking,  "  Certes,  I  am  to  crave  your  pardon. 
Master  Herbert,  for  the  change  that  has  been 
put  upon  you  in  the  matter  of  apparel;  but 
since  we  count  the  sight  of  mourning  weeds,  on 
a  day  like  thisj  a  thing  of  evil  augury,  we  shall 
deem  ourselves  much  indebted  to  your  courtesy, 
to  abstain  therefrom,  until  such  time  as  yon 
shall  have  heard  our  reasons  for  desiring  it." 

Alain  again  essayed  to  speak,  but  his  enter- 
tainer arrested  him  almost  at  the  first  word. 
^'  Nay,  my  child  !  we  will  hold  further  discourse 
of  this  hereafter.  You  have  an  English  proverb 
to  the  effect,  that  there  goeth  reason  even  to  the 
roasting  of  eggs ;  but  trust  me,  the  reasons  with- 
out the  eggs,  alight  but  coldly  on  a  craving 
stomach ;  and  I  frankly  profess  mine  owb  to 
stand,  at  this  present,  sorely  in  need  of  some 
refection  after  my  twelve  hours'  fast.  Pray  yon, 
sit,  my  good  friend!  Let  us  first  to  breakfast! 
and  to  business  after  as  we  may." 

Alain,  with  an  appetite  whose  keennesa  was 
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no  ifBf  impaired  bj  a  good  night's  rest,  readily 
took  the  Yacant  place;  and  both  commenced 
their  attack  on  the  morning  meal,  which  in 
quantity  and  quality  closely  resembled  the  even- 
ing one)  with  the  grateful  addition  at  the  guest's 
elbow,  of  a  large  silver  tankard  of  English  ale, 
superseding  the  thinner  foreign  potation  that 
had  been  so  little  to  his  taste  the  preceding 
night. 

For  some  time  all  conversation  was  suspended 
in  their  more  pressing  employment ;  and  it  was 
not  until  they  had  nearly  finished  their  repast, 
that  the  Herr,  first  breaking  silence,  inquired, 
with  a  smile,  if  his  young  companion  would 
venture  to  accompany  him  into  the  adjoining 
chamber. 

*'  Aye,  surely  !  What  else?"  asked  the  latter, 
looking  up  with  all  his  characteristic  simplicity, 
''  Since  certain  I  ajoa,  that  yoa  have  no  dealings 
misbecoming  a  Christian;  and  for  the  danger, 
if  such  there  be,  I  am  well  content  to  take  the 
chance  in  your  company." 

"  Danger,  my  son,  is  none ;  save  for  those 
that  should  seek  to  guide  a  machine  whose 
powers  they  know  not.  Contrarywise,  it  is  a 
discovery  that  shall  prove,  in  a  maturer  age,  a 
benefit  and  a  blessing  to  the  human  race ;  even 
when  they  who  watched  and  nursed  its  early 
infiBmcy,  shall  be  long  since  returned  to  dust. 
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Nevertheless,  I  rejoice  to  find  that  your  rencoun- 
ter with  it  at  unawares  yestereven,  hath  no  way 
abated  your  courage  to  face  it  again,  as  I  had 
feared; — the  more  shame  to  myself,  in  leaving 
the  door  ill  secured,  without  warning  to  a 
stranger/* 

"  Truly,  kind  sir,'"'*  said  Alain,  "  Your  concern 
is  needless  in  so  far  as  I  am  the  cause  of  it.  The 
door,  indeed,  burst  open,  and  so  startled  me; 
but  for  aught  strange  or  fearful  that  may  be  hid 
in  yonder  chamber,  I  am  never  a  whit  the  wiser 
o*  that  score  than  I  was  a  twelve  hours  agone." 

"  How !  you  went  not  in  ?"  replied  the  Herr, 
with  extreme  surprise.  "What  in  Heaven's 
name,  then,  could  have  scared  you  into  over- 
throwing the  supper  as  you  did  V 

Alain  who,  in  the  renovated  state  of  mind  and 
body  produced  by  two  hearty  meals  and  a 
nighf  s  sleep,  felt  his  alarm  as  something  worse 
than  puerile,  was  too  much  abashed  to  venture  a 
reply  to  this  plain  question ;  but  his  conscious 
glance  towards  the  clock,  did  not  escape  the  eye 
of  the  good-natured  German ;  who,  thereupon 
recollecting  his  inquiries  of  the  previous  night, 
about  the  possible  peregrinations  of  the  small 
men,  sought  no  further;  but  proposing,  as  if  to 
divert  the  conversation,  tashow  him  an  ingenious 
toy  from  Nuremberg,  took  down  the  time-piece, 
and  explained  to  him  the  whole  of  the  machi- 
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nery;  wbildt  Alain  listened  with  downcast  eyes 
and  burning  cheeks,  at  the  thoughts  of  his  child- 
ish panic ;  and,  glad  to  escape  from  the  subject, 
eagerly  acceded  to  the  host's  renewed  offer  of 
introducing  him  to  the  mysterious  inner  apart- 
ment. 

*•  Why,  here  is  nothing  to  fright  an  infant  •' 
Sure  he  did  but  jest  on  me  for  playing  the  fool 
yesiemightr  he  thought  to  himself,  as  on  en- 
tering, he  cast  his  eyes  round  the  most  innocent 
looking  room  that  could  possibly  be  beheld, 
offering  nothing  to  view  beyond  its  own  four  bare 
walls';  for  of  furniture,  or  moveables,  with  a 
single  exception,  it  was  wholly  destitute.  What- 
ever mischief,  therefore,  lurked  therein,  must 
either  have  been  invisible,  or  else  comprised 
within  the  limits  of  a  small  open  box,  standing 
on  a  stool  in  the  centre,  and  holding  three  or  four 
glass  bottles,  which  the  visitor  shrewdly  surmised 
to  be  filled  with  some  precious  liquor  from  foreign 
lands ;  and  the  rather,  when  he  perceived  their 
tops  to  be  carefully. secured  by  wires  to  a  sort  of 
handle  that  rose  from  the  centre  of  the  chest,  and 
ended  in  a  large  brass  knob. 

"  So !  Master  Herbert,'*'  said  the  Herr,  after 
giving  him  time  to  survey  the  place.  "  What 
think  you  now  of  the  Windshaw  wizard's  den  of 
horrors?" 

Alain  smiled  in  his  turn.    ''  Of  a  truth,  I  hold 

VOL.  II.  p 


98  THE   WIZARD    OF  WIKD8HAW. 

that  yonder  piece  of  conjuration,  if  rightly  read, 
should  bring  you  more  scholars  than  it  might 
like  you  to  entrust  with  its  secrets.'* 

"  Wide !  wide  of  the  mark,  for  this  shot, 
Master  Alain  !  though  I  deny  not  but  your  bind- 
bolt  was  fairly  aimed.  Verily,  neither  wine  nor 
strong  drink,  shall  you  find  in  the  chest  before 
you ;  though,  in  aftertimes,  by  God's  blessing, 
and  the  toil  and  study  of  man,  it  shall  yet  be 
fraught,  as  I  humbly  hope,  with  the  elixir  of  life 
to  numbers.  Have  yon  the  courage  needful  to 
make  some  slight  proof  of  its  virtue  ?  If  so — 
reach  hither  your  hand  to  mine  !" 

Alain,  piqued  at  the  implied  doubt  of  his 
bravery,  and  conscious  that  he  had  some  credit 
to  redeem  with  his  companion  on  that  head, 
without  hesitation  stretched  forth  his  hand ;  and 
firmly  grasping  that  of  the  Herr,  received  at  the 
very  same  instant  a  violent  concussion  through- 
out his  whole  frame,  such  as  might  have  been 
caused  by  the  firing  of  a  quantity  of  powder,  in 
immediate  contact  with  him.  Startled  and  sar- 
prised  as  he  was,  and  if  the  truth  must  be  owned, 
half  repenting  in  his  heart  his  over  confidence, 
Alain  neverthless  held  valiantly  by  his  determina- 
tion not  to  sufier  any  symptoms  of  fear  to  escape 
him  ;  and  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  his  equili- 
brium, he  met  the  scrutinizing  look  of  his  host, 
with  BO  magnanimous  a  composure  of  aspect,  as 
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raked  him  oxi  the  spot  tenfold  at  least  in  his 
estimation. 

*'  Now  beshrew  me,  but  that  was  bravely  car- 
ried !  Aye,  faith  and  troth  was  it,  right  bravely, 
Master  Herbert !  and  all  the  more  doth  it  rejoice 
me  to  find  in  you  this  constancy  of  spirit — as,  to 
be  free  with  you,  it  is  what  I  looked  not  for  at 
your  hand.  Howbeit  to  satisfy  you  that  I  have 
not  placed  you  anywise  in  jeopardy,  for  the  sake 
of  making  proof  of  your  mettle,  draw  nigh,  I 
pray  you^  and  examine  the  machine  yourself. 
The  agent  that  worketh  these  strange  effects,*" 
he  continued,  after  he  had  exhibited  one  or  two 
trifling  experiments,  sufficiently  marvellous  in 
the  estimation  of  his  young  novice,  but  in  the 
present  state  of  science,  too  insignificant  to  be 
so  much  as  named,  "  may  be  best  described  to 
the  uninitiated,  by  the  name  of  earthly  lightning ; 
for  though  tamed  and  subjected  by  the  power  of 
man  to  perform  his  will,  even  as  you  but  now 
b^eld,  yet  is  it  truly  of  one  common  nature 
with  that  the  heavens  are  wont  to  discharge.  la 
this  its  subdued  state,  it  is  called  by  the  indoc- 
triiiate,  eledric  matter — and  the  science  by  whose 
laws  it  is  governed  and  applied,  we  name  elec- 
tricity." 

To  this  disquisition,  and  a  great  deal  more  on 
the  same  subject,  Alain  listened  in  profound 
•ilenoe,  with  much  courtesy,  but  little  edificar 
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tion — ^feeling  all  due  reverence  for  the 
and  erudition  of  his  instructor,  but  no  sort  of 
inclination  in  himself  to  dabble  in  a  species  of 
knowledge,  that  to  his  simple  notions  appeared 
presumptuoas,  if  not  dangerous.  The  Herr, 
whose  love  of  science  was  for  its  own  sake,  and 
devoid  of  the  least  tinge  of  pedantry  or  affectation, 
was  not  slow  in  perceiving  that  his  young  friend 
was  growing  weary  of  the  subject;  and  leading 
the  way  back  to  his  study,  he  drew  out  a  silver- 
cased  watch,  about  the  size  of  a  small  plate,  and 
attentively  compared  it  with  the  timepiece  over 
the  hearth. 

''  We  have  yet  a  good  half-hour  to  spare,  since 
it  will  be  high  noon,  ere  we  are  admitted  to  the 
presence ;"  he  remarked,  with  a  half  smile  of  sly 
enjoyment  at  the  puzzled  look  his  mystification 
called  upon  the  countenance  of  his  visitor. 
"  What  say  you.  Master  Herbert — shall  we  pass 
over  for  some  few  minutes  to  the  other  side  the 
river,  and  see  what  may  be  doing  amongst  our 
neighbours  thereabout?*' 

Alain,  who  began  to  understand  the  good-hu- 
moured peculiarities  of  his  host,  readily  assented; 
and  without  troubling  himself  to  inquire  by  what 
means  they  were  to  accomplish  a  distance  of 
several  miles  in  the  time  specified,  nor  how  the 
way  down  the  hill  should  lie  over  the  housetop, 
fbllowed  his  conductor  upstairs,  and  through  the 
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chamber  he  had  designated  as  his  dormitory  the 
night  before,  into  a  small  light  cloeety  which 
seemed  merely  a  communication  between  the  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  building,  three  sides  of  it 
being  entirely  occupied  by  two  doors  and  a  win- 
dow. In  the  latter,  which  commanded  a  fine 
view  for  many  miles  uninterruptedly  over  the 
▼altey,  and  the  different  chains  of  hills  beyond  it 
to  the  east,  stood  a  second  brass  tube,  precisely 
similar  in  mounting,  and  every  other  respect,  to 
the  small  piece  of  ordnance  he  had  noticed  below. 
The  Herr,  removing  the  brass  covering  from  the 
large  end,  and  applying  his  eye  to  the  smaller 
one,  continued  to  raise  and  depress  the  piece  by 
turns,  until  be  had  levelled  it  to  his  satisfaction. 

"  Now,  Master  Herbert,^  he  said,  "  place  your 
right  eye  against  the  end  of  the  tube,  closing  its 
fellow  the  while-rand  then  tell  me  what  you 
behold." 

Alain  did  as  he  was  desired  on  all  points,  with 
the  exception  of  the  last  named,  being  so  wholly 
absorbed  in  his  contemplations,  as  not  to  be  able 
to  utter  a  single  word,  until  the  Herr  broke  the 
spell,  by  again  asking  him*  ^'  What  he  saw  ?'* 

'^  Why,  for  certain,  as  I  think — Molesleigh 
House !  and  the  avenue  !  and  the  great  gate !  and 
the  witch  elm  over  the  porter's  iodge-^-every 
bough,  aye^  and  spray  as  plain  before  mine  eyes^ 
^g  I  were  now  sitting  under  the  old  hawthorn  on 
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the  lawn — save  that  it  looketh  so  exceeding  small, 
even  as  it  were  a  little  region  that  fairies  were 
dwelling  in.  I*  faith,  worthy  sir,  an^  this  be  not 
a  vision,  or  haply,  some  cunningly  fashioned 
picture,  it  is  a  marvel,  and  a  wonder,  above  all 
that  you  have  showed  me,  and  such  as  doeth  a 
man  good  to  behold  !" 

*'  Be  content  on  that  score !  What  you  look  on 
is  neither  dream  nor  device,  but  is  brought  to 
pass  by  means  of  glasses  skilfully  placed  together; 
as  you  will  speedily  have  proof  if  you  watch 
longer  .  .  .  ." 

*'  As  I  live,'*''  exclaimed  his  guest,  interrupting 
him — '*  If  there  be  not  living  folk  as  well ;  see, 
there  be  two  o*  the  stable  helpers,  just  come  out 
o'  the  porter's  wicket — and  the  taller  o'  the 
twain/  I  would  wager  for  Humphrey  Snell,  by 
his  limping  gait.  There  they  go  round  to  the 
court-yard,  and  throw  abroad  the  gates,  as  for 
folk  expected.  Look  !  look !  I  pray  you  ;  there 
be  horses  and  riders  all  moving  betwixt  the  trees, 
and  now  they  turn  into  the  avenue — there  they 
come — John  is  first,  riding  brown  Bevis !  A  rare 
horse  is  Bevis  !  one  that  shall  top  you,  gate  or 
bank,  timber  or  wall,  with  e'er  a  deer  on  Exm*oor ; 
and  the  parson  fellow  after,  on  the  old  sorrel 
mare  !  and  next,  Tom  Ashe  the  huntsman,  on  the 
great  walleyed  bay !  a  good  nag  to  go  that  same 
bay !  'tis  pity  o'  the  blemish,  and  Dick  Isaackes, 
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whipping  in  the  houndsy  on  the  little  cocktailed 
dun — and  the  dogs — ten — fourteen — seventeen — 
twenty  couples !  I  manrel  where  is  Rockwood, 
the  gallantest  o^  the  pack !  and  Charmer,  with 
her  deep  double  note,  would  rejoice  your  heart 
but  to  hearken  to  I  See !  John  has  pulled  up  by 
the  gate,  to  give  the  dogs  way.  Ah  !  a  plague 
on  the  household  sluts !  there  goes  a  clout  out  at 
window,  and  Bevis  is  a  very  devil  at  starting,  and 
John  all  too  hot  at  whip  and  spur.  There  gently! 
gently  I  rein  him  gently  !  Who  hoa,  Bevfs !  softly, 
horse !  Be  good  unto  us !  how  fiercely  he  plunger ! 
he  rears  right  on  end !  To  his  head !  run,  run, 
for  dear  life !  Oh,  Christ !  they  are  gone  over 
together !  Alack !  alack !  too  surely  he  is  killed  !^ 
cried  Alain,  clasping  his  hands  together,  as  he 
turned  away  from  the  glass,  nearly  hoarse  with 
shouting,  and  looking  as  horror-stricken  as  if  the 
object  of  his  anxiety  deserved  a  single  iota  of  it. 

''  In  that  case  he  hath  but  paid  the  forfeit  of 
his  own  cruel  and  senseless  folly,  in  abusing  the 
noble  beast,"  said  the  Herr,  coldly,  as  he  looked 
through  the  unoccupied  lens.  '*  But  assuage 
your  grief !  The  worthy  gentleman  is  even  now 
disencumbered  of  the  fallen  steed,  though  it 
should  seem,  with  some  injury  to  his  limbs, 
since  two  of  hb  people  are  propping  him  under 
the  arm  on  either  side." 

^^  Thank  Heaven,  it  hath  gone  no  worse  with 
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him!"  fervently  exclaimed  Alain,  his  looks 
abundantly  illastrating  his  words.  '*An'  I  bnt 
knew  that  he  would  see  me,  I  would  go  over  to 
Molesleigh  incontinently !  ** 

His  companion's  air  was  far  less  indicative  of 
satisfaction.  "I  should  have  deemed.  Master 
Herbert,  that  the  good  or  evil  hap  of  such  an 
one,  had  been  of  but  little  moment  to  those  who 
have  never  taken  aught  at  his  hand  but  outrage 
and  wrong.  Call  to  mind,  that  gall-less  is  also 
pluckless — a  nature  well  enow  for  a  silly  bird, 
but  all  too  soft  a  stuff  to  make  a  man  of." 

'*  But  you  would  not  that  hard  usage  should 
break  the  bonds  of  blood  and  kindred  ?  And 
sure  it  is  a  Christian's  bounden  duty  to  forgive 
his  wrongs  V  answered  Alain,  part  reproachflilly, 
part  apologetically. 

"Granted!"  replied  the  German,  gravely; 
''  but  I  find  not  that  the  law  which  commancto 
me  to  forgive,  enjoins  me  also  to  thrust  my  hand 
a  second  time  between  the  jaws  of  the  dog  that 
hath  once  bitten  me.  To  forbear  revenge  for  in- 
juries, is  indeed  the  bounden  duty  of  a  man,  and 
more  than  all,  of  a  Christian  man — to  seek  or 
suffer  the  fellowship  of  the  evil  natures  that 
alone  are  prone  to  offer  them,  is  but  the  part 
of  a  fool!  And  for  the  bonds  of  blood!  Surely, 
they  may  be  held  as  clean  dissolved,  when  the 
love  and  helpfulness  of  kindred  is  withheld  on 
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tme  tide;  since  for  the  other,  in  such  ease,  to  be 
boand  by  them,  were,  as  thriftless  a  game,  as  if  a 
man  riioold  play  a  match  at  dice,  and  lay  down 
the  whole  stakes  himself.  And,  in  one  word, 
young  man! "  he  continued,  *^take  this  with  you  ! 
The  good  awaitii^  you  in  this  house  can  only 
be  obtained  by  forgetting  that  yonder  brutelihe 
mass  of  rice  and  ignorance  was  ever  of  kin  to 
yon." 

Though  these  last  words  were  uttered  by  the 
Herr  Muller  with  all  his  customary  suavity  of 
manner  and  placidity  of  countenance,  there  was 
a  firmness  in  his  tone,  and  a  fixedness  in  his  eye, 
that  bespoke  him  quite  bent  to  abide  by  the  de- 
cision he  had  ainnounc^ed.  The  candid  and  lowly- 
minded  Alain — too  gentle  to  resent — too  honest 
to  attempt  justifying  his  relative  or  himself 
from  strictures  which  his  conscience .  told  him 
were  ^mly  just-r-stood  in  patient  silence  beside 
his  uncompromising  monitor,  his  downcast  eyes 
and  the  working  of  his  countenance  alone  re- 
vealing how  deeply  he  felt.  The  Herr,  whose  aim 
had  been  to  rouse  and  not  to  wound,  was  not  slow 
to  perceive  that  bis  remarks  had  produced  even 
more  than  the  intended  effect  on  the  ingenuous 
nature  he  had  to  deal  with. 

*^  Let  us  speak  of  other  matters,  my  son,''  he 
said,  kindly  laying  his  hand  on  the  youth's 
shoulder.     \'  Like  you  this  piece  of  witchcraft, 
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better  than  that  yon  felt  but  now  in  the  chamber 
below  ?"  Without  a  cloud,  or  the  shadow  of  a 
cloud,  on  his  brow,  Alain  directly  looked  up,  and 
answered  with  such  smiling  gentleness  (as  he 
were  even  thankful  for  being  spared  farther  re- 
prehension), that  the  benevolent  philosopher 
stood  surveying  him  with  a  most  unphilosophical 
degree  of  sympathy,  until  the  tears  unconsciously 
dimmed  his  own  eyes. 

''Poor  lad! "  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  mu- 
singly, "  an'  it  were  not  for  the  sake  of  those  yet 
more  hapless  than  thyself,  I  had  not  found  the 
heart  to  chide  thee  for  being  only  too  good  for 
this  workday  world  of  ours.  Strange,  that  the 
lamb-like  spirit  should  be  cradled  in  the  lair 
which  reared  that  young  proud  lion !  Master 
Herbert!  your  courteous  sufferance  of  an  old 
man's  foolish  prate  over  his  hobby-horses,  hath 
left  me  more  your  debtor  than  words  may  well 
express.  Since  the  instrument  before  us  pleaseth 
you,  take  it  to  yourself,  I  entreat,  in  friendly  g^ift 
from  one  who  affecteth  your  welfare  as  diligently 
as  his  own,  and  whose  late  unkindness  towards 
you  was  but  the  overflowing  of  his  zeal  in  your 
behalf.  Nay,  no  words,  no  words!"  cutting 
short  the  eager  thanks  of  his  companion,  '*  so 
slight  a  gift  meriteth  not  so  profuse  acknowledg- 
ments ;  but,  nevertheless,  keep  well  in  mind,  that, 
toy  as  it  seemeth,  it  may  one  day  prove  both  a 
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lielp  and  a  safegnard,  bj  gitteg  timelj  notice  «£ 
a  oomhig'  danger.  On  die  eontineni  of  Europe 
where  it  is  well  known^  and  of  fVeqaent  use,  it 
bearetb  the  name  of  the  Tabe  of  GalileOi  from 
the  sage,  who  first  made  application  of  its  powers; 
and  whose  pains  were  rewarded,  and  that  am<mgst 
his  own  keen-witted  coitntrynlen  of  Italy,  only 
bj  long  and  painftil  bonds  and  perseoutioos,  and 
a  hard  escape  flrom  the  burning  death  at^udged 
to  heretics  and  misbelierers.  Such,  my  friend, 
has  eVer  been  the  guerdon,  that  in  all  times 
and  lands,  this  Hghteous  world  bestows  on 
those  to  whom  their  Creator  hath  given  to  walk 
in  a  purer  light  than  shines  on  its  own  benighted 
ways." 

*^  An'  it  be  alway  thus,  I  fiear  me  you  have 
overpast  many  and  sore  troubles  and  afflictions  in 
your  time,*'  said  Alain,  with  much  maiveii. 

**  Not  so,  my  son  !  I  hare  been  as  &r  behiad 
my  masters  in  sufferintgsas  in  science;  and  £6r 
my  own  particular,  have  little  to  complain  of  on 
that  score ;  since,  save  the  reputation  of  cou'* 
juror  affixed  to  me  many  years  agone,  by  the 
great  and  little  vulgar  of  these  parts,  against 
whose  possible  effects  I  sought  and  found  protec- 
tion in  higher  places,  by  help  of  the  only  real 
magic — gold :  persecution  is  unknown  to  me  in 
mine  own  person.  To  me,  in  sooth,  my  studies 
hare  been  like  nursing  mothers,  sweetly  begoil- 
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ing  the  weary  hours  and  days  of  a  tweWe  years' 
exile,  that  hath  been  all  uncheered,  but  by  their 
gentle  soothings,  and  the  comfor^gs  of  an  un- 
troubled conscience." 

At  this  juncture,  the  conversation  was  broken 
off  by  the  ringing  of  a  bell  just  without  the 
chamber-door.  "  There,"  said  the  Herr,  **  is  our 
signal !  So  please  you,  Master  Herbert,  I  will 
now  be  your  usher  into  the  presence  of  the  real 
owner  of  this  house.^' 

"  Why,  what  mean  you,  worthy  sir?"  cried 
Alain,  in  amazement.  '*What  owner  should 
there  be  other  than  yourself?  Are  not  you  the 
master  of  all  here?" 

'^  I  have  been  so  called,  and  still  am,  in  the 
absence  of  a  better." 

'^  And  there  is  yet  another  who  owns  the 
Windshaw  lands,  and  still  is  not  the  master? 
Fair  sir,  how  may  this  be  ?" 

''  Truly,  the  owner  is  not  the  master,  neither 
am  I,"  said  the  German,  with  an  archness  of  look 
that  challenged  further  discussion. 

"Then  who  is?" 

''  One  that  we  have  long  looked  for.^ 

"  And  when  will  he  be  here?^ 

"  In  short  space,  as  I  fervently  hope ;  since 
his  coming,  alone  may  end  my  long,  long  exile 
from  friends  and  country." 
.  "  And  then,  this  owner?'" 
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Is  your  ho8te8»*-befbre  whom  ire  are  now 
to  appear.    Is  my  riddle  read  !** 

"How?"  exdaimed  Alain,  "Is  there  yet 
another  lady,  besides  yonr  daughter?** 

"  r  faith,  young  gentleman !  your  curiosity,  it 
seems,  hath  not  slumbered,  as  touching  our 
household.  But  yon  hare  guessed  rightly,  in  as 
£Eur  as  that  the  lady  to  whom  you  arfe  about  to  pay 
ycuLT  devoir^  is  toot  my  daughter,  but  comes  of  a 
race  to  which  mine  must  bend  the  knee  of  vas- 
salage. Aye!  and  tenfold  lower  shall  it  bend  to 
her ;  the  bereft,  the  forsaken,  the  lonely  dweller 
in  a  land  of  strangers.  Still  more  hapless  than 
myself;  in  that  the  exile's  doom,  which  to  me  is 
conditional,  to  her  is  eternal.^ 

"  Alas,  poor  lady!**  said  Alain,  forgetting,  in 
his  pity  for  a  misfortune  so  fully  awakening  his 
own  sjrmpathies,  the  startled  awe  he  had  felt  on 
the  first  announcement  of  the  sufierer's  rank. 
"  Poor  lady!  Is  she  far  stricken  in  yeara?  Think 
you  her  release  by  the  hand  of  death  may  soon 
be  hoped  for?*" 

'*  It  is,  as  I  trust,  yet  many  years  distant; 
and  there  are  circumstances  besides,  that  make 
her  lot  far  less  a  grief  of  heart  to  her  than  to 
myself.  But  come  away!  time  wears  apace!" 
and  at  the  word,  the  Herr  unlocked  and  opened 
the  outer  door  of  the  closet,  which  gave  access 
to  a  gallery,  running   the  whole  length  of  the 
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house.    Alain  caught  his  arm  as  he  was  aboat  to 
proceed. 

"  Beseech  you,  kind  sir!^  be  said,  with  some 
hesitation, ''  to  instruct  me  in  some  sort  on  the 
carriage  meet  for  such  a  presence.  In  sooth,  I 
am  unused  to  the  company  of  great  ladies,  and 
fear  to  offend  by  my  country  speech  and  breed* 
mg. 

''  Ha !  it  is  well  remembered  !"  said  the  Herr. 
*•  Master  Herbert,  you  have  but  to  practise  the 
ceremonial  that  belongs  to  ladies  of  her  place. 
Go  forward  after  your  first  obeisance !  kneel  at 
her  footstool,  and  reverently  kiss  the  hand  ex- 
tended to  you !  and  that  done,  depend  further 
on  me  !  Take  note  that  your  visit  may  pass  in 
dumb  show,  since  the  Lady  Una  speaketh  not 
your  language.  So,  as  a  poet  of  your  own  nation 
hath  said,  even  screw  your  courage  to  the  sliok* 
ing  place,  and  come  along  with  me." 

Leaving  no  time  for  reply  or  remonstnmee, 
the  Herr  straightway  threw  open  the  door,  which 
they  had  by  this  time  reached  ;  and  Alain,  before 
he  could  suspect  or  observe  whither  he  was 
going,  found  his  retreat  cut  off,  and  himself 
enclosed  within  the  walls  of  the  formidable  au- 
dience chamber,  and  as  he  concluded,  (for  he 
ventured  not  at  first  to  raise  his  eyes,)  in  the  no 
less  formidable  presence  of  the  Lady  of  Wind- 
shaw. 
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It  was  a  right  pleasant  sammer  parlour,  occu- 
pying one  of  those  picturesque  hap-hazard-looking 
projections,  so  frequent  in  the  humbler  sort  of 
old  English  country  houses ;  opening  full  on  the 
south,  yet  screened  fix>ni  the  noontide  sun  by  a 
tangled  growth  of  clematis  and  honeysuckle  that 
climbed  around  the  window,  and  seemed  endea* 
Touring  to  fling  their  light  tendrils  in  at  every 
point  as  they  drooped  over  the  open  casement. 
Like  every  other  apartment  in  the  house,  and  in 
most  houses  of  its  date  and  class,  it  was  small 
in  dimensions,  irregular  in  shape,  and  plain  even 
to  rudeness  in  its  details,  which  latter  defect, 
however,  was  little  observable ;  since  its  cold, 
naked  walls  were  hidden  entirely  by  quilted 
hangings  of  flowered  Indian  chintz,  and  litied 
with  divans  of  the  same,  piled  with  the  softest 
cushions.  The  floor  was  spread  with  bamboo 
matting,  of  a  light  and  fanciful  pattern  ;  cabinets 
and  tables  of  japan  and  la^squered  wares,  china 
jars  and  beakers,  mandarins  and  monsters,  toys 
of  carved  ivory,  and  bifaux  of  silver  fiUagree, 
were  scattered  about ;  while  several  cages  of 
tropical  birds,  of  every  variety  of  brilliant  plu- 
mage and  discordant  note ;  large  glass  vases 
filled  with  gold  and  silver  fish;  a  foreign 
squirrel  of  unusual  colour,  in  a  cage  with  gilt 
wires ;  and  a  colony  of  white  mice  enclosed  in  a 
pretty  miniature  model  of  a  German  country 
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house,  formed  alwayg  a  liyely,  and  not  seldom,  a 
very  noisy  portion  of  its  ornamental  fiumitore. 
In  the  corner  nearest  the  window  was  raised,  a 
few  inches  above  the  rest  of  the  floor,  a  small 
sort  of  triangular  dais,  spread  with  a  leopard 
skin,  and  supporting  a  chair  and  footstool  of  a 
dark  red  and  gol^  eastern  stuff.  On  the  arm  of 
the  former  perched  a  large  and  beautiful  bird, 
of  white  plumage,  slightly  intermixed  with  straw 
colour  and  carnation;  and  close  to  the  little 
platform,  with  arms  crossed  upon  her  breast,  in 
guise  of  a  mute,  and  attired  in  the  many-coloured 
garb,  and  white  turban  of  her  native  climes, 
stood  a  young  negro  girl;  while  seated  in  the 
chair — but  here  our  description  ought  to  have 
begun ;  for  of  all  the  objects  jwe  have  ename- 
rated,  Alain,  when  he  did  at  length  look  up,  saw 
not  any — neither  the  chamber,  nor  any  thing 
within  it,  nor  without  it,  nor  in  the  wide  world 
beside,  did  he  either  see  or  think  of,  save  out — 
and  that  was  the  occupant  of  the  seat.  The 
dream  was  out!  the  mystery  told!  the  riddle 
read  !  The  old  man,  the  strange  dark  attendant, 
the  equally  strange  bright  bird!  and  strangest 
and  brightest  of  all,  the  figure,  to  which  all  the 
rest  had  been  but  as  accessories,  the  unforgotten 
vision  of  the  sycamore  plantation,  so  unceasingly 
thought  of,  so  fondly  watched  for,  in  all  ita 
freshness,   and   fairness,    and  singularity,    rose 
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complete  before  his  astonished  eyes  in  that  un- 
looked-for moment.  Awe,  bashfulness,  obei- 
sance and  ceremony  vanished  from  his  recol- 
lection at  the  [sight ;  as  uttering  one  hasty  excla- 
mation of  surprise  and  rapture,  he  stood  ri vetted 
to  the  spot  like  one  entranced.  The  Herr  lost 
patience,  and  taking  his  arm,  led  him  unresist- 
ingly forward,  like  one  walking  in  his  sleep, 
and  fiurly  pushed  him  on  his  knees  beside  the 
silken  cashion,  on  which  rented  a  fairy  foot  in 
its  white  and-  silver  slipper.  Passively  and 
silently  he  kneeled  down ;  and  silently  he  could 
have  kneelisd  therd  for  hours,  but  that  his  good 
genius  beside  him,  taking  the  very  smallest  and 
prettiest  of  small  white  hands^  placed  it,  with  the 
reverence  due  to  a*  consecrated  >elic,  within -his 
owin.  Was  the  concluding  part  of  the  prescribed 
ceremonial  forgotten'  or  omitted  ?  We  'are  firmly 
of  opinion  t^  was  not! 

**  Keep  it!  Master  Alain  Herbert!"  said  the 
Herr,  solemnly.  **  To  y6u  alone  it  hath  been 
destined.  From  the  observation  I  have  had  on 
either  part,  I  have  full  assurance  that  I  wrong 
not  the  wish  of  one  or  the'  other,  when  I  bid  you 
freely  keep,  and  heedfuUy  treasure,  the  hand  I 
have  now  given  you  until  your  dying  day." 

Need  we  add,  that  the  Herr  MUIler's  bidding 
was  not  disobeyed. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Four  or  five  weeks  have  already  flown  since 
the  events  we  last  recorded,  yet  the  curtain  of 
oar  drama  again  rises  in  the  summer  parlour  at 
Windshaw;  from  whose  window  is  now  to  be 
discerned  a  rich  and  far-extended  scene  of 
harvest,  down  the  valley  and  along  the  uplands 
of  the  Taw.  Some  half-hour  since  it  had  been  a 
busy  one  as  well ;  but  man  and  beast  are  now 
resting  from^  their  burning  toil,  and  gathering 
strength  to  finish  the  housing  before  nightfSdl. 
It  is  the  deep  still  hour  of  noon,  when  the  very 
sun  and  wind  seem  to  sleep  in  midheaven ;  and 
the  birds  have  ceased  to  chirp,  and  the  leaves 
to  whisper,  and  even  the  light  tendrils  of  the 
pensile  creepers  hang  heavy  and  motionless  be- 
fore the  opening  of  the  casement.  The  only 
sound  to  be  heard  is  the  ceaseless  ripple  of  the 
fresh  blue  river,  as,  now  stronger,  now  fisunter, 
it  steals  up  the  successive  slopes  of  field  and 
copsewood  and  broken  ground  on  whose  summit 
stands  the  Windshaw  Barton. 


THE   WIZARD   OF  WIHDSHAW.  116 

In  the  abore-named  apartment,  matters,  with, 
one  or  two  exceptions,  seem  much  as  we  lefk 
them.  The  Herr  is  absent — possibly  engaged  in 
his  grayer  studies ;  and  the  black  slave  is  not 
to  be  seen — perchance,  because  her  ministry  is 
taken  by  some  other  who  deems  it  a  privilege 
and  a  grace  to  be  so  employed.  But  the  chair 
of  state  is  still  there  as  before,  and  the  owner  of 
the  little  foot  and  little  *hand  still  occupies  it ; 
while,  seated  below  on  the  footcloth  of  the  dais, — 
with  the  bird  on  his  shoulder,  the  squirrel  on  his 
arm,  and  a  cat  of  purest  Angola  race  rubbing 
herself  against  his  legs,  watching  as  if  the  des- 
tinies of  the  whole  world  depended  thereon,  the 
laovements,  rapid  as  thought,  of  the  said  small 
white  hand, — is  Alain  Herbert. 

But  to  what  sort  of  face  and  mien  did  the 
small  hand  belong!  To  a  living  lily  of  the 
valley,  for  by  no  other  image  could  a  thing  so 
sweet,  so  pale,  so  fair  and  fragile,  possibly  be 
typified. 

It  was  a  gentle  girl  of  some  fifteen  or  sixteen 
tummers ;  of  the  slightest  feminine  proportions, 
and  more  than  feminine  delicacy  of  frame  and 
features;  but  the  loveliness  of  these  was  ren- 
dered yet  more  striking,  by  the  colourless  ivory 
of  the  complexion,  and  the  pensive  shade  cast 
over  them  by  the  softest  and  sweetest  black  eyes, 
their  drooping  lashes ;  while  the  calm  beauty 
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of  the  countenance  was  completed  by  the  fine  jet 
black  hair,  simply  combed  back.  Madonna  like, 
from  her  white  forehead  and  small  pencilled 
eyebrows,  and  gathered  at  the  back  of  her  bead 
in  a  single  knot,  &stened  by  a  bodkin  set  with 
pearls  and  turquoise  stones.  A  foreign  costume 
of  delicate  pink  silk,  embroidered  with  silver 
oyer  a  thin  white  under-dress  reaching  to  the 
throat  and  wrists,  abmirably  became  her  dark 
tresses  and  stainless  skin ;  and  a  Turkish  pelisse 
of  a  pale  green  colour,  lined  with  the  light  fur  of 
the  white  fox,  was  thrown  over  the  back  of  the 
chair  in  readiness  for  the  approaching  cooler 
hours. 

Such  was  the  fair  young  bride  of  Alain  Her* 
bert,  the  mistress  of  Windshaw ;  or,  as  she  was 
always  styled  in  her  own  household,  ^'  The  Lady 
Una.''  What  further  title  belonged  to  her  by 
birth,  or  what  the  circumstances  that  had  placed 
her  in  her  present  singular  and  isolated  positioii, 
was  a  secret  known  only  to  the  Herr,  her  gunr* 
dian,  and  which  he  chose  not  to  reveal  to  any ; 
the  only  intimation  he  ever  gave  on  the  subject, 
being  the  very  slight  one  that  had  esc^>ed  him 
in  conversation  with  Alain  the  morning  after 
the  arrival  of  the  latter  at  the  Windshaw 
Barton. 

Had  the  young  Herbert  possessed  a  single 
iota  of  worldly  wisdom  or  caution,  the  chances 
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ftre,  that  he  would  have  marred  his  own  fortunes 
in .  the  outset,  by  scrupling  to  accept  a  wife, 
whose  very  name  and  parentage  he  was  forbidden 
to  inquire ;  and  whose  lovely  face  and  rich  dower, 
were  so  heavily  counterpoised  by  the  mystery — 
dangerous  or  disgraceful  as  it  might  prove-* 
which  attached  to  every  thing  respecting  her. 

But  the  shrewd  practical  philosopher  had  not 
been  for  so  many  years  maturing  his  plans, 
without  thoroughly  informing  himself  of  the 
temper  and  genius  of  the  party  on  whom  de- 
pended their  fulfilment.  He  well  knew  his  man 
— and  the  result  proved  the  correctness  of  his 
calculations. 

Alun  Herbert,  alike  devoid  of  pride  as  of 
guile-— unsuspecting  as  undesigning — and  wholly 
blind  to  the  probable  risk  of  making  a  degrading 
or  unsafe  alliance,  walked  readily  into  the  net 
spread  for  him,  as  might  be,  for  good  or  evil ; 
saw  in  -the  impenetrable  veil  that  hung  over  all 
pertaining  to  the  young  lady  of  Windshaw,  only 
a  circumstance  of  romantic  interest,  and  an  addi- 
tional claim  for  pity  and  tenderness  towards  one 
so  separated  from  all  the  common  ties  of  home 
and  kindred ;  and  without  hesitation  or  demur, 
subscribed  to  the  first  of  the  two  conditions 
stipulated  by  the  Herr,  as  the  sole  price  of  his 
witfrd's  hand  and  fortune ;  namely,  the  avoidance, 
both  present  and  future,  of  any  the  slightest 
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inquiry  respecting  her  birth  or  history ;  and  the 
absolute  renouncement  of  all  connexion  and  in- 
tercourse  with  Molesleigh  and  its  inhabitants. 

Against  this  last  part  of  the  bargain,  Alain's 
fraternal  nature  strongly  pleaded,  and  be  strug- 
gled hard  to  obtain  some  modification,  were  it 
])ut  a  provisional  clause,  empowering  him  to 
meet  the  very  improbable  contingency  of  John's 
repentance,  with  reconciliation  and  amity.  But 
the  literal  German  was  stubbornly  bent  to  abide 
by  the  conditions  he  had  first  propounded ;  and 
would  hearken  to  no  mitigation  either  in  their 
letter  or  spirit ;  and  then,  Alain  was  but  twenty, 
and  as  Avholly  over  head  and  ears  in  first  love, 
as  any  boy  of  that  age  ever  was,  or  could  be. 
Besides,  were  he  to  give  up  love,  and  lands,  and 
wife,  and  life  as  well ;  the  moral  certainty  was, 
that  John  would  be  none  the  better,  or  wiser^  or 
more  thankful  for  his  brotherly  fit  of  heroism ; 
and  so,  after  two  or  three  unavailing  attempts  at 
compromise,  and  about  twice  the  number  of  re- 
grets at  being  forced  upon  a  step  so  decided, 
Alain  came  quietly  into  the  terms  offered  him, 
and  agreed  to  become  proprietor  of  the  small 
hand, and  the  large  dower  dependent  on  it;  and, to 
do  him  justice,  prizing  the  first  possession  infi- 
nitely beyond  the  last — under  a  solemn  pledge 
to  renounce  from  that  hour,  all  communication, 
good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  with  John  Herbert  or 
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his  family ;  and  when  he  did  at  length  give  that 
promise,  it  was  with  an  honest  and  true  purpose 
of  heart  to  keep  it. 

There  was  yet  another  unusual  feature  in  the 
case ;  one  too,  which  a  less  cheerful  and  grateful 
temper  than  Alain  Herbert's  would  haxe  deemed 
a  heavy  alloy  to  his  good  fortune;  though  so 
lightly  did  the  Herr  appear  to  consider  it,  that 
with  somewhat  less  than  his  habitual  explicitness 
and  candour,  he  forbore  any  allusion  to  the  cir- 
cumstance until  the  very  last  moment ;  having 
managed,  under  divers  plausible  pretexts  of  cus- 
tom and  etiquette,  to  prevent  Alain  from  obtain- 
ing a  second  audience  of  his  affianced  bride, 
during  the  extremely  short  space  that  intervened 
between  his  arrival  at  the  Barton,  and  his  be- 
coming its  master  by  marriage. 

"Pray  you,  dear  father!"  said  Alain,  as  on 
the  night  preceding  that  event,  he  sat  alone  with 
the  Herr  in  his  study,  listening  to  his  instructions 
and  advice  for  the  government  of  the  household 
and  estate  about  to  devolve  on  him — and  ever 
and  anon  interrupting  his  companion  in  the 
buoyant  glee  of  his  young,  fresh  spirit,  by  his 
joyful  outbursts  of  anticipated  happiness ;  "  pray 
you,  resolve  me  yet  one  question.  How  may  I 
hold  discourse  with  my  gentle  lady,  that  shall  so 
«oon  be,  since  I  bear  well  in  memory  you  told 
me,  that  the  Lady  Una  speaketh  not  our  English 


120  THE   WIZARD   OF   WINDSHAW; 

toDgue ;  and  I,  alas  !  am  wholly  ignorant  of  any 
other?'' 

^Mt  is  well  thought  of,  my  son  r  replied  the 
Herr,  with  an  alacrity  of  voice  by  no  means 
borne  out  by  his  perplexed  air,  as  he  continued  to 
stroke  his  chin  with  his  thumb  and  forefinger; 
"  Howbeit,  at  worst,  you  have  a  remedy  in  the 
universal  language  of  signs ;  which,  trust  me,  in 
your  case,  shall  better  serve  the  turn  than  .  .  ." 

''  Think  you,*'  broke  in  Alain,  as  if  answering 
rather  to  his  own  thoughts  than  his  companion^ 
words,  ''  that  the  sweet  soul  herself  would 
grudge  the  labour  to  teach  me  her  own  pretty 
German,  or  whatever  else  it  is  she  talketh? 
Dull  and  slow  though  I  be  to  compare  with  some, 
yet  I  trow,  the  veriest  dolt  should  not  fail  to 
learn  from  the  mouth  of  such  a  teacher.^ 

"  Rest  you  content,  my  child  !  You  must 
seek  to  some  other  instructor !  The  Lady  Una 
cannot  be  such!'*  replied  the  Herr,  gravely; 
looking  as  if  he  had  more  to  say,  but  felt  unde- 
cided as  to  the  mode  of  imparting  it. 

"  You  are  in  the  right,  father!  It  were  all 
too  much  to  ask  of  her  for  one  so  unapt  as 
myself!'^  said  Alain,  with  a  deep  sigh,  but  with- 
out the  least  symptom  of  ill-humour.  '*  Ah !  an' 
I  might  borrow  our  Rajrmond's  quick  wit  for  one 
while  !  He  would  ha'  sat  him  down  to  learn  you 
a  strange  tongue  after  breakfast,  and  have  called 
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for  his  supper  in  the  same  afore  night.  But 
what  took  he  ever  in  hand  that  he  mastered  not? 
By  the  same  token,  father^  I  would  that  yon 
had  known  our  noble  Raymond  !  though,  certes, 
it  had  been  little  to  my  own  advantage,  since 
yon  had  as  surely  bestowed  your  good  liking, 
and  the  sweet  lady's  grace  on  him,  and  not  on 
meT 

"  Aye,  truly!  and  as  surety  have  had  my  ward 
refiised,  and  mine  own  head  broken  in  recom- 
pense of  my  fool's  proffer.  No,  no,  my  good 
friend!  Brave — and  noble — and  gifted — aye, 
even  to  the  point  you  speak  him,  do  I  count  your 
young  kinsman !  But  I  tell  you  once  for  all,  he 
was  not  for  my  purpose.  He  was  such  an  one  as 
cared  not  for  bright  eyes  and  broad  acres ;  but 
for  battle-field  and  trumpet-call  alone.  Peace 
be  with  him !  That  path  he  sought  he  hath 
trodden  !  Let  us  hope  it  is  now  permitted  him 
to  rejoice  in  the  fame  he  hath  found  there !" 

**  Amen  !  and  Heaven''s  blessings  on  his  head, 
wherever  he  may  be!'*  exclaimed  Alain,  fer- 
vently ;  but  instantly  returning  to  the  one  sub- 
ject which  had  power  to  divide  his  attention 
even  with  Raymond's  praises.  *' But,  father!" 
he  said|  ^*you  have  not  yet  satisfied  me  as  to  that 
I  asked  of  you.  Since  the  lady  may  not  vouch- 
safe to  teach  me  her  language,  to  whom  then 
may  I  address  myself  7^' 

TOl.  II.  o 
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^'Master  Herbert!"  said  the  Herr,  assuming 
his  gravest  look  and  tone,  and  laying  his  finger 
emphatically  on  Alain's  shoulder,  as  if  to  de- 
mand his  whole  attention,  *^  the  Lady  Una  is,  in- 
deed, fair  and  young,  and  good  and  gentle ;  she 
is,  moreover,  both  rich  and  noble — the  child  of  a 
happy  and  an  honoured  marriage  !  Doth  it  seem 
to  you  that  one  so  well  stored  with  all  good  gifts 
and  graces,  had  been  thus  cast  out,  as  it  were, 
from  home  and  kindred,  to  be  an  alien  in  a 
foreign  country  ;  that  she,  for  whose  beauty  the 
great  and  the  mighty  of  her  own  land  had  wor- 
thily contended — had  been  even  banished  to  these 
wilds,  to  live  and  die,  alone  and  succourless,  or 
scantly  with  her  own  gold  to  buy  herself  at 
once  a  helper  and  a  master.  Might  all  this  have 
been,  think  you,  unless  there  had  rested  on  her 
head  some  strange  shadow,  some  dark  mark,  that 
should  separate  her  lot  from  the  lot  of  her 
fellows  ? " 

If  the  Herr  intended  his  auditor'*s  wits  to  save 
him  the  remainder  of  his  unwelcome  communi- 
cation, by  jumping  at  once  to  the  conclusion,  he 
was  out  in  his  reckoning.  Alain  was  by  no  means 
quick  at  a  guess ;  and  what  with  his  surprise  at 
the  Herr*s  exordium,  and  his  inability  to  compre- 
hend it,  he  could  only  remain  silent,  with  a  com- 
pletely mystified  expression  of  countenance.  The 
German,  after  pausing  in  vain  for  a  reply,  took 
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beart,  and  proeeeded  with  bis  disclosure.  **  My 
son,  I  told  you  (and  I  spoke  the  truth),  that  the 
lady  might  not  hold  converse  in  your  tongue  of 
England !  But  I  told  you  not  all.  She  speaketh, 
alas  !  neither  your  language  nor  any  other  !  The 
power  that  disposeth  all  earthly  things,  hath  not 
seen  meet  to  accord  her  the  gifts  of  hearing  and 
of  speech." 

The  Herr's  preparation  was  not  thrown  away. 
To  his  great  comfort  he  soon  found  his  hearer 
more  relieved  at  finding  matters  no  worse,  than 
disposed  to  repine  at  the  actual  extent  of  the 
misfortune  imparted  to  him. 

"  Sweet,  innocent,  unhappy  lady!"  were  the 
first  words  he  spoke,  when  he  at  length  broke 
the  long  silence;  **  his  were  a  hard  heart  indeed, 
that  could  lay  to  her  charge  the  affliction  where- 
with it  hath  pleased  Heaven  to  visit  her !  Never* 
theless,  it  is  a  sore  grief  of  heart,  father,  to  be 
denied  ever  to  hold  speech  with  the  one  I  love 
best  in  the  world,  and  that  I  hoped  would  one 
day  oome  to  love  me  all  as  well  again.  And 
methinks  too,  it  had  been  such  very  music  that 
should  have  come  out  of  that  pretty  mouth ! 
Well-Brday !  in  this  world  we  must  take  bJth 
sweet  and  bitter;  and  though  surely  it  be  sad  t6 
think  I  must  never  change  word  or  thought  with 
^  dear  soul;  yet  then,  as  you  truly  said,  but 
now,  if  Heaven  had  been  pleased  to  make  her  bat 
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as  perfect  in  this  gift,  as  in  all  else,  she  had  not 
fallen  to  tbe  lot  of  a  poor  friendless  outcast  like 
myself.^ 

'*  By  all  that  is  good  and  holy,  then!"  ex- 
claimed the  Herr,  whose  eyes  glistened  with 
genuine  feeling,  '*I  think  she  had  fallen  into 
worse  keeping,  whosoever  it  had  been,  than  of 
thine  honest  heart  and  kindly  spirit.  Beshrew 
me  !  if  the  love  and  lifelong  care  of  one  so 
gently  affectioned  as  thyself,  suffice  not  to  turn 
a  heavier  cross  into  a  blessing !  Howbeit,  I  have 
a  good  hope  that  this  present  evil  shall  prove  in 
the  end  a  lighter  than  you  looked  for.  In  my 
long  communion  with  my  kind,  Master  Herbert, 
I  have  observed  those  griefs  to  be  the  easiest 
borne,  whose  worst  is  boldly  told  at  once ;  since 
things,  that  in  themselves  had  been  esteemed 
troubles,  when  set  forth  in  mitigation  of  worse, 
come  to  be  looked  upon  as  consolations.  Even 
such,  as  I  trust,  shall  you  find  it  in  this  case,  to 
know,  that  albeit,  in  truth,  the  lady  of  your  love 
may  not  discourse  sweet  music  to  your  ears,  yet 
can  she  change  both  word  and  thought  with  you 
by  the  hour,  in  the  fairy  tracery  of  your  tablets ; 
aye,  and  what  is  more,  in  your  own  native  lan- 
guage, which,  if  I  may  so  phrase  it,  is  not  a  whit 
less  hers  as  well." 

Alain  here  sprung  up  from  his  seat,  and  clup- 
pcd  his  hands  in  ecstasy. 
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•*  Nay!"  said  the  H«it,  "yet  hear  me  farther i 
Though  it  is  not  given  the  Lady  Una  to  be  your 
task-mistress  in  the  Grerman  or  other  foreign 
tongues  you  spoke  of,  I  will  be  her  surety,  that 
she  shall  freely  and  readily  become  your  teacher 
in  her  own  pretty  language  of  signs  and  tokens ; 
the  which,  an'  you  do  not  both  love  to  learn,  and 
learn  to  love  it,  why  you  were  duller,  both  of 
head  and  heart,  than  I  hold  you  for !" 

The  result  did  ample  justice  to  the  Herr's  sa- 
gacious precaution.  Before  the  lapse  of  an  hour, 
Alain  was  perfectly  reconciled  to  his  discovery ; 
had  mentally  reverted  to  his  brother's  wife,  and 
the  utter  inutility  of  the  gift  of  speech  in  her 
case,  to  render  its  possessor  a  rational  companion; 
had  decided  on  the  immeasurable  superiority 
of  a  mute  over  an  idiot  —  devoutly  thanked 
Heaven  that  his  intended  wife's  deficiency  was  of 
tongue  and  not  of  brains  ;  and  finally  laid  him* 
self  down  for  his  night's  rest  somewhat  tired  and 
wearied,  it  is  true,  with  his  unwonted  exertions 
of  listening  and  thinking,  but  with  spirits  not  a 
feather-weight  the  heavier  for  all  he  had  heard. 
He  rose  next  morning  with  no  other  alteration 
than  a  shade  of  still  softer  and  kinder  feeling 
towards  his  bride  elect ;  and  by  the  end  of  % 
week,  had  learned  to  consider  his  very  lovely 
little  wife's  inability  to  express  herself  in  words, 
not  as  a  misfortune,  but.  as  he  would  have  done 
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an  unnsaal  colour  in  her  eyes  or  hair;  in  the 
light  of  a  pretty  singularity  that  sat  too  well 
upon  her  to  be  wished  otherwise. 

But  sooth  to  say,  the  little  lady  was  one  in 
whom  a  far  worse  imperfection  might  hare  been 
overlooked  by  a  much  less  reasonable  person 
than  Alain  Herbert.  She  was  indeed  the  gentlest 
and  most  innocent  of  living  beings — artless, 
docile,  sweet-tempered,  and  affectionate ;  with 
just  mind  and  knowledge  enough  to  make  her 
an  amiable  companion  for  her  destined  partner, 
without  any  mortifying  superiority  over  his  own 
somewhat  limited  reach  of  intellect  and  informa- 
tion.  Never  were  couple  more  happily  matched 
— if  congeniality  of  disposition  and  temper  and 
tastes,  and  even  predilections,  be  the  requisite 
groundwork  for  happiness.  Nay,  even  in  the 
little  romance  of  their  lives,  they  had  uncon- 
sciously sympathised ;  for  the  dream,  or  vision, 
or  whatever  it  was,  that  had  so  indelibly  stamped 
the  image  of  a  fair  face  on  Alain's  memory  and 
heart,  had  by  some  agency  of  the  Herr^s,  im- 
printed on  his  ward'^s  fancy,  with  tenacity  little 
inferior,  the  figure  of  an  interesting  yonth,  re* 
clined  at  the  foot  of  a  sycamore  tree,  in  the 
sunny  greenwood. 

It  was  no  way  surprising,  that  a  young  pair,  so 
exactly  suited  in  every  respect,  should  get  on 
together  admirably  well.    Alain  entered  at  once. 
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with  hearty  goodwill,  into  all  the  concerns  of 
his  lady's  aviary  and  menagerie ;  assiduously 
cultivated  the  friendship  of  her  more  especial 
favourites ;  enlarged  her  sphere  of  amusement 
by  the  introduction  of  an>  out-door  tribe  of  fancy 
rabbits  and  poultry — achieved  what  every  one 
else  in  the  family  had  failed  in,  the  taming  and 
civilizing  her  squirrel — had  already  commenced 
educating  a  young  goldfinch  to  draw  its  water  in 
a  miniature  bucket — ^would  pass  all  his  mornings 
at  her  side,  learning  to  converse  with  his  fingers, 
or  to  play  at  any  game  of  chance  or  skill  it  might 
please  her  to  teach  him — in  none  of  which 
studies  was  there  any  reason  to  complain  of  his 
dulness  ;  and  his  evenings,  in  rambling  with  her 
through  the  picturesque  glades  and  copses  of 
their  own  sequestered  domain,  leading  the  rein 
of  the  diminutive  white  mule  on  which  she  con- 
stantly rode;  and  was,  and  declared,  and  be- 
lieved himself  to  be,  the  most  felicitous  and  most 
fortunate  of  mortals. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  gentle  Una,  delighted 
at  having,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  an  asso- 
ciate of  her  own  age,  and  tastes-— one  too,  who 
assumed  no  lordly  superiority  over  her  in  virtue 
of  his  marital  character,  but  was  more  of  a  play- 
fellow and  attendant  than  a  ruler  or  master — who 
waa  as  mild  as  her  doves,  as  lively  as  her  squirrel, 
as  domastic  as  her  cat,  and  as   loving  as  her 
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paroquet;  and  moreover  possessed  a  merit  to 
which  no  one  of  these  could  lay  claim,  in  his 
deep  and  devoted  homage  to  herself — was  on 
her  side  quite  as  well  satisfied  with  the  arrange- 
ment— evinced  as  much  quiet  happiness  as  was 
consistent  with  her  calm  and  placid  disposition, 
and  soon  became  as  affectionately  attached  to  her 
kind  companion,  as  even  he  himself  could  have 
desired. 

Somewhat  of  this,  perchance,  forms  a  part  of 
the  communication,  those  little  fingers  are  so 
busily  engaged  in  making,  and  on  which  he  is 
dwelling  with  such  rapt  and  pleased  attention ; 
as  the  opening  of  our  present  scene  once  more 
discovers  him  seated  at  her  footstool,  in  their 
pleasant  summer  bower ;  or  it  may  be,  they  are 
discoursing  of  the  approaching  absence  of  their 
friend,  the  Herr,  now  joyfully  preparing  for  his 
long  sighed-for  visit  to  the  land  of  his  birth  and 
affections.  Whatever  the  matter  on  hand,  it  is 
one  so  wholly  engrossing  the  thoughts  of  both, 
as  to  render  them  perfectly  unconscious  of  the 
intrusion  of  a  third  person  on  their  tete-a-tite. 

A  thin,  meagre,  wild-looking  woman,  whose 
hollow  features,  and  wan  complexion  told  of  long 
wretchedness,  as  truly  as  her  quick,  restless  eye, 
and  ever  silently  moving  lips,  gave  token  of  in- 
cipient insanity,  had  entered  the  apartment  fur- 
tively ;  and  was  standing  still,  a  few  steps  in  the 
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rear  of  the  chair  where  sat  the  Lady  Una,  when 
Alain,  at  an  angry  scream  from  the  bird  on  his 
shoulder,  turning  round,  recognised,  with  sensa- 
tions by  no  means  akin  to  pleasure,  the  now 
unfamiliar  figure  of  Ruth  Braddick.  His  con- 
science smote  him  at  the  sight ;  and  he  needed 
not  her  look  of  stem,  contemptuous  indignation 
to  remind  him,  that  during  the  many  weeks  he 
had  been  the  rich  and  independent  master  of  the 
Windshaw  Barton,  his  thoughts,  in  their  full 
springtide  of  joy  and  prosperity,  had  never  once 
reverted  to  a  person  whose  later  proceedings,  it 
must  be  confessed,  had  made  her  mere  recollec- 
tion a  complete  antidote  to  cheerfulness.  But  a 
worse  cause  of  distress  to  him  was  the  terror  her 
strange  appearance  must  cause  his  young  bride ; 
and  rising  hastily  with  more  zeal  than  judgment 
to  persuade  or  compel  the  instant  absence  of  the 
intruder,  he  did  the  very  thing  he  wished  to 
avoid,  by  drawing  her  attention  to  th^  spot. 
Scarcely  was  he  more  surprised  than  pleased,  at 
beholding  the  timid  Una,  so  far  from  showing 
fear  or  dislike  of  the  uncouth  visitor,  make  her 
a  smiling  gesture  of  welcome,  and  motion  to  her 
to  be  seated — at  the  same  time  telling  him  by 
signs  that  it  was  '*  the  wise  mother,"  a  personage 
of  whom  she  had  often  discoursed  to  him,  and  who 
he  had  supposed  to  be  some  foreign  attendant  of 
her  infancy,  long  since  deceased.     Ruth,  bow* 
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eter,  who  appeared  no  stranger  to  the  little 
lady^s  mode  of  communicating  her  ideas,  met 
her  gracious  invitation  only  by  a  sign  of  abmpt 
and  uncivil  rejection — sullenly  observing,  that 
*'  she  came  not  to  hear  of  bridals  and  feastings, 
but  to  speak  of  mourning  and  of  death ;"  and 
on  the  kind-hearted  young  creature  again  orging 
her  courtesy,  repelled  it  with  an  angry  wave  of 
the  hand,  signifying  that  she  desired  no  further 
communication  with  her. 

'*  Bid  her  not  to  heed  me  !"  she  said ;  "  mine 
errand  is  not  with  Aer,  but  with  hers—^^ren  with 
the  puffed-up  boy,  who,  in  short  space,  hath 
learned  to  apparel  himself  bravely,  and  to  fiire 
sumptuously,  and  go  delicately,  and  bear  him 
daintily ;  and  to  scorn  the  friends  of  former  days, 
and  to  forget  the  companions  of  his  youth  .'*^ 

*' So  help  me  Heaven,  mother!"  exclaimed 
Alain,  even  his  meek  temper  something  moved 
by  this  unprovoked  upbraiding — "  So  help  me 
Heaven,  as  you  do  me  sore  injustice  !  Some  small 
shame  do  I  indeed  take  unto  myself,  in  that  since 
I  have  been  here,  I  essayed  not  once  more  to  gain 
entrance  at  your  door,  maugre  that  you  drove  me 
forth  of  it  in  anger  so  many  long  months  agone. 
But  they  that  further  accuse  me  of  forgetting 
you  and  Hugh,  do  me  a  cruel  wrong,  and  lay  that 
to  my  charge  which  I  have  not  deserved.**^ 

She  made  an  impatient  angry  gesture  with  her 
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arm  in  the  direction  of  Molesleigh  Hall.  *'  And 
the  oppressor  yonder?''  she  rejoined.  *'  And  the 
black  yenomous  adder  that  lies,  and  creeps,  and 
hisses,  and  stings  for  him?  Hast  thou  too  re- 
membered them  ?  Hast  thou  obtained  justice  on 
their  heads  ?" 

^^  Mother,  it  resteth  not  with  me,  as  yet,  to 
obtain  it.  John,  as  you  doubtless  wot  well,  hath 
been  laid  for  many  weeks  on  the  bed  of  pain  and 
sickness,  whence  his  recovery  is  even  now  a 
thing  seantly  to  be  counted  on.  In  any  wise,  I 
hare  sworn  a  solemn  vow  never  again  to  hold 
communion  or  fellowship  with  him  or  his.  What 
would  you  more  7  And  to  speak  my  mind  freely, 
good  mother,"  continued  Alain, — *'  Unless  they 
were  to  fiisten  on  me  a  fresh  quarrel,  that  should 
enforce  me  to  resist  them  in  mine  own  defence, 
it  were  neither  honest  nor  seemly,  methinks,  to 
scatter  this  dear  lady'^s  gold  in  waste,  nor  to 
faring  brawls,  and  turmoils,  and  vexations  within 
her  dwelling-^t  might  be,  even  into  her  very 
presence,  for  the  furtherance  of  a  revenge  which, 
when  accomplished,  should  gain  me  naught  but 
a  burden  on  my  conscience,  both  in  this  world  and 
the  next.  I  tell  you  mother,  and  truly,  that  I 
desire  neither  fellowship  nor  acquaintance  with 
them ;  but  an'  they  seek  me  not  with  fresh  pur* 
pose  of  injury,  I  see  not  how  I  can  stir  to  punish 
them  for  all  that  has  come  and  gone  yet." 
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''Fool!*'  cried  the  wild  woman,  her  ejres 
gleaming  and  glaring  with  rage  and  scorn,  as 
under  the  influence  of  a  frenzy  fit.  '^  Fool !  take 
thine  own  course,  and  earn  the  wages  due  to  it! 
Eat,  and  drink,  and  sleep,  and  sit  thee  still — and 
dream  away  thy  worthless  life,  an'  they  will  let 
thee !  But  I  warn  thee,  they  will  seek  unto 
thee — and  that,  all  too  soon  for  thine  own  ease. 
Deemest  thou,  idiot  as  thou  art,  their  envious 
natures  will  ever  suffer  thee  to  hold  thine  own  in 
peace  ?  Thy  wealth  ?  and  thy  fair  bride  ?  and 
thy  pleasant  dwelling?  and  thy  lands?  those 
Windshaw  lands,  which  he  of  Molesleigh  still 
persisteth  to  call  a  portion  of  his  own  heritage? 
Go  to !  thou  pratest  like  a  child,  a  driveller !  bat 
I,  the  wise  woman,  tell  thee,  thou  must  prepare 
to  strike,  or  be  thyself  stricken — to  overthrow, 
or  be  thyself  overthrown !" 

The  desperate  creature  had  by  this  time  lashed 
her  spirits  into  so  fearful  a  state  of  excitement, 
that  she  actually  foamed  at  the  mouth  like  one 
possessed.  Alain  himself  surveyed  her  almost 
with  fear ;  but  the  innocent  Una,  whose  unrufBed 
calm  of  life  had  never  before  been  disturbed  by 
the  strife  of  human  passions,  suddenly  caught 
his  hand,  and  clung  to  it,  with  such  an  expres- 
sion of  mortal  terror,  that  giving  to  the  winds 
all  respect  for  Dame  Braddick's  feeling^,  he 
ordered  her   to  begone  before  she  had    quite 
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killed  his  wife,  with  an  indignant  peremptoriness, 
so  totally  unlike  his  former  self,  as  absolutely  to 
sober  her  with  astonishment. 

'*  Poor  helpless  Jamb  !*"  she  muttered,  as, 
somewhat  recalled  to  her  senses,  she  looked  on 
the  closed  eyes  and  pale  face  of  the  trembling, 
delicate  girl ;  '*  I  did  wrong  to  affright  thee ! 
Thetf  by  whose  sick  pillow  I  have  so  often  watched, 
and  thought  how  blessed  was  the  doom  that  closed 
thy  ears  and  lips  for  ever  on  the  sorrows  and  the 
sins  of  this  evil  world.  Once  it  was  wont  to  be 
good  dame,  and  good  Ruth,  and  pray  you  come 
over  of  dear  love,  and  watch  by  the  Lady  Una, 
for  it  is  you  can  save  her  in  this  strait,  if  it  be  in 
living  power  to  do  it ;  but  now  I  am  bidden  be- 
gone, lest  my  very  sight  should  kill  her  !  Ah, 
well !  times  are  sore  changed  with  many  besides 
Ruth  Braddick.  Master  Herbert,  you  have  this 
day  been  pleased  to  chide  me  from  under  your 
roof  tree  as  it  had  been  a  rated  cur !  Little  did 
I  think,  for  other^s  sake,  if  not  for  mine  own, 
you  would  ha'  meted  such  measure  to  the  mo* 
ther  of  poor  Hugh.  But  your  bidding  shall  be 
done  1  Come  what  may,  in  weal  or  woe,  never 
from  this  hour  shall  Ruth  Braddick  darken  your 
doors  more !  Credit  her,  she  had  not  now  come 
to  sadden  your  bridal  gallantry  with  her  mourn- 
ing weeds,  nor  the  voice  of  your  laughter  witb 
her  funeral  croak,  but  to  bear  you  a  parting  gift 


134  THE  WIZARD  OF  WINDSHAW. 

from  Atm,  the  least  sparkle  of  whose  spirit  had 
been  a  more  precious  heritage  than  the  jewels  of 
a  king'*s  crown  !"" 

This  intimation,  which  he  knew  coald  apply 
but  to  one  person,  blotted  in  a  moment  all  that 
had  previously  passed  from  Alain's  remembrance. 

''Can  it  be,  indeed,  mother,"  he  eagerly  asked, 
''  that  you  have  tidings  of  our  Raymond  V 

"They  will  keep," she  replied,  sullenly;  "and 
must,  perforce,  until  such  time  as  I  have  dis- 
charged me  of  mine  errand.**'  So  saying,  she 
extended  one  arm  from  the  dark  mantle  in  which 
she  had  remained  closely  shrouded,  and  gave  into 
his  hand  the  little  casket  delivered  to  her  care 
by  Hugh. 

"Break  the  seals T  she  said,  sternly,  "and 
certify  that  all  is  as  it  should  be  !'* 

Alain  obeyed — there  were  three  of  them ;  the 
impression,  a  remarkably  deep  and  fine  onei  a 
lion  surmounting  the  motto,  *^  Gar$  le  Uan!" 
These  being  removed,  the  spring  gave  way  at 
once,  and  disclosed  its  contents.  They  consisted 
entirely  of  jewels,  few  in  number,  but  of  rare 
quality  and  price ;  though  from  their  being  all 
unset,  and  for  the  most  part,  unpolished,  none 
besides  a  jeweller  could  at  first  have  recognised 
their  real  costliness.  By  one  of  this  class  they 
had  plainly  been  selected  and  arranged ;  as  there 
was  an   inventory  attached,   specifying,  in  the 
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formula  peculiar  to  the  trade,  the  description, 
weight,  and  average  yalue  of  each  stone.  It  was 
a  plan  evidently  adopted  to  facilitate  the  trans- 
mission of  a  large  sum  in  the  least  possible  com- 
pass ;  and  from  its  completeness,  had  most  pro- 
bably been  thus  prepared  for  some  time  previous 
to  its  being  forwarded  to  its  destination. 

At  the  desire  of  Dame  Braddick,  who  refused 
all  further  information  until  it  was  complied  with, 
Alain  compared  the  jewels  with  the  inventory. 
The  list  was  perfect.  The  sole  remaining  article 
in  the  casket  was  a  slip  of  paper,  on  which  was 
written  in  characters,  whose  long  unseen  tracery 
made  his  eyes  swim  and  his  heart  beat  thick  with 
emotion,  ''The  portion  of  Alain  Herbert.*^ 

The  possessor  of  this  rich  treasure  seemed, 
however,  employed,  not  in  the  contemplation  of 
his  unlooked-for  wealth,  but  in  a  search  after 
somewhat  else  which  he  expected,  but  was  not 
able  to  find.  Having  satisfied  himself  that  there 
was  nothing  further  in  the  casket,  he  closed  and 
laid  it  down  with  an  air  of  visible  disappoint- 
ment; and,  turning  to  Ruth,  ''Mother!"  he 
asked,  "  have  you  no  letter  or  writing  for  me? 
Sure  he  would  not  fail,  having  thus  the  means, 
to  give  us  some  tidings  of  his  welfare !" 

"  I  have  tidings  of  him,  if  not  from  him,"  she 
answered,  in  a  hoarse  voice;  "and  that  must 
serve  your  turn  all  as  well." 
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*'  But  is  there  never  a  word — not  even  one  poor 
God  speed — from  himself!  Can  it  indeed  be, 
that  he  would  send  thus  far,  and  not  vouchsafe  so 
much  as  one  little  line  under  his  own  hand,  to 
tell  those  who  loved  him  so  well  of  the  bap  that 
had  befallen  him  for  three  long  weary  years  T 

''  He  hath  left  others  to  tell  it  for  him!*'  she 
replied,  with  moody  fierceness ;  "  Alain  Herbert, 
know  the  truth  at  once !  The  hand  you  speak 
of  hath  long  lain  cold  and  still ;  never  more  to 
write  word  or  line  on  earth !" 

Alain  clasped  his  hands,  and  stood  for  one  mo- 
ment as  if  paralyzed  with  horror ;  but  in  the 
next,  his  sanguine  spirit  strove  to  rally  even  in 
the  face  of  the  assertion,  "  It  cannot  be  r  he 
vehemently  exclaimed  ;  ''  It  cannot,  shall  not  be ! 
Tis  all  a  false  tale !  a  foolish  lie  !  He  could  not 
be  so  lost !  So  young!  so  good!  so  noble!  This 
world  hath  all  too  few  of  such  to  have  spared 
him  thus  early!" 

But  even  whilst  he  spoke,  the  peculiar  words 
in  which  the  Herrhad  once  alluded  to  Raymond, 
all  unmarked  as  they  were  at  the  time,  rushed 
back  on  a  sudden  to  his  remembrance,  and  chilled 
his  very  heart.  Ruth  seemed  as  unmoved  by  his 
distress,  as  by  her  fatal  tidings;  if  indeed  the  for- 
mer was  not  actually  grateful  to  her  perverted 
feelings. 

*'  Heaven  judged  otherwise!"  she  said,  in  an- 
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swer  to  his  last  words ;  ^*  and  the  torch  of  your 
house  is  put  out  for  ever !  That,  which  I  have 
even  now  fulfilled,  was  his  latest  command  by 
one  who  was  a  true  and  faithful  witness  of  his 
fall  in  the  wars  of  a  foreign  country— even  by 
Hugh  Braddick." 

Hugh'*s  name  was  conclusive ;  and  hope  and 
doubt  were  alike  ended.  Alain  uttered  no  excla- 
mation— he  made  no  answer,  but  seated  himself 
as  quietly  as  if  nothing  had  occurred,  at  the  feet 
of  Una,  and  laid  his  head  softly  down  on  his  arm 
upon  her  footstool.  A  heavy  blow  had  fallen  on 
him,  but  he  felt  it  not — for  it  had  stunned  him. 

Poor  Una,  whose  only  experience  of  sorrow 
had  been  confined  to  the  loss  of  a  bird  or  a  dor- 
mouse, and  who  had  never  witnessed  its  effects 
on  others,  was,  fortunately,  wholly  unconscious 
of  the  issue  of  his  colloquy  with  Ruth  Braddick. 
She  had  but  just  ventured  to  look  up  after  her  late 
alarm,  and  seeing  him  to  all  appearance  tran- 
quilly seated  near  her,  and  the  old  woman  stand- 
ing where  she  was  before,  and  perfectly  calmed 
in  her  demeanour,  naturally  imagined  that  their 
discussion,  of  which  she  could  form  no  idea,  was 
over;  and  though  a  little  wondering  why  the 
visitor  staid  on,  was  yet  too  timid  to  address  her, 
after  her  late  harsh  repulse.  In  this  state  might 
matters  have  remained  for  no  one  knows  how 
long,  but  for  the  intervention  of  a  party  who 
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would  have  been  supposed  the  last  to  busj  him- 
self in  such  a  contingency. 

Karl  —  the  phlegmatic  and  automaton -like 
Karl,  was  that  day  going  his  rounds  amongst  his 
leafy  nurseries,  when,  from  the  pinnacle  of  the 
hill,  he  caught  sight  of  Dame  Braddick  proceed- 
ing with  her  best  speed  in  a  line  with  the  court- 
gate  of  the  Windshaw  Barton.  Now  Karl,  who 
was  literally  and  figuratively  an  old  soldier,  no 
sooner  perceived  this  extraordinary  departure 
from  the  old  woman'^s  late  sullen  habits,  than  a 
strong  suspicion  flashed  across  him  of  her  errand, 
especially  since  most  of  what  she  had  to  tell  was 
as  well  known  to  the  Herr  and  himself.  Under 
this  impression,  Karl  strode  off  as  rapidly  as  two 
legs,  in  proportion  with  a  height  of  six  feet  four 
inches,  could  carry  him.  But  the  dips  and 
swells  of  the  ground  he  had  to  cross,  gave  her  so 
greatly  the  advantage,  that  with  all  his  speed,  it 
was  only  at  the  precise  time  when  things  had 
reached  the  point  we  have  described  in  the  Lady 
Una'*s  parlour,  that  Karl  burst  into  the  Herr's 
study  with  his  intelligence  and  his  misgivings. 
The  latter,  without  hearing  him  to  an  end,  hurried 
to  the  room  in  question,  where,  on  opening  the 
door,  Alain's  senseless  and  stupified  appearance- 
Ruth's  look  of  gloomy  satisfaction,  and  Una's 
half-alarmed  perplexity,  disclosed  to  his  quick 
comprehension  every  thing  that  had  happened. 
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His  first  proceeding  was  to  seize  the  beldame  by 
the  arm,  conduct  her  to  the  door,  and  deliver 
her  into  the  safe  custody  of  Karl.  Then, 
summoning  assistance,  he  had  Alain  borne  to 
his  bed;  and  after  several  hours  of  care  and 
watching,  had  the  comfort  of  seeing  his  grief 
begin  to  show  itself  in  a  way  more  natural  to  his 
temper,  by  tears  and  sighs ;  when,  administering 
to  him  a  composing  cordial,  he  left  him  to  the 
consolation  likely  to  prove  most  efficacious  in  his 
case — the  quiet  attentions  and  ministerings  of  his 
gentle,  affectionate  wife. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Alain's  grief,  when  the  first  overpowering 
effects  of  the  shock  were  past,  settled  down  into 
a  sorrow  largely  partaking  of  the  general  tone 
of  his  character.  It  was  long  and  lasting,  but 
placid,  patient,  and  unrepining ;  and  withal  so 
mild  and  gentle,  that  after  the  lapse  of  a  few 
months,  it  was  much  to  be  doubted  whether  he 
did  not  experience  the  same  pensive  pleasure  in 
thinking  and  discoursing  of  Rajrmond  dead,  as  he 
had  before  been  wont  to  do  of  Rajrmond  absent. 
Most  of  the  details  of  his  brother*s  fall  had 
been  imparted  to  him  by  Karl  and  his  master, 
with  far  more  tenderness  than  would  have  been 
the  case  had  Dame  Braddick  been  allowed  to 
take  her  own  course,  and  from  a  channel  not  less 
authentic ;  since  the  reader  has  long  ago  divined, 
that  it  was  by  the  Herr  Miiller's  active  and  effi- 
cient help  that  Hugh  Braddick  had  been  rescoed 
irom  the  clutches  of  his  persecutors  at  Molet- 
leigh,and  sent,  well  provided  and  recommended, 
into  a  foreign  Service;  as  also  that  Hogh't  rest* 
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ing- place,  during  his  last  brief  visit  to  England, 
except  during  the  few  hours  he  passed  at  his 
mother's  hut,  had  been  the  Windshaw  Barton. 

That  Raymond  had  lived  distinguished,  and 
died  honoured  and  lamented,  would  have  been 
no  alleviation  of  the  catastrophe  to  Alain^  ac- 
cording to  his  own  mode  of  viewing  things. 
Since  ^^  the  torch  of  his  house  "  had  been  extin- 
guished, it  mattered  little,  in  his  simple  estima- 
tion, whether  it  had  vanished  in  flame  or  smoke. 
Bat  then  Alain  remembered,  with  deep  humility, 
how  incompetent  he  was  to  judge  of  the  aspira- 
tions of  one  so  high  and  gifted ;  and  he  took 
comfort  in  the  belief,  that  the  gallant  spirit  that 
was  gone,  if  ever  permitted  to  look  back  on  a 
lower  sphere,  was  indeed,  as  the  Herr  had  said, 
rejoicing  in  the  fair  fame  he  had  won  there.  - 

This  last  worthy  personage  was  no  longer  an 
inmate  of  the  Windshaw  Barton.  He  had  settled 
all  his  affairs,  and  happily  closed  his  long  banish- 
ment; and  had  been,  as  might  be  presumed,  for 
some  time  in  the  full  fruition  of  home  and  coun- 
try,  the  gratitude  of  those  he  had  served  by  his 
twelve  years'  expatriation  ;  and  though  last,  far 
from  least,  of  an  occasional  dalliance  with  the 
nectareous  beverage  his  palate  so  greatly  de- 
lighted in.  True  to  his  punctual  and  methodical 
habits,  he  had  arranged  every  detail,  and  provided 
for  every  contingency  within  the  limits  of  human 
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foresight  to  discern,  on  behalf  of  his  yonng 
charges — instructed  Alain  in  the  best  methods  of 
managing  his  family  and  property ;  pat  into  his 
hands  a  large  sum  of  ready  money,  under  the 
name  of  arrears  of  his  wife's  estate ;  anxiously 
pressed  on  him  the  advisableness  of  affecting, 
for  the  present,  no  state  or  expense  in  his  mode 
of  living  that  might  awaken  the  cupidity  or 
jealousy  of  any  at  Molesleigh,  and  closed  his 
multifarious  hints,  and  advices,  and  cautions,  and 
warnings,  by  a  promise  to  return  at  the  year's 
end,  and  see  how  it  fared  with  him. 

The  duties  of  Alain's  new  character,  as  master 
of  a  house  and  proprietor  of  an  estate,  were, 
however,  far  from  onerous.  The  establishment 
consisted  but  of  the  sober  Karl,  and  a  pair  of 
steady-aged  maidens,  who  had  been  on  the  house- 
hold since  its  first  formation,  and  had  so  nnyajy- 
ingly  gone  through  their  duties,  day  after  day,  in 
the  same  monotonous  routine,  that  they  went 
about  their  allotted  tasks  like  clockwork,  want- 
ing neither  check  nor  spur;  and  would  have 
been  little  more  astounded  by  an  earthquake  or 
tornado,  than  by  an  order  to  hasten  or  retard  ihe 
supper  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour.  To  these  was 
added,  the  African  slave  of  the  Lady  Una,  who 
had  been  selected  by  the  Herr,  as  laboaring 
under  the  same  deprivation  with  her  mistreu,  in 
the  idea  that  a  second  pupil  might  facilitate  his 
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plan  for  educating  his  ward.  But  this  scheme 
was  rendered  nugatory  by  the  impenetrable  stu- 
pidity of  the  poor  negress ;  who,  however,  re- 
tained her  post  as  personal  attendant  of  her  lady, 
being  attached  to  her  with  the  instinct  of  a  faith- 
ful dog,  but,  in  all  other  respects,  a  mere  auto- 
maton. 

Such  a  family  were  not  likely  to  give  their 
youthful  master  any  inordinate  trouble ;  and  the 
outdoor  concerns  sat  as  lightly  on  his  shoulders. 
The  domain  of  Windshaw  was  a  small  compact 
estate,  consisting  partly  of  copse  and  broken 
ground,  and  partly  of  a  £Eirm  just  large  enough 
to  supply  the  £unily  at  the  Barton,  when  the  last 
was  fully  tenanted.  Now  the  Herr  being  no 
agriculturist,  and  indisposed  to  take  his  first  les- 
son of  unfriendly  strangers,  and  in  a  foreign 
country,  had  considered  that  the  certainty  of  a 
moderate  loss  was  preferable  to  the  chance  of  a 
heavy  one ;  and,  acting  on  this  persuasion,  had 
not  exactly  leased  but  consigned  the  management 
of  this  farm  to  a  neighbouring  yeoman,  of  good 
repute,  on.the  very  simple  and  inartificial  tenure, 
of  furnishing  annually  a  specified  proportion  of 
its  products  for  the  consumption  of  the  family 
at  Windshaw ;  which  family  consisting,  at  that 
time,  of  not  more  than  half  its  proper  comple- 
ment, there  was  always  at  the  cultivator's  dis- 
posal a  large  surplus,  more  than  repaying  him 
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for  his  time  and  labour,  and  in  most  seasons  in- 
suring him  a  profit  that  made  it  his  interest  to 
continue  cultivating  both  that  and  the  good  opi- 
nion of  its  proprietor.  Either  blind  chance,  or 
his  own  sharp-sighted  discernment,  had,  in  the 
first  instance,  guided  the  Herr  Miiller's  choice  of 
this  his  minister  for  the  agricultural  department, 
to  the  upright,  stiff-backed,  and  not  a  little  stiff- 
necked  personage,  known  to  our  reader  by  the 
appellation,  alike  bestowed  on  him  by  every 
man,  woman  and  child  in  the  three  parishes,  of 
"  Neighbour  Evelyn." 

This  worthy,  whose  temperament  was  com- 
pounded, in  about  equal  parts,  of  sturdy  princi- 
ple, right  though  rough  feeling,  and  a  certain 
dogged  pride,  which  he  had  rebaptized  by  the 
name  of  independence,  had  taken  the  notion 
into  his  head  (which  was  full  security  for  its 
finding  lodging  and  entertainment  therein,  daring 
the  term  of  his  natural  life)  that  the  Herr  was  an 
illused  man,  in  the  suspicions  so  generally  cast 
upon  him  in  the  vicinity ;  and  having  once  con- 
ceived this  opinion,  he  was  the  very  man  to  act 
upon  it  with  all  his  might.  Accordingly,  with- 
out making  any  merit,  but  simply  for  the  sake 
of  "dealing,"  as  he  termed  it,  "on  the  sqnare, 
by  the  poor  outlandish  cretur,*^  he  did  him  many 
a  good  turn  behind  his  back,  in  the  way  of  stem- 
ming the  vulgar  prejudice  against  him,  in  his 
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own  class — on  one  occasion  giying  him  warning 
of  a  more  substantial  injury  meditated  from  a 
superior  quarter,  just  in  time  to  enable  him  to 
baffl^  it  by  an  appeal  to  powerful  protection. 
And,  be  it  observed,  this  mode  of  proceeding 
was  all  the  more  meritorious,  in  that  ^*  Neigh* 
hour  £velyn^'  had  in  his  heart  as  genuine  an 
English  antipathy  as  could  well  be  felt,  to  all 
"  they  foreign  trashery ; "  and  would  far  more 
willingly  have  endured  the  companionship  and 
customs  of  his  own  bacon  hogs ;  not  excepting 
even  in  favour  of  the  **  German  doctor;"  whom 
he  allowed,  however,  to  be  ^'a  man  of  trust  and 
readship,  and  better  nor  one  in  a  hundred  o'  the 
whole  kit  on  'em." 

Thus  feeling,  and  feeling  moreover  jealous 
lest  this  act  of  Christian  honesty  should  be 
construed  by  the  wealthy  stranger  into  a  sur- 
reptitious attempt  on  his  purse  by  means  of  his 
gratitude,  he  adjusted  matters  with  his  pride  by 
throwing  a  double  portion  of  roughness  and 
ungraciousness  into  his  deportment,  on  every 
after  occasion  when  they  chanced  to  cross  each 
other,  and  thereby  overshot  his  own  mark ;  for 
the  German,  whose  situation  rendered  him  a 
close  observer  of  all  those  with  whom  he  came 
in  contact,  imagined  him,  on  the  contrary,  only 
discontented  that  his  services  had  met  no  solid 
acknowledgment,  and  made  haste  to  secure  hi» 
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further  friendsbip,  by  proffering  him  the  manage- 
ment of  his  property  on  terms  somewhat  more 
advantageous  than  he  might  otherwise  hare 
deemed  needful. 

Neighbour  Evelyn,  thus  taken  at  his  word,  or 
to  speak  more  correctly,  at  his  looks,  first 
shrunk  back  in  much  discomfiture  at  the  impu- 
tation he  had  thus  aided  in  bringing  on  himself, 
explained — apologised  after  his  fashion;  next 
desired  time  to  consider— did  consider  that  the 
stranger  might  go  further  and  fare  worse — might 
'*  light  on  those  would  drive  a  harder  bargain, 
and  never  make  good  their  side  on  it  to  the 
boot ;""  and,  in  a  word,  finally  decided,  in  pure 
benevolence  and  rectitude  of  heart,  to  accept  the 
proposal ;  and  after  reducing  his  own  rate  of 
profit  in  a  great  degree.  Master  Evelyn  acquired 
the  superintendence  of  the  Windshaw  property ; 
and  with  it,  the  credit  of  knowing  how  to  make 
excellent  terms  for  himself,  from  all  the  neigh- 
bouring farmers,  who  failed  not  to  find  ont^  one 
and  all,  that  Master  Evelyn  was  ^'  a  rare  bird 
for  feathering  his  own  nest.'"  To  Master  Evelyn's 
credit,  however,  be  it  recorded  that,  if  he  thought 
he  had  as  good  a  right  as  any  other  to  the  ad- 
vantages held  out  by  the  proprietor  of  Wind* 
shaw,  yet  by  none  could  the  agreement,  both  in 
letter  and  in  spirit,  have  been  better  kept.  The 
lands  were  tilled  and  managed  with  the  most 
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careful  busbandrj  known  to  the  period — im- 
proyements  made  wherever  practicable — ^the  rent 
in  kind  punctually  remitted  in  produce  of  the 
best  quality,  and  in  quantities  beyond  the  stipu- 
lated amount — and  the  exuberant  gains  incident 
to  the  terms  of  agreement,  were  further  repaid 
by  affording,  from  time  to  time,  information, 
counsel,  and  divers  kinds  of  small  aids  and 
assistances,  which  seldom  cost  the  giver  more 
than  a  few  words,  or  now  and  then  a  mile's 
walk  to  the  Barton ;  but  which  his  lonely  posi- 
tion, and  want  of  local  knowledge,  rendered  un- 
speakably valuable  to  the  receiver.  Beyond  the 
occasional  intercourse  essential  to  the  rendering 
these  good  services.  Master  Evelyn  sedulously 
avoided  all  communication  with  Windshaw ;  his 
habits  being  always  somewhat  homekeeping  and 
reserved ;  and  his  love  of  justice  and  &ir  dealing 
in  matters  of  moment,  not  in  any  wise  extending 
to  such  small  ones  as  opinions  and  prejudices; 
of  which  last,  as  we  have  said,  he  was  endued 
with  his  full  share  on  the  subject  of  foreigners. 

The  recent  alteration  in  the  state  of  afiairs, 
which  had  given  the  Barton  an  English  pro- 
prietor, worked,  however,  no  change  in  the  un- 
social disposition  of  Master  Evelyn,  since  he 
came  there  no  oftener  after  that  event  than  be- 
fore. There  were  others  in  the  vicinity  by  whom 
it  was  viewed  with  less  apathy. 

h2 
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John  Herbert's  object  in  enacting  the  scene 
we  formerly  described  at  Molesleigh,  had  merely 
been  to  turn  his  brother  out  of  his  house,  with 
just  as  much  appearance  of  legal  mummery  as 
might  serve  to  impress  on  him  a  fear  of  return- 
ing, or  giving  him  any  future  annoyance ;  and 
this  he  did  without  once  troubling  himself  to 
reflect  what  Alain  might  feel,  say,  or  do  upon 
the  occasion  or  afterwards.  Least  of  all  was  he 
prepared  for  the  sudden  and  violent  outbreak 
that  followed^  nor  for  the  damage  accruing 
therefrom  to  his  own  squirely  person  ;  and  the 
fierceness  of  his  wrath  was  in  proportion  to  the 
unexpectedness  of  the  provocation.  In  the  first 
transports  of  rage  and  pain,  he  flew  out  into  the 
courtyard,  bringing  after  him  every  servant 
about  the  house,  by  his  shouts  of  '^  Thieves ! 
robbers  !  villains  !  "  caused  the  great  bell  to  be 
rung  with  might  and  main,  to  summon  all  the 
ov.t-door  help  that  could  be  had ;  ordered  every 
horse  in  the  stables  to  be  instantly  saddled; 
drove  out  by  twos  and  threes  all  the  domestics 
and  dependants,  whom  the  furious  ringing  had 
brought  up  in  full  expectation  of  finding  the  hall 
in  flames,  with  orders  to  ^*  bring  the  rascal,  dead 
or  living,  before  him,"  though  without  indicating 
any  direction,  or  indeed  condescending  to  specify 
the  party  to  be  pursued;  and  scarcely,  in  his 
impatience,  suffering  Brassey,  who  was  eagerly 
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seconding  his  commands,  to  explain  that  point 
for  him  ;  and,  in  short,  made  so  awful  a  din  and 
uproar,  that,  as  Janus  Buggins  afterwards  ob- 
served of  it,  "  Twas  a  real  earnest  mercy  that 
he  'scaped  splitting  his  own  lungs  or  other  folks^ 
heads."  Nor  was  it  until  all  the  disposable  force 
of  Molesleigh  had  been  sent  off,  they  knew  not 
where,  to  seek  they  scarce  knew  who ;  and  their 
master  himself,  his  face  all  bruised  and  black- 
ened, and  holding  a  napkin  before  his  still 
bleeding  lip,  was  in  the  act  of  placing  his  foot 
in  the  stirrup  to  ride,  nobody  could  tell  whither, 
or  on  what  errand,  with  Brassey  in  his  company, 
that  the  more  cautious  and  cool-headed  man  of 
law  judged  it  time  to  stay  proceedings;  but 
knowing  his  patron  better  than  to  ask  any  direct 
question  as  to  his  purpose,  ventured  on  '^  an  in- 
fusion ^  as  to  the  expediency  of  having  the  gash 
on  his  honour's  lip  looked  to  afore  he  set  out, 
as  well  to  save  the  anguish  and  rankling  of  the 
wound  in  the  night  air,  as  to  hinder  any  un- 
seemly remarks  from  such  as  he  might  meet  by 
the  way. 

This  hint  produced  part  of  its  intended  effect ; 
as  the  squire,  after  rapping  out  some  half-dozen 
lusty  oaths,  swore,  that  neither  '^  dressing  nor 
plaster  should  come  near  his  wound  until  he 
had  shown  the  villain's  day's  work  to  Sir  Faitb* 
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ful  Fortescue  at  Fillcigh,  and  gotten  his  warrant 
to  commit  him  for  't." 

^' Mercy  on  us!"  thought  Janus,  **  are  the 
fools  both  gone  horn  mad  ?  Why,  an^  they  bring 
up  the  lady  and  he  hath  but  wit  enow  to  tell  his 
own  true  tale^  we  shall  be  trounced,  and  worse 
beside,  afore  any  justices  in  England." 

But  here  he  was  unintentionally  helped  out  by 
Brassey,  who,  like  himself,  had  been  until  now, 
in  ignorance  of  the  squire's  destination. 

'*  Had  not  his  honour  heard  ?  The  knight  was 
away  to  Exeter  for  the  Lammas  assize,  as  all  the 
country  knew ;  though,  doubtless.  Master  Her- 
bert, in  his  grave  concernments  of  late,  had 
taken  no  note  of  such  like  gossip !" 

*^  The  devil  fetch  him  and  the  assize  both  V* 
grumbled  the  surly  squire.  *'  Then  must  I  ride 
three  miles  further  to  f  other  knight  at  Heanton 
Magna." 

Janus,  in  his  turn,  craved  his  honour^s  pardon; 
*'  he  had  it  from  one  that  surely  knew,  that  Sir 
Ambrose  Olanvil  wa»  rid  that  very  morning 
towards  Cornwall,  to  visit  his  kinsman,  Sir 
William." 

The  squire  looked  from  onfe  to  the  other  of  his 
toadies,  as  if  somewhat  doubtful  of  an  attempt 
on  their  part  to  mystify  him.  **  And  Squire 
Davie,  at  Alderleigb?   and  Master  Hateh,  at 
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Kingsford  ?  be  they,  too,  footing  it  to  Exeter,  or 
frolicking  it  into  Cornwall?  What  saith  our 
worthy  Janus  ?^  he  asked,  with  a  sneer. 

Janus,  who  was  proof  against  both  gibe  and 
taunt,  so  as  he  could  stop  the  expedition,  only 
drily  remarked,  that  since  his  honour  judged  fit 
to  wait  on  their  worships  in  person  rather  than 
send  to  them,  he  would  perchance  find  his  riding 
suit  a  more  seemly  wear  than  the  dress  he  was 
in ;  the  which,  added  to  other  matters,  might  be 
apt  to  breed  strange  fancies  in  such  as  knew 
not  the  urgency  of  his  cause  to  be  abroad  that 
evening. 

John  Herbert,  with  all  his  wilfulness  and  way- 
wardness, could  not  shut  his  eyes  to  the  obyious 
inference  to  be  drawn  from  Janus's  inuendo,  that 
to  ride  the  country  the  very  evening  of  his  grand** 
fathers  burial,  with  the  tokens  of  a  brawl  on  his 
face,  and  in  an  indecent  heat  to  procure  a  war* 
rant  for  the  seizure  of  his  own  brother,  was 
neither  the  way  to  advance  his  particular  cause, 
nor  to  raise  his  credit  in  general.  He  slackened 
his  bridle,  half  withdrew  one  foot  from  the 
stirrup,  and  to  cover  his  wavering  resolution, 
began,  as  though  he  had  not  heard  what  Jantis 
was  saying,  to  rate  the  groom  for  some  real  or 
allied  fault  in  the  appointments  of  his  horse, 
which  he  averred,  would  detain  him  a  good  hoqr 
to  remedy;   when  he  was    saved    ftny  further 
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shifting  by  Brassey,  who  had  been  in  earnest 
colloquy  with  two  or  three  persons  at  the  gate, 
approaching  with  a  countenance  of  triumph,  but 
ill  concealed  by  his  laboured  air  of  solemnity. 

'*  Your  honour  will  scarce  need  to  take  horse 
o'  this  errand !"  he  said ;  "  The  unhappy  youth 
was  last  seen  running  straight  for  the  river,  and 
hath  not  since  been  espied  of  any !" 

Hard  and  callous  as  John  Herbert  was,  he 
could  not  hear  of  the  strong  presumption  that  he 
had  driven  his  ill-fated  brother  to  {renzy  and 
destruction,  without  a  slight  revulsion  of  feeling. 
He  turned  both  sick  and  pale,  dismounted  with 
some  difficulty,  and  staggered  into  the  house, 
leaving  Brassey  and  Janus  to  make  what  further 
inquiries  they  deemed  fitting;  in  addition  to 
which  employment,  the  latter  took  the  oppor- 
tunity of  striving  to  beat  into  the  impassive  skull 
of  his  coadjutor,  the  absolute  necesuty,  whatever 
the  fugitive's  fate,  of  hushing  up  the  evening's 
transactions,  for  all  their  sakes,  as  quietly  as 
possible. 

The  hue  and  cry  after  Alain  proceeded  no 
farther  than  Wonsford  Bridge.  The  only  person 
by  whom  he  was  known  to  have  crossed  it,  the 
honest  miller,  shrewdly  divining  that  the  pursuit 
boded  no  good  to  the  pursued,  so  well  baulked 
by  his  answers  the  inquiries  of  those  who  came 
up,  that  they  turned  about  with  one  accord,  fully 
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convinced  that  the  object  of  their  quest  had  not 
set  foot  on  that  side  the  river.  It  was  soon 
equally  clear  that  he  had  neither  been  seen  nor 
met  with  on  the  opposite  one,  beyond  the  pre- 
cincts of  Molesleigh ;  the  search  for  him  in  the 
home  copses  proved  all  as  unavailing ;  and  the 
only  conclusion  to  be  come  to, — as  well  from  the 
footmarks  in  the  narrow  path  leading  direct  to 
the  water's  edge,  as  from  the  account  of  the  two 
serving-men  who  had  kept  him  company  during 
part  of  his  wild  race, — ^was,  that  the  poor  perse- 
cuted youth,  in  a  fit  of  desperation,  had  plunged 
into  the  stream,  and  there  perished ;  the  rapidity 
of  the  current  sufficiently  accounting  for  the  total 
disappearance  of  the  body.  But  far  more  con-* 
vincing  than  all  this  presumptive  evidence  to 
those  concerned  in  the  search,  as  to  the  party 
missing,  was  the  reappearance  of  the  spirit;  which, 
not  having  been  once  seen  since  the  night  of  the 
old  squire^s  death,  could  not,  as  they  logically 
argued,  have  been  again  permitted  to  revisit  its 
haunt,  but  for  the  purpose  of  fulfilling  a  second 
errand  of  the  same  fatal  nature  in  the  family.  So 
that  by  the  time  the  squire's  household  had  re* 
turned  to  Molesleigh,  which  they  omitted  not  to 
do  at  the  first  clang  of  the  supper-bell,  with 
appetites  making  up  for  their  want  of  success, 
there  was  not  one  who  doubted  the  fate  of  Alain, 
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more  than  if  they  had  actually  seen  him  floating 
down  the  river. 

John  Herbert  would  have  been  glad  to  doubt 
on  the  subject,  if  he  had  been  permitted ;  for 
though  he  did  not  go  the  length  of  feeling  re- 
morse or  penitence,  he  yet  experienced  sundry 
prickings  from  his  conscience  on  this  occasion, 
such  as  no  former  one  had  procured  him. 

By  the  help  of  many  and  strong  potations, 
**  pottle  deep,"  and  the  application  between 
whiles,  of  such  additional  stimulants  as  could  be 
administered  in  the  way  of  flattery  and  adulation, 
by  the  united  exertions  of  his  pair  of  sycophants, 
he  wore  away  great  part  of  the  night,  until  his 
senses  being  at  last  overpowered  by  his  prolonged 
carouse,  he  fell  asleep — to  dream  of  drowning 
Alain  with  his  own  hands — then  of  being  tried 
and  condemned  for  the  murder — and  awoke  with 
the  rope  about  his  neck,  and  the  voice  of  Ray* 
mond  in  his  ears,  giving  orders  to  the  executioner 
to  despatch.  Feverish,  heated,  and  out  of  hu- 
mour, he  arose ;  swore  at  his  amiable  Dorothy 
in  answer  to  her  decorous  good  morrow ;  cuffed 
his  son  and  heir  in  return  for  screaming  into  hb 
ears  a  '*  Yo,  yoics!" — in  the  very  key  he  had 
taught  him  the  day  before — railed  all  breakfast* 
time  at  Brassey  and  Janus  for  the  two  greatest 
fools  of  advisers  that  ever  man  was  cursed  witk 
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•—rated  all  the  servants  right  and  left— ordered 
out  his  hounds — flogged  the  dogs — turned  away 
the  huntsman — and  rode  home  again  in  a  couple 
of  hours  to  Molesleigh ;  where,  owing  either  to 
his  nerves  and  seat  being  less  steady  than  usual, 
or  that  his  ill-treatment  had  made  every  living 
thing  conspire  against  him,  he  met  with  the 
accident  seen  by  his  pitying  brother  from  Wind-* 
shaWy  which  amply  furnished  him  with  subject- 
matter  both  for  his  ill-humour  and  impatience 
for  many  a  long  week  to  come. 

1 1  was  within  ten  days  after  his  iall^  and  whilst 
he  was  lying  in  a  state  of  body  and  mind  thflt  ren- 
dered his  condition,  as  well  as  that  of  all  about  him, 
sufficiently  unenviable,  that  one  morning,  there 
bnrst  upon  the  tingling  ears  of  the  habitants  of 
Molesleigh  and  its  vicinity,  the  astounding  news, 
that  the  fngitire  was  not  only,  contrary  to  all  ex- 
pectation, alive  tod  well,  but  become  fully  pos- 
sessed of  all  the  means  and  appliances  for  enjoy- 
ing life,  as  the  son-in-law  and  adopted  heir  of 
the  "  rich  old  conjuror''  of  Windshaw.  A  tale, 
in  confirmation  of  which,  the  bells  of  Willington 
Church  continued  all  the  while  to  ring  out  a  joy- 
ful chorus  that  might  be  heard  over  hill  and  dale 
for  many  a  long  mile  round. 

The  partial  relief  that  the  certainty  of  not 
having  caused  the  death  of  his  brother,  might 
have  brought  to  Squire  Herbert's  very  slight 
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compunctious  visitings,  would  have  been  heayily. 
counterbalanced  by  bearing  of  bis  good  fortune; 
and  his  irritation  and  annoyance  bad  been  ex- 
tremcy  even  bad  tbe  news  been  communicated  to 
bim  witb  every  precaution.  But  cbancing  tbat 
day  to  be  in  one  of  his  very  vilest  humours,  in 
the  course  of  which  he  had  goaded  Brassey  with 
even  more  than  common  savageness ;  that  wor- 
thy, who  had  just  picked  up  the  news  in  the  court- 
yard, by  no  means  to  the  sweetening  of  bis  own 
temper,  revenged  himself  incontinently,  by  burl- 
ing the  whole  account  into  his  patron'^s  teeth, 
with  all  the  provoking  and  aggravating  addi- 
tions that  his  ingenious  malice  could  suggest. 

His  vengeance  was  well  nigh  proving  a  more 
signal  one  than  be  intended ;  for  tbe  paroxysm 
of  fury  he  provoked,  occasioned  the  squire  so 
dangerous  a  relapse,  as  for  several  days  to  place 
both  his  life,  and  Brassey's  chance  to  tbe  Bar- 
ronsholt  living,  in  the  direst  jeopardy ;  and  even 
when  that  danger  was  past,  his  prolonged  con- 
finement to  a  sick  bed,  and  the  access  of  spleen 
and  fretfulness  resulting  therefrom,  gave  the 
pscudo*divine,  who  durst  not  slacken  his  daily 
and  hourly  attendance  on  bim,  no  reason  to 
plume  himself  on  the  mode  of  retaliation  he  had 
adopted.  Tbe  only  cordial  drop  in  the  bitter 
cup  he  was  diurnally  compelled  to  drain  at  his 
patron's  hands,  being  tbe  unmitigated  hatred  the 
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latter  expressed  against  the  resuscitated  Alain ; 
and  the  determination*  he  avowed  to  '*  ruin  the 
villain  out  and  out,  so  soon  as  ever  the  devil  had 
laid  his  claws  on  the  old  busy-body  over  the  hill 
eastward  ;^  of  which  happy  event,  there  seeming 
no  present  prospect,  the  squire  was  fain  to  bottle 
up  his  wrath ;  or  only  to  uncork  it  for  his  own 
and  Brassey's  occasional  private  delectation. 

Recover,  however,  the  squire  did  at  last ;  and 
the  first  use  he  made  of  his  restored  health  and 
liberty,  was  to  put  in  execution  a  device, — which, 
either  the  want  of  occupation,  the  random  at- 
tempt of  some  person  about  him  to  parry  his 
unbearable  humours  by  giving  him  an  object  to 
employ  himself  upon,  or  some  spontaneous  freak 
of  family  dignity,  put  into  his  head.  This  was 
neither  more  nor  less  than  the  erection  of  a 
costly  monument  in  the  church  of  Barronsholt, 
to  the  memory  of  his  grandfather. 

Money,  and  labour,  and  carving,  and  painting, 
and  gilding — and  grumbling,  scolding,  and  swear- 
ing likewise,  in  abundance,  went  to  the  furnish- 
ing out  of  this  medley  of  sprawling  angels  and 
bombastic  inscriptions;  which  being  the  joint 
concoction  of  the  Squire  and  Brassey,  the  reader 
need  not  doubt  to  have  been  as  fine  as  handd 
could  make  it,  and  in  the  worst  and  most  tawdry 
style  of  a  barbarous  and  tawdry  age.  In  verity, 
it  seemed  intended  less  as  a  memorial  of  the 
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dead,  than  as  a  vehicle  for  trumpeting  forth  the 
panegyric  of  the  living;  since,  while  a  dozen 
lines  of  bad  Latin,  with  halting  feet  and  false 
quantities,  gave  to  the  departed  squire  every  good 
quality,  of  which  in  his  lifetime  he  had  least 
been  suspected,  two  thirds  of  the  vacant  space 
were  filled  by  an  enumeration,  in  plain  English, 
of  the  equally  apocryphal  virtues  of  his  living 
representative,  by  whose  "  filial  piety  '*  the 
monument  had  been  erected.  The  whole  affiadr 
was  in  such  execrable  taste  that  we  had  deemed 
it  quite  unworthy  of  mention,  but  for  one  peculiar 
circumstance  connected  with  it. 

No  sooner  had  the  workpeople  employed  on 
the  construction  of  this  sepulchral  gew-gaw, 
began  their  labours  within  the  ecclesiastical  walls 
of  Barronsholt,  than  preparations  were  observed 
to  be  on  foot  for  placing  a  work  of  a  precisely 
similar  nature,  in  the  corresponding  part  of  the 
chancel  of  Willington  Church,  five  miles  distant; 
on  which  spot,  keeping  pace  step  by  step,  and 
inch  by  inch,  with  its  prototype,  there  arose  a 
second  monument,  the  exact  fac-simile  of  the 
first,  in  form,  dimensions,  decorations,  and  cost. 
For  the  sake  of  its  better  motive,  and  nobler 
dedication,  we  wish  heartily  to  be  allowed  to 
add,  that  it  was  in  a  better  and  less  flaunting 
taste  :  but  truth  must  be  spoken ;  it  was,  in  all 
but  the  inscription^  a  complete  resemblance  of  its 
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model.  Here,  however,  was  a  wide  and  redeem- 
ing difference.  The  tablet  was  alone  charged 
with  the  name  of  Raymond  Herbert — a  brief 
record  of  his  age,  the  time,  place,  and  manner 
of  his  death — and  a  few  modest  words,  stating 
that  it  was  a  tribute  of  the  affection  and  grati- 
tude of  his  surviving  brother,  Alain  Herbert. 
This  intelligence,  like  all  news  great  and  small, 
emanating  from  Windshaw,  was  wafted  with 
admirable  celerity  to  the  ears  of  the  squire  of 
Molesleigh ;  who  nearly  forgave  Alain  this  public 
display  of  his  wealth  and  independence,  and  the 
additional  presumption  of  vying  with  his  own 
splendours,  in  the  joy  of  ascertaining  by  that 
means,  that  the  person  he  most  dreaded  in  the 
world  was  removed  from  it  for  ever.  He  gave 
a  loose  to  the  most  immoderate  transports  of  ex- 
ultation in  presence  of  his  two  coadjutors,  stoutly 
swearing  that  he  would  postpone  his  projects  of 
vengeance  against  '^  the;  young  conjuror,"  no 
longer,  than  until  the  opening  of  his  Somerset- 
shire El  Dorado  should  furnish  him  with  the 
power  of  gratifying  both  that  and  every  other 
wish,  to  his  heart's  content. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  wishes  of  the  wicked  never  prevail,  it  is 
said — but  as  every  proverb  is  sometimes  at  fault, 
so  it  was  in  this  instance  John  Herbert's  luck  to 
prove  the  fallibility  of  the  one  just  quoted; 
since,  within  a  few  months  of  his  expressing  the 
determination  mentioned  at  the  close  of  our  last 
chapter,  all  his  aspirations  were  apparently 
crowned  by  the  unexpected  departure,  from  this 
mortal  state,  of  Master  Peter  Pepys  de  Meddle- 
stan  ;  at  the  exact  period  when  both  he  himself, 
and  every  body  else,  had  ample  reason  to  cal- 
culate on  his  having  at  least  another  twenty 
years  of  talking  and  doing,  meddling  and  mak- 
ing, before  him. 

Isaac  had  gone  the  way  of  all  flesh,  only  a 
short  time  in  advance  of  him ;  having  received 
the  immediate  passport  for  his  journey  by  means 
of  a  powerful  dose  of  a  mercurial  composition, 
destined  for  external  application  to  some  eruptive 
disorder  on  his  skin ;  but  which  Peter  positively 
insisted  on  administering  by  way  of  deglutition 
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in  order  to  effect  a  speedier  and  more  radical 
cure — in  which  benevolent  design  he  fully  suc- 
ceeded, by  ridding  the  hapless  serving-man  of  all 
ills,  past,  present,  and  to  come.  Peter  was  ex* 
ceedingly  grieved ;  and  indeed  altogether  incon- 
solable for  his  loss,  until  he  bethought  himself 
that  Isaac  would  want  a  coffin,  and  that  he  might 
try  his  hand  on  improving  the  construction  of 
such  articles. 

In  this  work  he  proceeded,  much  to  his  own 
satisfaction,  until,  when  he  came  to  put  the 
finishing  stroke  to  his  performance,  by  ordering 
the  grave  to  be  made  so  as  to  admit  of  Isaac's 
occupying  a  perpendicular  posture,  which  was,  as 
lie  said,  both  the  most  natural  and  convenient  in 
point  of  churchyard-room — so  outrageous  a  cla* 
mour  was  raised  by  the  man  of  spade  and  mat- 
tock, backed  by  all  the  spiritual  and  temporal 
authorities  of  the  parish  in  a  body,  that  Peter 
was  fain  to  silence  them,  by  accommodating 
**  poor  Izy  "  with  a  lodging  in  the  family  vault 
of  the  Meddlestans ;  where  he  was  at  length 
deposited  with  no  worse  disaster  than  that, 
owing  to  the  difficulty  of  distinguishing  head  or 
tail  in  Peter's  new  fangled  coffin,  Izy  was  un- 
wittingly consigned  to  his  final  rest  with  his 
heels  upward. 

For  some  little  time  after  Isaac's  decease, 
Peter  continued  to  mope  about  disconsolately. 


162  THE   WIZARD   OF  WIND8HAW. 

and  was  on  the  point  of  taking  to  his  bed  for 
pure  lack  of  something  to  do,  or  somebody  to 
chatter  to,  when  he  was  once  more  roused  into 
exertion,  by  getting  scent  of  an  incipient  flirtation 
between  the  dairy-maid  and  the  hind ;  and  sally- 
ing forth  one  pitch  dark  night,  meaning,  like 
Haroun  al  Raschid,  to  play  the  eaves-dropper  to 
his  subjects,  in  scrambling  over  a  low  wall,  to 
get  within  earshot  of  the  lovers — he  lost  (as  was 
supposed)  his  footing,  and  was  precipitated  head- 
foremost into  a  large  hogshead  standing  beneath, 
and  nearly  full  of  pig's- wash,  of  which  it  was  the 
appointed  receptacle.  The  dimensions  of  the 
vessel  not  permitting  him  to  use  his  arms,  and 
the  faithful  Isaac  being  no  longer  at  hand  to 
watch  the  dear  young  master  in  all  his  comings 
and  goings,  the  ill-starred  Peter  Pepys  de  Med- 
dlestan  perished  miserably  ;  nothing  being  known 
of  his  situation  until  many  hours  afterwards, 
when  he  was  discovered  immersed  in  the  pigV 
meat,  and  quite  dead — a  martyr  to  his  unhappy 
love  of  interfering  in  his  neighbours'  affkirs. 
The  most  appropriate  epitaph  for  him  had  been 
in  poor  Isaac's  words.  ''  Never  was  mischief  that 
came  to  him,  but  was  all  along  of  minding  other 
folks'  business  in  place  of  his  own/' 

The  news  of  the  complete  removal  of  this  only 
bar  between  him  and  the  haven  of  all  his  hopes, 
elevated  John  Herbert  at  once  to  the  pinnaele  of 
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human  felicity ;  and  undisturbed  by  any  feelings 
of  commiseration  for  the  catastrophe  of  the  luck- 
less Peter,  within  twenty-four  hours  of  his  hear- 
ing it  he  was  on  his  way  to  take  possession  of 
his  new-fallen  inheritance,  attended  by  Janus 
Buggins,  and  armed  with  the  documents  prov- 
ing his  rights,  having  with  much  difficulty  been 
restrained  from  sending  notice  to  Alain,  before 
his  departure,  of  his  intention  instantly  to  begin 
hostilities  by  instituting  a  suit  against  him, 
touching  a  royalty  over  part  of  the  river,  which 
had  long  slept  in  abeyance,  between  Molesleigh 
and  Windshaw. 

But,  alas  !  how  often  is  the  chalice  snatched 
irom  our  very  lips.  John  Herbert  reached  Med- 
dlestan  Court,  only  to  find  Humphrey — "  Hedge- 
hog Humphrey"— already  burrowing  there  in 
full  possession,  and  rolled  up  too  in  his  nest  in 
aU  the  ease  and  security  of  an  occupant  who  felt 
himself  quite  at  home,  with  a  man  of  law,  more- 
over, at  his  elbow,  whose  professional  forces 
promised  to  be  more  than  a  match  for  those  of 
the  Ifegal  adviser  of  S([uire  Herbert.  Janus, 
nevertheless,  nothing  daunted,  came  on  boldly  to 
the  charge,  vigorously  brandishing  in  the  enemy's 
&ce,  the  settlement  made  by  Peter  on  his  kins- 
woman Dorothy  and  her  heirs.  The  Hedgehog 
ehampion,  on  the  opposite  side,  wielded  aloft  in 
defilmce,  a  ponderous  deed  of  entail.    But  now, 
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Le  of  BarroQsboIt,  with  a  smile  of  < 
triumph,  drew  forth  the  writ  of  recovery,  and 
iiercelj  advanced  upon  the  rival  comhatant,  as 
preparing  for  the  coup  de  grace ;  when  the  latter 
wrested  the  weapon  from  his  hands,  and  by  a 
single  motion  of  his  forefinger,  felled  Janus  Bug- 
gins  and  his  cause  to  the  earth  together;  in  plain 
English,  pointing  out  to  the  notice  of  the 
astounded  limb  of  the  luw,  the  fatal  fact,  that  the 
deed  of  settlement  on  which  he  rested  his  whole 
claim,  had  been  executed  and  signed  several 
days  antecedent  to  the  preparing  that  by  which 
the  entail  was  cut  off;  and  that,  consequently, 
the  pretensions  and  rights  of  Mistress  Dorothy 
Herbert,  and  her  representatives,  were  not  worth 
the  value  of  a  pin's  fee.  No  man  was  in  truth 
better  qualified  to  afford  this  information  than 
Janus's  present  opponent,  being  the  identical  at- 
torney employed  to  engross  the  writings  in  ques- 
tion, under  the  minute  direction  and  inspection  of 
the  departed  Peter,  who  had  taken  most  e6)>ecial 
heed  to  have  the  document,  disposing  of  the  pro- 
perty, made  out  and  signed  in  full  form  before 
the  execution  of  such  as  alone  could  render  it 
disposable.  To  those  among  our  readers  who 
love  to  trace  actions  to  their  hidden  motives,  we 
Just  hint,  that  the  said  attorney's  being  first 
cousin  by  the  mother's  side  to  the  spouse  of  the 
Hedgehog,  may  furnish  a  more  cogeot  reason  for 


THB   WIZARD   OF   WIND8HAW.  165 

his  silent  acquiescence  in  his  employer's  blunder, 
than  his  own  averment,  that  *'  he  counted  it  no 
reasonable  man's  gear,  to  be  fighting  and  cross- 
ing the  quips  and  conceits  of  a  poor  witless  fan- 
tastic like  Squire  Meddlestan  that  was  gone." 

Though  Janus's  smattering  of  law  was  insuffi- 
cient of  itself  to  detect  this  killing  mistake  in 
the  first  instance,  when  it  might  have  availed  his 
patron,  it  was  enough,  when  once  made  aware  of 
the  circumstance,  to  satisfy  him  that  the  Meddle- 
stan estates  were  lost,  for  ever  and  a  day,  to  the 
house  of  Herbert.  But  the  squire,  who  knew 
nothing  of  law,  and  a  great  deal  of  his  own  ne- 
cessities and  involvements,  was  not  so  easily  dis-^ 
posed  to  adopt  this  opinion,  having  no  notion 
that  a  man's  declared  and  manifest  intentions 
were  to  be  rendered  of  no  effect  by  his  having 
made  a  mistake  in  their  expression.  He  there- 
fore swore,  and  stormed,  and  blustered,  and 
threatened,  in  his  most  authoritative  style, 
though  all  to  no  purpose.  The  Hedgehog  sat 
unmoved,  as  if  he  heard  him  not ;  the  lawyer, 
whose  occupation  lay  in  hard  words  of  all  sorts, 
only  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  wondered  how 
a  man  could  talk  so  much  when  he  was  not  paid 
for  it ;  and  Janus  could  only  get  him  out  of  the 
house  by  humouring  his  avowed  intention  of  in^ 
stantly  commencing  law  proceedings  against  the 
interloping  party* 
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An  awful  journey  had  Janus  Buggins  home 
with  his  patron  to  Molesleigh !  Not  the  sleety, 
easterly,  March  wind,  that  blew  full  in  his  teedi 
the  whole  way,  was  half  so  bitter  or  so  biting  as 
the  tauntings  of  John  Herbert.  Less  perplexing 
would  it  have  been  to  him  to  find  the  tracks 
over  the  wastes  of  Exmoor,  through  four  feet 
of  snow,  than  his  own  way  out  of  the  present 
dilemma.  On  the  one  hand,  to  stop  the  sqaire^s 
meditated  lawsuit,  by  proving  to  him  that  his 
cause  had  not  a  leg  to  stand  on^  -and  abiding  the 
whole  brunt  of  his  anger,  as  the  original  author 
of  the  mischief,  was  too  startling  a  step  for 
Janus's  nerves  to  venture  on ;  whilst,  on  the 
other,  to  let  him  go  on  with  the  certainty  of  im- 
mediate defeat,  was  only  to  put  off  the  evil  hour; 
and  by  entailing  additional  cost,  delay,  and  irri- 
tation, to  add  fuel  to  fire.  In  truth,  Janus^s 
mental  sufferings,  both  actual  and  anticipated, 
during  the  two  days  they  were  on  their  return, 
might  almost  have  been  accepted  as  a  set-off  for 
all  his  sins  of  ignorance  and  omission,  and  well 
nigh  drove  him  beside  himself. 

Thus  inflicting,  and  bearing  the  infliction, 
they  had  arrived  within  ten  miles  of  Molesleigh, 
when  the  squire's  indefatigable  temper  and 
tongue  having  pretty  well  exhausted  all  the 
topics  of  vituperation  that  could  be  raked  out  of 
Peter''s  antedated  settlement,  began  to  make  ex- 
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cursiong  in  quest  of  other  aliment  for  railing ; 
and  by  chance,  lighting  on  the  missing  deed 
appertaining  to  the  Molesleigh  mortgage,  to 
whose  abstraction  he  now  accused  Janus  of  being 
privy,  as  instantly  put  into  the  head  of  that 
worthy  the  idea,  that  skilfully  used,  it  might  go 
some  way  towards  making  his  peace.  However, 
reflecting  almost  immediately  after,  that  the 
altered  destination  of  the  Meddlestan  estate 
would  make  a  great  difference  in  the  relative 
value  of  his  patron's  favour,  he  prudently  forbore 
saying  any  thing  at  the  time,  resolving  to  go 
home,  and  with  undivided  thoughts  and  atten- 
tion, calculate  to  a  hair's  breadth,  whether  he 
might  not  best  of  all  serve  his  own  interest  by 
trafficking  for  the  missing  paper  with  Brassey 
Cantlye  instead  of  John  Herbert,  and  bearing 
on,  as  he  could,  the  ire  of  the  latter. 

Taking  leave,  with  this  purpose,  at  the  park* 
gate  of  Molesleigh,  he  made  his  way  towards  the 
small,  square,  red  brick,  tiled,  and  casemented 
edifice  which  stood  out  in  the  conscious  dignity 
of  being  the  abode  of  an  attomey-at-law,  in 
the  entrance  of  Barronsholt  village,  leaving 
Squire  Herbert  to  ride  home,  and  publish  what 
had  befallen  him  at  Meddlestan  Court  to  the 
whole  household,  which  he  lost  no  time  in  doing, 
the  moment  he  dismounted,  by  the  furious  bat- 
tery of  invectives  he  forthwith  opened  upon  his 
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astonished  helpmate,  who  stood  gazing  on  him 
in  helpless  vacancy,  whilst  he  reviled  her  for — 
^^  An  idiot !  a  beast !  a  ravening  glutton  !  a  beg- 
gar's brat  that  had  been  crammed  down  his 
throat,  willy  nilly,  bya  fool  and  a  knave,**' whose 
immortal  parts  he  consigned,  without  ceremony, 
to  a  place  to  which  it  is  extremely  fortunate 
that  mortals  have  not  the  power  at  will  of  send- 
ing one  another. 

Janus,  the  while,  was  wending  his  solitary 
way  to  his  own  dwelling-place ;  but  he  was  not 
destined  to  find  matters  as  he  had  left  them. 
The  only  two  events  that  had  taken  place  in  Bar- 
ronsholt  village  for  many  years,  having  most 
provokingly  chosen  the  exact  period  of  his  four 
days'  absence  in  which  to  happen :  the  first  of 
these,  as  well  in  priority  as  importance,  tvas  the 
demise  of  the  Reverend  Josias  Cantlye,  who  had, 
on  the  very  evening  after  Janus's  departure,  been 
summoned  to  give  account  of  the  flock  commit- 
ted to  his  spiritual  guidance  for  nearly  half  a 
century. 

As  this  was  an  occurrence  long  rendered  pro- 
bable by  his  age  and  infirmities,  it  created  no 
surprise  in  his  neighbour  Biiggins,  though  he 
had  some  private  reasons  for  regretting  his  not 
being  on  the  spot ;  but  his  sensations  amounted 
to  much  more  than  regret,  when  he  learned  the 
second  piece  of  news,  which  was  no  other  than 
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that  his  own  house  had,  on  the  second  night  of 
his  absence,  been  attempted  to  be  broken  into, 
by  wrenching  open  the  casement  of  his  chamber- 
window  ;  but  as  the  old  woman  who  took  care  of 
the  house,  assured  him  ''  the  rogues  had  been 
agest  to  come  inside  any  how,  seeing  there  was ' 
never  the  worth  of  a  tester  lacking  of  all  the 
gear  and  household  stuff.*^ 

Now  Janus  could  have  found  in  his  heart  to 
have  made  the  rogues  welcome  to  all  the  gear 
about  the  house,  rather  than  the  express  articles 
they  had  thought  proper  to  fancy,  to  wit,  a  part 
of  the  papers  contained  in  a  snug,  private  closet 
at  his  bed's  head,  which  being  out  of  the  old 
dame's  sight  and  knowledge,  and  carefully  se- 
cured again,  after  its  spoliation,  by  a  screw-nail, 
driven  without  noise  into  the  upper  comer  of  the 
door,  had  never  occurred  to  her  as  the  object  of 
the  attempt.  Her  master,  however,  knew  better; 
and  had,  furthermore,  a  pretty  shrewd  guess  at 
the  thieves  from  the  nature  of  the  theft  com- 
mitted, in  which  he  was  fully  confirmed  by 
observing  the  lock  of  the  closet  to  have  been 
picked  in  part,  as  by  a  person  used  to  deal  in 
smith's  work;  and  afiterwards,  by  finding  left 
behind,  under  a  heap  of  parchments,  flung  about 
all  ways,  as  if  in  a  hasty  search,  a  bunch  of  keys 
of  various  sorts  and  sizes,  such  as  in  a  small 
country  village,  at  that  period,  were  very  un« 
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likely  to  be  found  with  any  but  one  of  that  craft. 
^^  Adad !  if  here  be  not  a  righteous  spot  o'  work 
on  it ! "  soliloquized  Janus,  rubbing  his  bands 
over  the  discovery.  "Verily,  as  the  bird  is 
known  by  the  egg,  so  the  fool  by  his  folly !  If 
they  twain  ha'  not  clean  thrust  their  necks  into 
a  hempen  collar,  there  never  was  hanging  yet  by 
the  statute ! "  With  these  consoling  thoughts, 
Janus  hastily  pocketed  the  keys,  and  laying  the 
strictest  injunctions  on  his  old  female  domestic  to 
preserve  the  closest  secrecy  on  the  subject  of  his 
return,  he  remounted  his  horse,  and  departing 
by  a  back  way,  rode  straight  for  the  abode  of  the 
nearest  magistrate. 

It  was  at  a  late  hour  on  that  evening,  that  Brfts- 
sey  Cantlye  was  seated  in  the  arm-chair  of  his  re- 
verend parent,  in  the  chimney-comerof  the  vicar- 
age parlour,  at  Barronsholt,  with  an  excellent  fire 
on  one  side  of  him,  a  small  table  graced  with  the 
remnants  of  a  savoury  welsh-rabbit,  and  its  at- 
tendant quart  jug  of  nut-brown  ale,  on  the  other; 
his  eyes  half-shut,  and  his  whole  appearance  in- 
dicating a  degree  of  animal  comfort,  not  quite  in 
keeping  with  the  transactions  going  on  in  tke 
other  part  of  the  house;  whence  the  noiee  of 
screws  and  other  tools,  and  the  fireqwnt  attps 
of  heavy  feet,  gave  notice  of  the  pfepamtkiM 
making  for  the  final  dismissal  of  the  deAmct 
pastor  at  an  early  hour  on  the  morrow.    Ob  the 
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ftoor,  near  his  feet,  stood  a  small  open  chest  of 
walnut-woody  the  key  in  the  lock,  and  loosely 
heaped  with  papers  whieh  had  been  hurriedly 
swept  in  to  make  room  for  the  snug  supper  just 
demolished.  The  cause  above  named  so  per- 
fectly accounted  for  the  passing  and  repassing  of 
strange  feet,  that  Brassey  paid  no  other  heed  to 
the  steps  approaching  nearer  than  ordinary  to  the 
room  where  he  sat — taking  for  granted  it  was 
some  of  the  officials  coming  to  him  for  directions 
— than  to  compose  his  visage  into  the  pathetic 
aspect  he  judged  suitable  to  a  dutiful  and  be- 
reaved son;  to  his  infinite  consternation,  how- 
ever, the  visitor  proved  to  be  a  person  who  he 
devoutly  believed  to  be  full  fifty  miles  distant- 
Janus  Buggins. 

Thus  taken  at  unawares,  Brassey,  almost  by 
an  instinctive  motion,  kicked  down  the  lid  of  the 
box  at  his  foot,  (neither  the  action  nor  the  sudden 
paleness  that  overspread  his  &ce,  being  lost  upon 
JanuSy)  as  he  rose  to  receive  the  g^est,  with  an 
attempt  to  pass  off  his  tremour  as  the  natural 
painful  effect  of  a  meeting  under  such  ^cum-» 
stances. 

^*  You  are  welcome,  kindly  welcome,  mine  old 
£riend.  Master  Buggins !  ^' — he  began,  in  a  doleftil 
tone,  Applying  liis  kerchief  to  his  eyes*  **But 
a,lack  tibe  day!  You  are  come  to  a  house  of 
moufBing! " 

I  2 
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Here  Brassey  paused,  as  if  quite  oyerpowered; 
but  as  Janus  felt  too  much  for  his  distress  to 
break  in  upon  it  by  a  single  syllable,  he  was 
forced  to  go  on. 

''  You  have,  doubtless,  been  made  acquaint 
with  our  heavy  loss  and  affliction — I  say  ours^ 
advisedly^  since,  in  sooth,  the  flock  he  tended  so 
long  have  lost,  no  less  than  myself,  a  tender 
parent ;  and  long — long  will  it  be.  Master  Bug- 
gins,  or  ever  any  of  us  look  upon  his  like  again!" 

''Belike!  ahem!  belike!  Master  Cantlye!" 
drawled  Janus,  with  a  mighty  knowing  look  out 
of  the  comer  of  his  eye  at  the  scanty  remains 
of  the  divine's  comfortable  supper,  which  fur- 
nished indisputable  evidence  that  with  him, 
grief  had  been  not  only  as  the  old  saw  hath  it, 
**  dry,"  but  pretty  hungry  as  well. 

Brassey,  whose  glances  were  following  his 
visitor's  as  closely  as  a  brooding  hen  might  do 
those  of  the  intrusive  dog,  fully  understood  his 
meaning. 

''A  trifle!'"  he  said,  ''a  mere  trifle!  A  smaU 
refection  that  Dorcas,  poor  kind-hearted  crea- 
ture, would  needs  prepare  and  set  before  me* 
without  my  forecasting  aught  of  it;  and  thus,  I 
may  say,  beguiled  me  into  partaking  of  some 
small  portion  in  recompense  of  her  tender  care 
over  my  health.  You  know  Dorcas,  Master 
Buggins!  the  favourite  old  housekeeper  of  my 
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dear  &ther!  Truly,  the  kindly  affection  the  good 
worthy  woman  beareth  unto  our  family  hath  in 
it  soihewhat  altogether  singular  and  affecting/' 
Here  Brassey  was  forced  again  to  apply  himself 
to  his  kerchief,  before  he  continued.  **  And  for 
toasting  a  welsh-rabbit,  her  hand  is  the  ablest ! 
But  for  that  .  .  .  you  must  taste,  Master  Janus, — 
taste  and  try! — Dorcas  shall  toss  you  up  such 
another  in  the  turning  of  .  .  ." 

But  here  Janus  stopped  him,  by  declining  his 
hospitality ;  drily  remarking,  that  it  was  his  cus- 
tom to  eat  but  one  supper  a-night. 

"  Ah,  true  !  most  true,  my  dear  friend — the 
hour  had  'scaped  my  memory !  Alack !  my  present 
cause  of  grief  hath  made  me  forgetful  of  time, 
or  of  all  else,  save  itself,"  exclaimed  Brassey; 
speaking  faster  to  hide  the  disorder  of  his  nerves. 
"  And  how,  I  pray  you,  fareth  it  with  mine  ho- 
noured  friend  and  patron.  Squire  Herbert?  Left 
you  him  at  Meddlestan  Hall,  rejoicing  his  heart 
and  eyes  in  viewing  and  ordering  the  goodly 
heritage  that  hath  fallen  out  unto  him  ?*" 

"  Well!  quite  well.  Master  Cantlye!  But  me- 
tbinks^  although  it  be  somewhat  overlate  to  profit 
by  your  good  cheer,  I  could  be  well  content  with 
a  warming  at  your  fireside  this  rough  night ;  and 
accordingly,  Janus  stepped  up  to  the  hearth,  anii) 
drawing  the  chest  of  papers  to  the  side  of  the 
chimney,  as  the  nearest  thing  at  hand,  sat  him- 
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self  down  upon  it,  obstinately  resisting  all  Brss- 
sey'^s  pressing  entreaties  to  take  a  chair — his  dear 
father's  arm-chair — any  chair,  or  any  seat  in  the 
room,  rather  than  the  one  he  was  occupying. 
^*  Suffer  me,  in  any  case,  my  good  friend,  to  rid 
you  of  the  key,"  at  last  he  said,  drawing  near 
with  the  intention  of  locking  the  box ;  but,  quick 
as  thought,  the  attorney  anticipating  him,  turned 
the  key,  drew  it  out,  and  continued  holding  it  in 
his  hand,  as  if  momently  about  to  restore  it  to 
the  owner — so  that  Brassey  could  not  attempt  to 
take  it  from  his  hold  without  an  appearance  of 
strangeness — proceeding  to  make  himself  further 
at  home,  by  poking,  raking,  and  arranging  the 
fire ;  in  the  course  of  which  evolutions,  he  con- 
trived, very  naturally  and  adroitly,  not  only  to 
get  the  fire-irons  all  on  his  side  of  the  hearth- 
stone, but  to  slip  the  key  into  his  pocket  as  in  a 
fit  of  absence. 

Brassey  here  thought  it  time  to  interfere  ;  bat 
Janus,  as  tliough  he  heard  not  a  word,  cut  short 
his  solemn  ''  You  will  greatly  pleasure  me,  mine 
old  friend.  Mister  Buggins,"  with — 

'^  Aha,  i' faith!  the  sight  of  your  strong  box 
calleth  to  mind  the  mbchance  that  hath  happed 
to  mine  own.  Would  you  credit  it.  Master 
Cantlye?  But  three  nights  absent  from  mine 
own  dwelling,  and  on  one  o'  those,  to  have  ray 
castle — ^my  fortalice,  as  the  law  justly  maketh 
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ity  unlawfally  and  felonioaslj  entered,  and  my 
papers  stolen  T' 

Brassey,  despite  all  his  efforts,  qnivered  like 
an  aspen  in  every  limb,  and  not  the  less  so,  that 
be  perceiTed  Janns's  little  twinkling  grey  eyes 
fixed  intently  on  his  features.  At  length  he 
stammered  out  his  concern  and  his  hopes  that 
Master  Bnggins  had  lost  naught  which  he  more 
especially  tendered. 

^^  Why,  ahem !  so,  so  l^not  but  that  the  loss  to 
my  own  private  particular  I  could  be  well  con- 
tent to  put  up  with*  But  that  which  most  sorely 
troubleth  me,  Master  Can  tlye,  is,  that  the  rogues 
have  laid  their  gallows-bird  fingers  on  a  certain 
parchment  I  had  in  safe-keeping,  on  the  part  of 
bis  honour,  Squire  Herbert;  and  the  which  I 
behove  to  recover  an'  it  were  by  the  hanging 
of  mine  own  brother." 

Brassey  turned  deadly  pale,  both  cheek  and 
lip,  and  his  voice  shook  audibly  as  he  asked, 
^'  If  there  was  aught  to  lead  to  a  knowledge  of 
the  robbers  ?  He  minded  j  ust  albre  his  afflic- 
tions to  have  heard  say,  there  were  gipsies  about 
in  the  hiUs." 

**  It  may  be,"  said  Janus,  *'  Natheless,  Master 
Cantlye,  the  Bohemian  folk  have  little  need  o' 
papers  and  parchments,  and  less  liking.  No! 
no!"  he  added,  with  a  significant  wink,  ^'  die 
thieves  Ue  nearer  home,  as  I  wotted  well  from 
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the  first ;  over  and  above,  they  left  me  as  tnw 
a  token  to  mark  them  by  as  it  had  been  their 
written  names." 

Here  Brassey'^s  terror  visibly  increased. 

*'  And  so,  Master  Cantlye,^  continaed  Janua^ 
without  seeming  to  notice  his  state  o£  mind  and 
body,  '*  as  I  was  saying,  I  whipt  me  over 
straightway  to  the  next  justice,  got  me  oat  a 
brace  o'  search  warrants,  and  without  more  ado 
clapped  up  one  of  my  sparks  in  limbo— ^ne 
Roger  Ferrett  by  name,  an  old  rascal  that 
dealeth  in  locks  and  keys,  and  all  the  finer  sort 
of  smithy  work,  at  the  which  he  is  said  to  be  a 
special  cunning  workman." 

Brassey  looked  as  if  be  felt  the  halter  already 
about  his  throat ;  for  to  meet  Janus^s  eyes,  and 
doubt  his  knowledge  of  the  whole  transaction, 
was  impossible. 

The  latter  went  on.  '^  This  fellow,  then,  seeing 
himself  caught  in  the  fact,  and  it  may  be»  Bome^ 
thing  touched  in  's  conscience  as  well,  in  a  trios 
turns  king's  evidence  against  his  partner,  who, 
as  he  saith,  was  the  mover  and  proposer  of  the 
robbery,  and  afterward  the  receiver  of  the  whole 
of  the  things  stolen.  NowT  pursued  Janus, avert* 
ing  his  hitherto  steadfast  gaze  from  .Bmssey*** 
countenance,  (whence  he  had  gained  all  the  in* 
formation  he  wanted,)  and  again  busying  himself, 
with  the  fire,  by   which  stroke,  of  :polic]|i.hft5 
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weured  thti  poker,  in  case  of  BraBsey'^  being 
seised  with  a  Ht  of  desperate  valour  ;  ''  now  I 
have,  I  confess  so  much,  a  certain  unwillingness, 
from  divers  passages  of  old  acquaintance  ahd 
other  causes,  to  put  the  law  to  extremity  with 
the  party  he  hath  accused,  being  no  less  than 
hanging  matter,  if  duly  followed  up ;  and,  in 
verity,  I  opine  it  to  be  the  better  way  to  let  the 
twain  o'  them  quit  o'  the  business  on  restitution 
of  the  papers  taken,  and  some  small  amends 
over  and  above  for  my  loss  of  time  and  trouble. 
How  advise  you,  in  this  affair,  Master  Cantlyelf 
I  would  fain  learn  your  thoughts  anent  the 
matter." 

If  Brassey's  neck  had  before  quivered  in  the 
imaginary  grip  of  the  fatal  noose,  he  now  ezpe^ 
ricBced  the  feelings  of  a  man  reprieved  at  the 
gallows'  foot.  Scarcely  was  he  able  to  avoid 
betraying,  in  so  many  direct  words,  his  interest 
in  the  case.  He  overwhelmed  Janus  with  admi* 
ration  of  his  generous  clemency  ;  professions  of 
r^;ard  and  friendship  for  himself,  both  as  his 
dear  fkther's  friend  and  his  own ;  and  promises  of 
future  services,  if  such  should  everlie  in  his  power. 
In  particular,  he  undertook  for  the  gratitude  of 
poor  old  Ferrett,  who,  he  nothing  doubted,  from 
previous  knowledge  of  his  way  of  life,  was  a 
sitioera  penitent  for  this  his  first  offbnce,  and 
would  on  tany  future  occasion,  be  ready  to  show 
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his  thankfulness  for  his  enlargement  in  any  way 
that  Mister  Buggins  might  find  desirable. 

Janus  heard  him  with  the  bit  of  a  man  who 
rated  his  protestations  at  exactly  their  proper 
ralue ;  and  then  abruptly  changed  the  conyer- 
sation  by  asking,  if  Master  Gantlye  could  help 
him  to  a  guess  how  to  procure  the  restitution  of 
the  papers  by  Ferrett's  accomplice? 

'^  Aye,  truly?  the  papers,  quotha?  .  .  .  why, 
now  I  bethink  me,  I  might  hare  had  some  small 
inkling  that  way  an'  I  had  chosen  to  ...  .  but, 
mark  me,  Master  Buggins,  .  .  .  nothing  of  a 
certainty  ....  as  I  said,  only  an  inkling  .  .  . 
a  mere  guess,  as  it  were  ....  I  have  it ! "  ex- 
claimed Brassey,  striking  his  forehead,  as  if  on  a 
sudden  recollection ;  ''  I  have  it  all,  my  dear 
friend !  I  do  remember  me — it  was  but  yester> 
even,  that  this  same  Roger  Ferrett  was  here  to 
demand  speech  of  me,  which  having  accorded 
him,  he  prayed  me  of  dear  love,  to  take  into  my 
keeping  some  small  matters  whose  safety  he 
most  jealously  affected.  Upon  which  I,  wliose 
heart  was  then  heavy  with  my  newly-fidlen 
affliction,  and  deeming  the  poor  fellow  such  as 
on  my  conscience  he  hath  ever  appeared  to  me 
and  my  honoured  father,  a  simple,  guilelesr 
creature,  without  question  or  acrnple  granted 
him  the  small  favour  he  prayed,  and  withoat 
more  ado  bestowed  the  handful  of  writings  he 
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tendered  me  in  the  very  chest  beneath  yon. 
Master  Janus!  Glad  so  to  despatch  him  the 
readiest  I  imight,  and  to  be  once  more  alone 
with  my  sorrows." 

Brassey  here  made  a  pause,  in  hopes  that 
Janus  would  help  him  out ;  but  as  Janus  gave 
no  other  token  of  sensibility  than  by  clearing 
his  throat,  tike  divine  was  once  more  thrown 
upon  his  own  resources. 

''  It  was  only  an  hour  agone/'  he  proceeded, 
'^  that  my  time  and  thoughts  being  somewhat 
fireer  than  heretofore,  I  had  remembered  me  of 
this  charge;  and  was  even  preparing  to  open 
the  chest,  to  make  perquisition  of  the  papers 
within,  when  I  was  broken  in  upon  by  the 
watchful  love  of  the  worthy  Dorcas.  But  trust 
me,  my  good  friend,  I  will  delay  the  search  no 
longer  than  until  day-break  to-morrow,  when  I 
will  not  fail  to  render  unto  you  a  faithful  ac- 
count of  my  labours." 

'^  Nay,  no  time  like  time  present,  Master 
Cantlye!"  briskly,  replied  Janus.  '^No  time 
like  the  hour  before  us !  So  by V  leave,  I  will 
e'en  set  to  work  to  finish  that  which  you  have  so 
happily  began." 

And,  without  further  ceremony,  Janus  arose 
firom  his  resting-place ;  and  planting  himself  so 
as  to  command  a  view  of  the  whole  .  apart- 
ment, and  above  all,  of  its  owner* s  movements, 
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placed  the  chest  in  front,  and  taking  oat  the  keyi 
went  on  very  deliberately  to  unlock  and  open  it; 
but  perceiving  as  he  did  so,  that  his  companion 
was  sidling  off  to  the  door  with  the  half  afraidi 
half  irresolute  manner  that  augured  no  particu- 
larly amiable  purpose — ^he  made  after,  took  him 
by  the  arm,  and  brought  him  back. 

*'  My  very  good  friend !"  he  remarked,  "  it 
irks  me  much  in  any  wise,  to  hinder  your  con* 
venience;  howbeit  the  business  I  am  on,  en* 
forceth  me  to  crave  your  presence  at  the  search, 
seeing  I  carry  a  king*s  warrant  in  my  pocket, 
and  a  pair  of  his  subjects'  necks,"  he  added,  with 
a  wink,  as  he  pushed  him  down  on  a  chair, 
^'  tethered  in  a  hempen  tow  at  my  little  finger.^ 

This  hint  was  effectual ;  Brassey  offered  at  no 
further  speech  or  action,  while  Janus  drew  forth 
from  the  coffer  some  half  dozen  parchments, 
which,  after  twice  counting  over,  he  secured, 
with  a  nod  of  satisfaction,  in  the  varioas  depo- 
sitaries in  and  about  his  garments.  Of  these 
documents,  with  one  exception,  we  shall  just 
observe,  that  they  related  to  some  of  those 
transactions  occasionally  carried  on  in  partner- 
ship by  the  Cantlyes  and  Janus  Buggins,  with 
greater  profit  than  credit;  the  former  of  which, 
having,  as  the  two  divines  thought,  been  undoly 
monopolized  by  the  lawyer,  whilst  they  came  in 
for  more  than  a  due  share  of  theodium — Brassey 
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hod  hit  Upta  the  expedient  described  during  hid 
neighbour's  absence,  for  making  a  more  equitable 
adjustment*  The  remaining  paper  demands  a 
less  summary  notice,  being  the  long  missing  col- 
lateral deed  appendant  to  the  mortgage  held  by 
the  senior  Cantlye  over  Molesleigh  Hall ;  and 
the  identical  one  which  the  reader  may  call  to 
mind  as  having  changed  hands  thrice  in  one  half 
hour,  without  any  person,  except  the  actual  holder 
of  it,  exactly  knowing  in  which  of  the  three  it 
rested. 

By  this  deed,  which  was  explanatory  of  the 
rest  of  the  arrangements,  the  late  Squtre  Her- 
bert had,  with  more  consideration  than  would 
have  been  expected  from  him,  indemnified  him- 
self for  the  heavy  amount  and  mortifying  nature 
of  the  securities  he  had  been  compelled  by  his 
necessity  to  give,  by  providing  for  their  certain 
and  absolute  redemption  within  a  given  period ; 
since,  by  its  stipulations,  the  debt  on  the  estate, 
if  not  previously  liquidated  in  some  other  man- 
ner, was  to  be  held  fully  discharged  and  satisfied, 
both  principal  and  interest,  by  bestowing  on 
Brassey  Cantlye,  or  any  person  nominated  by 
him,  after  his  father's  demise,  the  ensuing  pre- 
sentation to  the  vicarage  of  Barronsholt;  the- 
surrender  of  the  deeds  to  taice  place  on  the  indue* 
tion  to  the  living. 

Such  being  the  case,  it  is  not  wonderful  that 
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Brassey,  who  had  been  initiated  bj  hia  parent 
into  this  family  secret,  should  desire  to  keep  his 
patron  from  the  knowledge  of  it ;  nor  that  he  pre- 
ferred, if  he  could  compass  it,  both  to  retain  pos* 
session  of  the  deeds,  and  receive  the  next  tarn  of 
the  living,  as  well  as  the  price  of  a  temporary 
forbearance  of  his  claim  upon  the  estate.  He 
had  been,  however,  somewhat  doubtful  as  to  the 
exact  possessorship  of  this  document ;  for  a  long 
time  believing  John  Herbert  to  have  deprived  him 
of  that,  together  with  his  senses,  by  the  knock- 
down blow  he  gave  him,  until  a  taunt,  cast  at 
him  from  the  squire's  ungovernable  tongue,  in 
one  of  his  fits  of  petulance,  betrayed  that  it  was 
not  in  his  hands,  and  first  put  into  Brassey'^s  head 
the  private  visit,  which  he  took  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  paying  with  Ferrett  to  his  friend 
J  anus's  strong  closet. 

His  first  idea  on  getting  into  poesession  of  tke 
deed,  was  to  commit  it  to  the  flames,  and  he  had 
actually  opened  the  chest  where  it  lay,  on  that 
very  evening,  for  the  express  purpose,  only  first 
intending,  as  a  matter  of  prudeDee»  to  read  it 
through;  when  his  sudden  interruption  in  that 
employment,  by  the  entrance  of  his  ereatore 
comforts,  and  the  time  afterwards  consumed  in 
doing  honour  to  them,  delayed  its  destruction 
until  the  opportune  arrival  of  Janus  to  tke 
rescue. 
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dear  ftther!  Truly,  the  kindly  aflfection  the  good 
worthy  woman  beareth  unto  our  family  hath,  in 
it  soihewhat  altogether  singular  and  affecting.** 
Here  Brassey  was  forced  again  to  apply  himself 
to  his  kerchief,  before  he  continued.  **  And  for 
toasting  a  welsh-rabbit,  her  hand  is  the  ablest! 
But  for  that  .  .  .  you  must  taste.  Master  Janus, — 
taste  and  try! — Dorcas  shall  toss  you  up  such 
another  in  the  turning  of  .  .  ." 

But  here  Janus  stopped  him,  by  declining  hid 
hospitality ;  drily  remarking,  that  it  was  his  cus- 
tom to  eat  but  one  supper  a-night. 

"  Ah,  true  !  most  true,  my  dear  friend — the 
hour  had  'scaped  my  memory !  Alack !  my  present 
cause  of  grief  hath  made  me  forgetful  of  time, 
or  of  all  else,  save  itself,"*  exclaimed  Brassey^ 
speaking  faster  to  hide  the  disorder  of  his  nerves. 
"  And  how,  I  pray  you,  fareth  it  with  mine  ho- 

• 

noured  friend  and  patron.  Squire  Herbert?  Leil 
you  him  at  Meddlestan  Hall,  rejoicing  his  heart 
and  eyes  in  viewing  and  ordering  the  goodly 
heritage  that  hath  fallen  out  unto  him  ?"" 

"Well!  quite  well.  Master  Cantlye!  But  me- 
thihks,  although  it  be  somewhat  overlate  to  profit 
by  your  good  cheer,  I  could  be  well  content  with 
a  warming  at  your  fireside  this  rough  night ;  and 
accordingly,  Janus  stepped  up  to  the  hearth,  anii 
drawing  the  chest  of  papers  to  the  side  of  the 
chimney,  as  the  nearest  thing  at  hand,  sat  him- 
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self  down  upon  it,  obstinately  resistiiig  all  Bi 
sey's  pressing  entreaties  to  take  a  chair — hU  dmt 
father's  arm-chair — any  chair,  or  any  seat  in  ihe 
room,  rather  than  the  one  he  was  occnpjin^. 
*'  Suffer  me^  in  any  case,  my  good  friend,  to  rid 
you  of  the  key/'  at  last  he  said,  drawing  near 
with  the  intention  of  locking  the  box;  bnt^^idek 
as  thought,  the  attorney  anticipating  him,  toriied 
the  key,  drew  it  out,  and  continued  holding  it  in 
his  hand,  as  if  momently  about  to  reBiore  it  to 
the  owner — so  that  Brassey  could  not  attempt  to 
take  it  from  his  hold  without  an  appearance  of 
strangeness — proceeding  to  make  himself  fiirther 
at  home,  by  poking,  raking,  and  arraflging  iKa 
fire ;  in  the  course  of  which  evolutions,  lie  ebil- 
trived,  very  naturally  and  adroitly,  not  only  to 
get  the  fire-irons  all  on  his  side  of  the  liearA-> 
stone,  but  to  slip  the  key  into  his  pocket  airlij  a 
fit  of  absence. 

Brassey  here  thought  it  time  to  interfeft ;  Ittt 
Janus,  as  though  he  heard  not  a  word,  eat  snort 
his  solemn  '^  You  will  greatly  pleasure  me,  vtiSAk 
old  friend,  Mister  Buggms,'*  with—  '"'"^'^ 

''  Aha,  i'  faith !  the  sight  of  your  atrmi|[r  tfli 
calleth  to  mind  the  mischance  that  haOi.  hkppwi 
to  mine  own.  Would  you  credit  it,  'Miiiiilnp 
Cantlye?  But  three  nights  absent  Mmi  ttttb 
own  dwelling,  and  on  one  o*  thooe^  to  hi^  iA 
casile — ^my  fortalice,  as  the  law  jtastty  aiikiNk 
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it,  nnlawfiilly  and  feloniooslj  entered,  and  mj 
papers  stolen  ?" 

Brassey,  despite  all  his  efforts,  quivered  like 
an  aspen  in  every  limb,  and  not  the  less  so,  that 
he  perceiYed  Janus's  little  twinkling  grey  eyes 
fixed  intently  on  his  features.  At  length  be 
stammered  out  his  concern  and  his  hopes  that 
Master  Boggins  had  lost  nanght  which  he  more 
especially  tendered. 

^*  Why,  ahem  !  so,  so  !^not  but  that  the  loss  to 
my  own  private  particular  I  could  be  well  con- 
tent to  put  up  with.  But  that  which  most  sorely 
troableth  me,  Master  Can  tlye,  is,  that  the  rogues 
have  laid  their  gallows-bird  fingers  on  a  certain 
parchment  I  had  in  safe-keeping,  on  the  part  of 
his  honour,  Squire  Herbert;  and  the  which  I 
bdiove  to  recover  an'  it  were  by  the  hanging 
of  mine  own  brother." 

Brassey  turned  deadly  pale,  both  cheek  and 
lip,  and  his  voice  shook  audibly  as  he  asked, 
^^  If  there  was  aught  to  lead  to  a  knowledge  of 
the  robbers?  He  minded  just  afore  his  afflic- 
tions to  have  heard  say,  there  were  gipsies  about 
in  the  hiUs." 

^*  It  may  be/'  said  Janus^  ^*  Natheless,  Master 
Cantlye,  the  Bohemian  folk  have  little  need  o' 
papers  and  parchments,  and  less  Liking.  No! 
no!"  he  added,  with  a  significant  wink,  ^^  the 
thieves  lie  nearer  home,  as  I  wotted  well  from 
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the  first ;  over  and  above,  tliey  left  me  as  tn»e 
a  token  to  mark  them  by  as  it  had  been  their 
written  names," 

Here  Braasey's  terror  visibly  increased. 

"  And  so,  Master  Cantlye,"  continued  Janus, 
without  seeming  to  notice  his  state  of  misd  and 
body,  "  as  I  was  saying,  I  whipt  me  over 
straightway  to  the  next  justice,  got  me  out  a 
brace  o'  search  warrants,  and  without  more  «do 
clapped  up  one  of  my  sparks  in  limbo — one 
Roger  Ferrett  by  name,  an  old  rascal  that 
dealeth  in  locks  and  keys,  and  all  the  iiner  sort 
of  smithy  work,  at  the  which  he  is  said  tu  be  a 
special  cunning  workman." 

Brassey  looked  as  if  be  felt  the  baiter  aliieady 
about  his  throat ;  for  to  meetJanue's  eyes,  and 
doubt  his  knowledge  of  the  whole  transactioa, 
was  impossible. 

The  latter  went  on.  '*  This  fellow,  then,  8e«ing 
himself  caught  in  the  fact,  and  it  may  be,  some- 
thing touched  in  's  conscience  as  well,  in  a  trios 
turns  king's  evidence  against  bis  partner,  who* 
as  he  saith,  was  the  mover  and  proposer  of  tbo 
robbery,  and  afterward  the  receiver  of  the  wliole 
of  the  things  stolen.  Now!"  pursued  Janus,avert- 
ing  his  hitherto  steadfast  gaze  from  Brasseya 
countenance,  (whence  he  had  gained  aU  the  in- 
formation be  wanted,)  and  again  busying  hiuiMlf 
with   the   fire,   by    which   stroke   of    policy   1m  ' 
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floenred  tfatf  yoket,  in  case  of  Brassey's  beiiig 
seised  with  a  At  of  desperate  valour  ;  ''  now  I 
have,  I  confess  so  much,  a  certain  unwillingness, 
from  divert  passages  of  old  acquaintance  ahd 
odier. causes,  to  put  the  law  to  extremity  with 
the  party  he  hath  accused,  being  no  less  than 
hanging  matter,  if  duly  followed  up;  and,  in 
verity,  I  opine  it  to  be  the  better  way  to  let  the 
twain  o'  them  quit  o'  the  business  on  restitution 
of  the  papers  taken,  and  some  small  amends 
over  and  above  for  my  loss  of  time  and  trouble. 
How  advise  5rou,  in  this  affair.  Master  Cantlye  t 
I  would  fiun  learn  your  thoughts  anent  the 
matter." 

If  Brassey's  neck  had  before  quivered  in  the 
imaginary  grip  of  the  fatal  noose,  he  now  ezpe^ 
ricneed  the  feelings  of  a  man  reprieved  at  the 
gallows'  foot.  Scarcely  was  he  able  to  avoid 
betnying,  in  so  many  direct  words,  his  interest 
in  the  case.  He  overwhelmed  Janus  with  admi- 
ratioul  of  his  generous  clemency  ;  professions  of 
regard  and  friendship  for  himself,  both  as  his' 
dear  fkther's  friend  and  his  own ;  and  promises  of 
future  services,  if  such  should  everlie  in  his  power.' 
In  particttlar,  he  undertook  for  the  gratitude  of 
poor  old  Ferrett,  who,  he  nothing  doubted,  from 
previous  knowledge  of  his  way  of  life,  was  a 
siiioera  penitent  for  this  his  first  offence,  and 
would  on  iany  future  occasion,  be  ready  to  show 

I  3 
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his  thankfulness  for  hi»  enlargement  in  any  way 
that  Mister  Buggins  might  find  desirable. 

Janus  heard  him  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
rated  his  protestations  at  exactly  their  proper 
Talue ;  and  then  abruptly  changed  the  conver- 
sation by  asking,  if  Master  Cantlye  could  help 
him  to  a  guess  how  to  procure  the  restitution  of 
the  papers  by  Ferrett's  accomplice  ? 

"Aye,  truly?  the  pa|>er9,  quotha?.  ,  .  why, 
now  I  bethink  me,  I  might  hare  had  some  small 
inkling  that  way  an'  I  had  chosen  to  ...  .  but, 
mark  me.  Master  Buggins,  .  .  .  nothing  of  a 
certainty  ....  as  I  said,  only  an  inkling  .  .  . 
a  mere  guess,  as  it  were  ....  I  have  it!"  ex- 
claimed Brassey,  striking  bis  forehead,  as  if  on  a 
sudden  recollection ;  "  I  have  it  all,  my  dear 
friend  !  I  do  remember  me — it  was  but  yester- 
even,  that  this  same  Roger  Ferrett  was  here  to 
demand  speech  of  me,  which  having  accorded 
him,  he  prayed  me  of  dear  love,  to  take  into  my 
keeping  some  small  matters  whose  safety  he 
most  jealously  affected.  Upon  which  1,  who«e 
heart  was  ihen  heavy  with  my  newly-fallen 
utHiction,  and  deeming  the  poor  fellow  such  as 
on  my  conscience  he  hath  ever  appeared  to  me 
and  my  honoured  father,  a  simple,  guitelesn 
creature,  without  question  or  scruple  granted 
him  the  small  favour  he  prayed,  and  without 
more  ado  bestowed  the  handful   of  writings  h« 
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tendered  me  ia  the  very  ehest  beneath  yoo, 
Mister  Jabus!  Glad  so  ta  despatob  him  the 
readiest  I  might,  and  to  be  once  more  alone 
with  my  sorrows.^ 

Brassey  here  made  a  pause,  in  hopes  that 
Janus  would  help  him  out ;  but  as  Janus  gave 
no  other  token,  of  sensibility  than  by  clearing 
his  throc^  Ae  dirine  was  once  more  thrown 
up<m  his  own  resources. 

"  It  was  only  an  hour  agone,"  he  proceeded^ 
*^  that  my  time  and  thoughts  being  somewhat 
fireer  than  heretofore,  I  had  remembered  me  of 
this  charge;  and  was  even  preparing  to  open 
the  chest)  to  make  perquisition  of  the  pi^pers 
within,  when  I  was  broken  in  upon  by  the 
watchful  loye  of  the  worthy  Dorcas.  But  trust 
me,  my  good  friend,  I  will  delay  the  search  no 
longer  thim  until  day-break  to-morrow,  when  I 
will  not  fail  to  render  unto  you  a  faithful  ac- 
count of  my  labours." 

^*  Nay,  no  time  like  time  present,  Master 
CantlyQ!"  l»riskly.  replied  Janus.  '^No  time 
like  the  hour  before  us !  So  by'r  leave,  I  will 
e'ea  set  to  work  to  finish  that  which  you  have  so 
hap^ly  began." 

And,  without  further  ceremony,  Janua  arose 
firom  his  resting-place ;  and  planting  himself  so 
as  to  command  a  view  of  the  whole  ■  apart- 
ments and  above  all,  of  its  owner's  movements, 


180  THE   WIZARD    OP    WIMDBHAW. 

placed  the  chest  in  front,  and  taking  out  the  k^i 
went  on  very  deliberately  to  unlock  and  open  it; 
but  perceiving  aa  he  did  bo,  that  his  trompanion 
waa  sidling  ofi'  to  the  door  with  the  hulF afraid, 
half  irresolute  manner  that  augured  no  particu- 
larly amiable  purpose — he  made  after,  took  him 
by  the  arm,  and  brought  him  back. 

"My  very  good  friend!"  he  remarked,  "  il 
irks  me  much  in  any  wise,  to  hinder  your  eun* 
reoience;  howbeit  the  business  I  am  on,  «n- 
forceth  me  to  crave  your  presence  at  the  search, 
seeing  I  carry  a  king's  warrant  in  my  podtet, 
and  a  pair  of  his  subjects'  necks,"  he  added,  with 
a  wink,  as  hn  pushed  him  down  on  a  chair. 
"  tethered  in  a  hempen  tow  at  my  little  finger." 

This  bint  was  effectual ;  Brnssey  offered  at  no 
further  speech  or  action,  while  Janus  drew  forth 
from  tht!  colfer  some  half  dozen  parchment*, 
which,  after  twice  counting  oier,  he  secured, 
with  a  nod  of  aatisfaclioQ,  iu  the  various  depo- 
sitaries iu  and  about  his  gannent§.  Of  these 
documents,  with  one  exception,  we  shall  just 
observe,  that  they  related  to  some  of  those 
transactions  occasioually  carried  on  in  partnni^ 
ship  by  the  Cantlyes  and  Janus  Uii^gins,  with 
greater  profit  than  credit;  the  former  ofwhioh, 
liaving,  as  the  two  divines  thought,  been  undaly 
monopolized  by  the  lawyer,  whilst  they  t 
Sot  more  than  a  due  share  of  the  odium-^B 


they  camai^^J 
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hftd  hit  tipta  the  expedient  described  during  hi^ 
neighbour's  absence,  for  making  a  more  equitable 
adjostment^  The  remaining  paper  demands  a 
less  sammarj  notice,  being  the  long  missing  col- 
lateral deed  appendant  to  the  mortgage  held  by 
the  senior  OEintlye  over  Molesleigh  Hall ;  and 
the  identical  one  which  the  reader  may  call  to 
mind  as  having  changed  hands  thrice  in  one  half 
hour,  without  any  person,  except  the  actual  holder 
of  it,  exactly  knowing  in  which  of  the  three  it 
rested. 

By  this  deed,  which  was  explanatory  of  the 
rest  of  the  arrangements,  the  late  Squnre  Her* 
bert  had,  with  more  consideration  than  would 
have  been  expected  from  him,  indemnified  him- 
self for  the  heavy  amount  and  mortifying  nature 
of  the  securities  he  had  been  compelled  by  his 
necessity  to  give,  by  providing  for  their  certain 
and  absolute  redemption  within  a  given  period ; 
since,  by  its  stipulations,  the  debt  on  the  estate, 
if  not  previously  liquidated  in  some  other  man- 
ner, was  to  be  held  folly  discharged  and  satisfied, 
bodi  principal  and  interest,  by  bestowing  on 
Bratsey  Cantlye,  or  any  person  nominated  by 
him,  after  his  father's  demise,  the  ensuing  pre- 
sentation to  the  vicars^e  of  Barronsfaolt;  the 
suirender  of  the  deeds  to  take  place  on  the  indtici^ 
tibn  to  the  living.  >^ 

Such  being  the  case,  it  is  not  wonderful  that 
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BrasseVi  who  had  been  initiated  bj  his  |MA%Bf 
into  this  family  secret,  should  desire  to  keep  his 
patron  from  the  knowledge  of  it ;  nor  that  he  pre- 
ferred, if  he  could  compass  it,  both  to  retain  pos- 
session of  the  deeds,  and  receive  the  next  turn  of 
the  livin<r,  as  well  as  the  price  of  a  temporary 
forbearance  of  his  claim  upon  the  estate.  He 
had  been,  however,  somewhat  doubtful  as  to  th« 
exact  possessorship  of  tliia  document ;  for  a  long 
time  believing  John  Herbert  to  have  deprived  him 
of  that,  together  with  his  senses,  by  the  knock- 
down blow  he  gave  him,  until  a  taunt,  cast  at 
liim  from  the  squire's  ungovernable  tongue,  in 
one  of  liis  tits  of  petulance,  betrayed  that  it  was 
not  in  his  bands,  and  first  pnt  into  Brassey's  bead 
the  private  visit,  which  he  took  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  paying  with  Ferrett  to  his  friend 
Janus's  strong  closet.  ■•■' 

His  first  idea  on  gettiitg  into  poeeession  of  tfac 
deed,  was  to  commit  it  Ut  the  flames,  and  he  had 
actually  opened  the  chest  where  it  lay,  on  Uutt 
very  evening,  for  the  express  purpose,  only  first 
JBtending,  as  a  matter  of  prudence,  to  read  it 
through;  when  his  sudden  interruption  in  that 
employment,  by  the  entrance  of  his  creature 
comforts,  and  the  time  afterwards  consumed  in 
doing  honour  to  them,  delayed  its  destruction 
until  the  opportune  arrival  of  Jaj 
rescue. 
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With  a  iMtYj  heart,  and  many  a  mental  curte 
on  toasted  oheeae  and  frothhig  tankarda,  Braasey 
beheld  the  prize,  the  object  of  two  felonies, 
wrested  from  him  at  the  very  moment  of  seeo- 
rity,  and  consigned,  together  with  the  other 
papers  for  which  he  had  hazarded  his  neck,  to 
the  well  bottoned'*np  pockets  of  Tomey  Buggins ; 
who,  repaying  him  his  late  ooortesies  in  kind, 
went  on  without  question  or  semple,  to  take  a 
minute  surrey  of  the  whole  remaining  contents 
of  the  chest ;  when,  apparently  finding  nothing 
to  his  liking,  he  closed  and  locked  it — this  time 
delirering  the  key  in  due  form  to  his  host  when 
he  had  done,-  and  proceeded  to  reseat  himself 
upon  it,  as  if  his  yisit  were  by  no  means  ended. 

''  And  now.  Master  Cantlye,"  he  said,  in  the 
very  tone  of  good  gossipry,  ^*  since  we  hare  got 
through  with  our  business,  we  may  e'en  draw  in 
for  a  neighbourly  crack !  I  bring  you  strange 
news,  good  or  bad,  eren  as  you  may  list  to 
think  ar 

Brassey  knew  his  old  companion  in  iniquity 
too  well  to  forget,  that  Janus's  claws  were  always 
best  diarpened  when  he  began  purring,  and  al* 
most  feared  to  commit  himself  by  a  simple  in* 
quiry,  *'  What  those  tidings  might  be  Y* 

'*  Just  these  V  replied  Master  Buggins, '.'  that 
Madam   Herbert's  fine  heritage  over  the    hill 
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yonder,  is — saving  your  reverend  preeence,  dear 
and  clean  gone  to  the  devil,  every  doit  !^ 

Brassey  stared,  and  sat  pondering  as  to  what 
end  Janus  could  have  in  view  in  palming  on  him 
such  a  stor}\ 

''  True  as  you  sit  there!"  punned  the  other, 
who  saw,  that  to  gain  confidence  he  must  begin 
by  reposing  some;  'Hhe  drivelling  old  jacka- 
nape  hath  made  some  precious  hash  of  the 
writings,  such  as  would  pose  my  Lord  Chief 
Justice  himself  to  make  sense  on ;  and  the  up^ 
shot  is,  that  the  heir-at-law  hath  whipped  me 
in,  and  taken  possession  of  all — aye!  and  will 
hold  it  fast  too !  And  his  honour  is  come  home 
to  Molesleigh  empty-handed,  and  just  fit  to  kill 
and  eat  every  man  and  mother's  son  that  falls  in 
his  way.  And  reason  good,""  quoth  Janus,  '*  since 
the  Herberts  of  the  elder  branch  may  now  be 
looked  upon  as  no  better  than  a  mined  house.*" 

Brassey  held  it  but  decent  to  assent  to  this,  by 
a  countenance  of  no  common  solemnity,  and  a 
sigh  of  almost  unfathomable  profundity. 

Janus  went  on.  '*  This  same  living  of  Bar* 
ronsholt,  just  fallen  vacant  as  it  is,  will  now  be 
out  and  out,  the  best  thing  left  pertaining  to 
them;  and  with  which,  as  I  guess,  the  squire 
will  clear  scores  with  your  reverence,  as  by  ar* 
tides  empowered  to  do." 
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Janus  {mtued ;  bat  Brstsej,  who  still  seemed 
maryelloudly  sliy  of  trusting  him  with  the  sound 
of  his  voice,  only  shrugged  his  shoulders  ni 
reply.  ^'  Dead  beat  on  this  scent  I"  said  Janus 
to  himself.  **  I  must  e'en  turn,  and  go  on  t'other 
skip!  What  say  you  now,  Master  Caotlye? 
Seemeth  it  not  unto  you,  that  the  proceeds  of 
the  living,  to  be  shared  year  by  year  betwixt 
us  tea**- and  the  charter  deeds  of  the  Hall 
in  your  coffers,  ready  to  make  you  at  pleasure 
squire  of  Molesleigh,  were  mighty  pretty  picking 
for  ua  both  i  an^  such  thing  were,  as  that  the 
young  squire  had  never  set  eyes  on  that  same 
paper  V 

Brassey  smiled.  **  Squire  Cantlye  of  Moles-^ 
leigh  !*"  he  unconsciously  repeated,  in  an  aiidible 
whisper.  The  fish  was  hooked,  and  speedily 
landed  also.  In  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  JanuB 
Buggins  and  Brassey  Cantlye  were  once  more 
embarked  on  a  partnership  account  of  roguery ; 
Janus,  though  he  would  by  no  means  quit  his 
hold  of  the  deed,  undertaking  to  suppress  it 
altogether ;  and  Brassey  in  return,  conditioning 
to  allow  hitn  nearly  half  the  income  of  the  living, 
whiclvaB  he  observed,  was  a  pretty  sight  belteR 
holding  than  the  stewardship  of  a  bankrupt' 
estate.  Thus  agreed,  they  parted  the  best  friends 
in  the  world.    Ferrett  was  set  at  liberty  next 
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day,  ^^  for  lack  of  eyidence  against  him;'*  and  as 
amends  for  his  apprehension,  was  put  into  poaies- 
sion  of  the  next  disposable  parish  office;  in 
which  he  became  meeker,  more  demare,  more 
humble,  and  more  serviceable  to  his  employers 
than  ever. 

We  need  hardly  inform  the  reader,  that  the 
league  of  his  two  confidants  proved  overmuch 
for  the  forces  of  John  Herbert ;  who,  after  a  few 
tremendous  explosions  of  wrath,  which  they  bore 
in  concert,  sat  himself  hopelessly  down  in  the 
conviction,  that  to  take  any  measures  against 
"  the  Hedgehog,""  would  be  but  to  throw  away 
good  money  after  bad ;  and  disappointed,  ham- 
pered, and  hardly  knowing  which  way  to  turn, 
was,  between  them,  juggled  out  of  the  presenta- 
tion in  Brassey's  behalf,  even  more  easily  than 
they  could  have  hoped ;  making  his  bargain 
but  for  a  twenty  years'  respite  from  Brassey^s 
alleged  right  to  foreclose  the  Molesleigh  mort* 

gage. 

Brassey  now  cast  his  humble  slough;  and 
shone  out  on  the  world,  or  as  much  of  it  as  knew 
or  noticed  his  existence,  in  all  the  full-blown 
honours  of  incumbency ;  walked  slowly,  looked 
solemnly,  and  talked  grandly — insisted  on  being 
always  addressed  as  "  reverend  sir,'^  or  "  your 
reverence ;"  and,  in  short,  carried  his  head  so 


THJ5  WIZABD  OP,  WIHD6RAir. 


187 


high,  that  he  was  in  some  risk  of  running  it  eyen 
against  his  patron  the  sqnire,  had  not  the  latter 
just  then  received  a  lift  in  the  social  scale,  by 
being  made  a  justice  of  the  peace,  and  custas 
rottUorumy  ^c,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  on  the  prin- 
ciple of  hereditary  legislation  ;  the  only  shadow 
of  an  excuse  discoyerable  for  his  appointment 
being — that  his  grandfather  had  held  it  before 
him.  . 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Another  summer  went  by — and  true  to  his 
promise,  as  the  leaf  to  the  tree,  or  the  cuckoo  to 
the  spring,  within  a  few  days  of  the  first  anniver- 
sary of  his  departure,  the  Herr  MUller  once  more 
made  his  appearance  at  Windshaw;  bis  return 
being  altogether  as  sudden  and  as  secret  as  his 
setting  out,  or  as  the  coming  and  going  had 
always  been  of  every  person  connected  with  the 
Barton. 

All  had  gone  on  there  smoothly  and  satislhc- 
torily  during  his  absence.  The  sweet,  fragile 
Lady  Una,  was  well  and  happy;  as  much  the 
object  of  the  devoted  cares  and  attentions  of  her 
young  partner  as  ever;  and  in  the  increased 
cheerfulness  and  interest  of  her  present  mode  of 
existence,  became  almost  animated,  and  almost 
blooming. 

Karl  still  vegetated  in  perfect  contentment 
amongst  his  rising  families  of  beeches  and  syca- 
mores, from  whose  daily  superintendence  no 
temptation  on  earth  could  have  withdrawn  him ; 
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and  when  the  approach  of  the  colder  season  made 
his  lady  shrink,  like  some  delicate  exotic,  from 
the  very  breath  of  an  English  winter,  to  the 
shelter  of  furs  and  the  fireside,  Karl  had  become 
once  more  his  master's  constant  companion  in  his 
shooting  rambles ;  as  excellent  a  listener  as  for- 
merly on  all  subjects ;  and  on  the  one  that  now 
formed  the  usual  theme  of  their  discourses,  an 
answerer  as  well ;  being  not  seldom  moved  by  his 
recollections  of  former  days  and  feelings,  to 
gratify  his  interlocutor  by  some  concise,  bnt 
hearty  commendation  of  the  departed  yoang 
^^  Ritter."  Alain  remained  the  same ;  as  quiet, 
as  indolent,  as  sweet-tempered,  as  wholly  free 
from  care  and  reflection ;  as  thankful  for  his 
good  fortune,  and  as  grateful  to  the  authors  of  it^ 
as  the  first  day  it  was  announced  to  him ;  and 
so  perfectly  satisfied  with  his  lot,  and  persuaded 
that  all  perfections  centered  in  his  little  wife, 
that  had  he  been  proffered  on  her  behalf  the  only 
gift  she  wanted,  he  would  infallibly  have  rejected 
it,  from  the  conviction  that  any  change  in  her 
could  only  be  for  the  worse. 

From  natural  docility  of  temper,  and,  it  may 
be,  in  some  part  also  from  natural  disinclinati<Hi: 
io  trouble  and  £Eitigue,  he  had  most  scrupulouily 
followed  the  Henrys  parting  advice  and  instruo* 
tions  as  to  the  conduct  of  his  affairs,  down  ta 
the  minutest  point.    He  bad  likewise  religiottflly. 
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adhered  to  his  compact,  of  non-interooarse  with 
Molesleigh  ;  though  true  it  was,  that  no  attempt 
had  been  made  from  that  quarter  to  indaoe  him 
to  break  it.  The  Herr,  with  whom  Alain  had 
been,  from  his  youth  upward, an  especial  favourite, 
and  whose  judgment  was  perhaps  swayed,  un- 
known to  himself,  by  the  consideration  of  his 
own  interest,  bestowed  a  hearty  and  unqualified 
approbation  on  his  prudence  and  good  manage- 
ment; and  giving  him  credit  for  a  far  larger 
share  of  those  qualities  than  he  was  endued  with, 
considered  that  he  might  now  be  safely  trusted 
to  his  own  guidance,  and  the  charge  of  more  im- 
portant concerns ;  the  rather,  that  the  total 
failure  of  John  Herbert^s  expectations  of  the 
Meddlestan  property,  which  was  now  matter  of 
public  notoriety,  had  pretty  well  taken  from  him 
the  power,  whatever  his  inclination  might  be,  of 
persecuting  and  oppressing  his  brother. 

"  Verily,  Master  Herbert ! "  observed  the  Herr, 
as  Alain,  some  mornings  after  his  arrival,  had 
looked  in  for  an  instant  at  the  door  of  the  study, 
as  he  passed  by  from  the  garden — "  verily,  few 
there  be,  that  in  their  heyday  spring  of  youth, 
and  newly  come  to  the  possession  of  a  fair  tmr^ 
tune,  had  been  content  to  be  schooled  and  nded 
by  the  counsels  of  a  silly  old  man,  even  aa  yon 
have  been ;  and,  in  reward  of  the  proof  you  have 
given  of  discreetness  and  teachableneM,  I  may 
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now  impart  to  you  the  knowledge  and  direction 
of  a  fiir  w^ghtier  matter  than  any  which  you 
have  yet  handled,  if  it  pleases  you  but  to  step  in, 
and  lend  me  your  ear  awhile." 

*'  That  shall  I  wiUingly,  dear  father  !*'  replied 
Alain.  *'  Only,  pray  you,  suffer  me  first  to  run 
with  these  dove-scented  carnations  to  Una,  afore 
the  freshness  be  off  them.  You  call  to  mind  how 
well  the  dear  soul  lo^eth  the  perfume  of  flowers ; 
and  these  be  the  latest  that  shall  any  way  bloom 
for  her  this  season,  though  I  set  them  myself 
o'  purpose  in  die  sunniest  nook  o'  the  whole 
garden." 

And  so  saying,  he  ran  off  at  the  top  of  his 
speed  in  the  direction  of  the  summer  parlour. 

"  Of  a  truth,  fair  child  of  my  care  and  love," 
mused  the  Herr,  as  the  rapid  steps  died  away 
along  the  passi^.  "  Thy  noble  father,  blessed 
be  his  memory !  bath  in  his  wisdom  chosen  out 
the  better  part  for  thee ;  by  how  much  happier 
18  thy  lot,  in  the  obscurity  of  this  peaceful  soli- 
tude, with  ytMider  gentle,  honest-hearted  lad  to 
thy  mate,  than  to  have  been  reared  in  the  halls 
of  thine  aneestry,  only  to  be  flung  away,  both 
thee  and  them,  by  a  pitiless  tyrant ;  to  raise  the 
fortuaes  <ii  some  ruffian  soldier,  or  heartless 
court  minion,  in  payment  of  many  a  deed  of  open 
violence,  or  secret  villainy.^ 

'*  I  am  here,  fetherl"  said  the  voiee  of  Alain, 
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as  lie  opened  the  door,  and  cut  short  the  thread 
of  his  friend's  soliloquy ;  "  Now  then,  have  with 
vou  !" 

'^  It  is  well,  my  son !  make  fast  the  door,  and 
then  draw  nearer !  for  what  I  would  reveal,  is  for 
your  private  eye  and  ear  alone."*  The  Herr  pro- 
duced a  key  of  a  peculiar  construction  as  he 
spoke,  and  introducing  it  into  what  seemed  one 
of  the  holdfasts  to  the  book-shelves,  a  small  divi- 
sion of  the  latter  sprang  out  from  the  wall,  and 
disclosed  to  view  a  recess  behind,  of  contracted 
dimensions,  and  having  for  its  whole  contents  a 
bundle  of  papers.  These  the  Herr  placed  on  the 
table  ;  and  seating  himself,  and  inviting  his  com- 
panion to  do  the  same,  proceeded  to  explain  their 
import. 

"  You  are  to  learn,  first,  Master  Herbert!"  he 
began,  '*  that  when  it  was  my  lot,  long  since,  to 
come  in  search  of  a  resting-place  to  this,  your 
England,  in  charge  of  the  Lady  Una,  then  a 
pining,  weakly  infant  of  some  four  years  old,  I 
also  brought  with  me  the  rich  dower  that  had 
been  allotted  for  her  fitting  maintenance,  or,  if  it 
might  be,  her  future  settlement  in  a  suitable 
marriage.  Now  this  same  treasure,  being  in 
money,  was  to  me  a  sore  perplexity  how  to  dis- 
])ose  of  it  so  as  to  yield  me  a  yearly  incoming, 
and  shelter  me  from  risk  of  losing  the  main  ven- 
ture as  well ;  seeing,  above  all,  that  I  vras  in  a 
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limd  of  8trang<ejr8;  my  sole  recourse,  <saTe  one^  of 
too  high  degree  to  make  appeal  to,  for  less  than 
the  jeopardy  of  life  or  liberty,)  being  to  a  Lom- 
bard merchant  of  London ;  a  place,  wherein  I  was 
forbidden  by  mine  orders  to  tarry,  but  get  me 
with  all  speed  to  some  remote  part,  and  there 
take  up  mine  abode.  This  honest  merchant  then, 
with  whom  I  conferred  freely  on  my  doubts  and 
troubles,  shortly  remembered  him  of  an  old  ac- 
quaintance that  was  a  scrivener,  living  in  the  city 
of  Bristol,  a  man  of  worth  and  secrecy,  with 
whom  he  himself  had  oft  held  correspondence, 
touching  the  placing  out  of  varioas  monies,  and 
who  might  be  helpful  to  me,  in  this  my  strait,  to 
whom  he  forthwith  gave  me  letters  of  recom- 
mendation ;  counselling  me,  that  since  I  was  not 
permitted  any  longer  tarriance  where  I  was,  I 
should  be  the  bearer  of  them  myself  to  Bristol, 
and  make  my  dwelling  there  for  one  while ;  as 
well  for  the  better  despatch  of  my  business,  as  in 
respect  of  its  being  a  place  convenient  'for  lodg- 
ment, and  in  a  pleasant  and  plenteous  country, 
and  moreover  a  purer  and  more  healthful  air,  for 
the  poor  sick  inlant  with  me.  The  which  rea- 
sons of  his  seemed  to  me  so  just  and  pregnant, 
that  I  delayed  not  to  follow  his  advice. 

**  I  had  sojourned  short  space  in  Bristol,  when 
my  friend*  the  lawyer,  one  day  brought  me  a 
ppopo^  for  the  putting  out  my  spare  monies  at 
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safe  interest.  It  happened,  that  one,  on  whose 
behalf  he  had  had  large  dealings,  was  newly 
dead ;  and  the  heirs  were  fain  to  turn  whatsoever 
he  had  left  behind  into  ready  coin,  the  earliest 
they  might.  It  so  chanced  that  there  was  amongst 
the  dead  man'*s  effects,  a  certain  sum  lent  on  good 
security,  of  lands,  at  reasonable  interest,  to  a 
gentleman  of  an  ancient  family  and  fair  estate, 
in  one  of  the  western  shires  of  England ;  to  speak 
out  plainly,  Master  Herbert,  even  to  your  grand- 
sire,  Squire  Herbert  that  was,  late  of  Molesleigh." 
Alain  sat  silent,  perfectly  aghast  with  astonish- 
ment at  the  idea  of  his  grandfather,  who  had  ever 
borne  himself  above  the  whole  world,  having 
been  under  this  sort  of  vassalage  to  any  person  in 
it.  The  Herr  continued';  "  Now,  to  redeem  this 
bond,  and  make  it  mine  own,  without  loss  of 
time,  was  what  my  lawyer  deemed  would  suit 
me,  for  divers  reasons,  indifferent  well.  For  my 
own  share,  I  was  overjoyed  to  be  thus  easily  rid 
of  my  burden ;  the  care  of  money  being  what  I 
never  loved,  more  than  as  behoves  a  wise  man  to 
provide  for  his  just  necessities  in  this  world,  so 
g^ve  him  in  charge,  to  buy  up  the  security  for 
me  incontinently  ;  and  for  the  time  to  come,  to 
receive  the  yearly  payments  accruing  therefrom, 
and  to  order  all  other  matters  thereto  appertain- 
ing ;  by  his  counsel,  keeping  back  from  the  bor- 
rower the  knowledge,   that  the  bonds,  which 


THB   WIZARD   OF  WIND6HAW,  196 

were  many  in  number,  had  passed  into  other 
holding,  and  that  of  a  foreigner." 

A  sudden  light  here  broke  on  Alain's  memory, 
as  to  the  probable  character  and  errand  of  a  grave, 
business-like  personage,  who  had  been  for  several 
years  observed  by  himself  and  his  brothers,  with 
no  small  cariosity,  to  pay  a  regular  annual  visit 
at  Molesleigh ;  and  who  invariably  appeared 
about  the  same  time  of  the  year,  remained  for 
the  same  brief  space,  saw  no  one  but  the  old 
squire,  and  that  with  much  privacy  and  mystery ; 
and  after  whose  visits,  that  worshipful  person's 
temper  was  as  regularly  observed  to  be,  for 
some  days  after,  exacerbated  in  an  extraordinary 
degree. 

"  It  was  on  my  good  friend's  return,""  pursued 
the  German,  in  continuation, '^  from  his  second 
journey  to  Molesleigh  Hall  in  my  behalf,  that  he 
told  me  news  of  a  small,  but  pleasant  dwelling 
and  estate,  on  sale  in  those  parts ;  of  the  value, 
nearly,  of  the  residue  of  my  monies,  then  lying 
idly  and  unprofitably  on  hand ;  and  at  his  in- 
stance,, I  resolved  to  buy  it,  and  to  fix  my  dwell- 
ing there ;  being  moved  to  this,  not  more  by  the 
good  repute  of  the  climate,  as  less  rigorous  and 
inhospitable  than  the  other  parts  of  England,  than 
by  its  adjoining  to  the  possessions  of  your  house, 
and  having  been  in  former  days  a  portion  thereof; 
since  I  will  not  conceal  from  you,  that  it  was 
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even  then  in  roj  thoughts,  (on  the  report  made 
me  by  the  lawyer,  from  time  to  time,)  to  bestow 
the  Lady  Una  and  her  wealth  one  day  in  your 
own  family,  on  that  one  of  it,  that  should  seem 
to  me  most  suitable  for  her.  But  since,  by  Eng- 
lish laws,  it  is  forbidden  to  a  foreigner  and  an 
alien,  to  become  the  owner  of  lands  or  dwellings 
in  your  island,  we  concluded  to  buy  the  Wind- 
shaw  Barton  in  his  name,  as  the  appointed  joint 
guardian  of  the  Lady  Una ;  being  indeed  the  one 
on  whom,  myself  deceasing,  the  whole  charge 
should  have  fallen. 

^'Thus,  became  I  first  a  dweller  in  these  parts 
of  Devonshire ;  and  for  one  short  while  after,  I 
foolishly  hoped,  that  either  the  courtesy  of  gentle 
blood,  or  even  compassion  for  the  lonely  estate  of 
a  stranger,  might  move  the  Squire  of  Molesleigh 
to  some  show  of  neighbourly  civility,  such  as 
might  give  me  entrance  to  his  house,  and  occa* 
sion  to  study  the  bent  and  temper  of  the  three 
youths,  whose  advantage  I  was  even  then  pur- 
posing. But  I  was  not  long  of  finding,  to  my 
cost.  Master  Herbert,  than  an  ancient  name  may 
fall  into  the  keeping  of  an  unnurtured  churl;  or 
that  an  honourable  lineage  may  be  besmirched 
by  running  in  the  blood  of  knaves  and  fools." 

Alain  made  no  reply,  but  he  reddened  with 
shame,  as  he  recalled  the  pitiful  abuse,  the  low 
scurrility,  he  had  for  so  many  years  listened  to. 
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at  the  expense  of  the  high-minded,  generons 
stranger,  who  was  even  then  meditating  to  con- 
fer a  benefit  on  those  who  derided  him."^ 

"  Some  smaller  injuries,"  pursued  the  Herr, 
**  I  sustained  patiently  at  the  hand  of  Squire 
Herbert— others  I  scaped  or  rebutted  as  I  might 
^ — until  for  help  against  a  more  perilous  mischief 
of  his  devising,  I  was  enforced  to  call  in  a  power 
that  made  even  him  afraid  to  trouble  me  there- 
after. Howbeit,  thus  being  cut  off  from  the 
hope  of  gaining  knowledge  of  any  at  Molesleigh 
in  mine  own  person,  I  strove  to  inform  myself,  the 
best  I  could,  by  means  of  Karl,  on  all  points  con- 
cerning yourself.  Master  Alain,  and  your  two 
brothers.  Of  thisy  suffice  to  say,  that  the  elder 
vras  far  below  mine  aims;  the  second,  far,  far, 
above  them.  I  left  the  one  to  wallow  in  his 
stithe ;  the  other  to  his  appointed  race  of  pride 
and  glory ;  and  fastened  my  choice  and  my  hopes 
at  once  on  yofc.'*' 

He  was  here  eagerly  interrupted  by  his  auditor, 
with  all  the  warmth  of  grateful  expression  that 
might  be  expected  to  flow  from  a  feeling  heart 
and  affecdonate  temper. 

"  Nay,  not  so,  my  dear  young  friend  !"  replied 
the  Grerman,  with  one  of  his  benevolent,  placid 
smiles,  **  render  no  thanks  to  me,  but  to  your 
own  blameless  carriage  and  gentle  nature;  as 
but  for  these,  I  had  not  given  you  the  precious 


198  THE   WIZARD   OF  WINDSHAW. 

child  ;  yea,  though  her  bridal  day  was  from  the 
first  assigned  me  as  that  which  should  close  my 
own  sorrowful,  dreary  exile.  Bat  certes  this 
discourse  hath  strayed  widely  from  the  matter 
on  hand ;  which  is,  to  make  known  to  you, 
Master  Herbert,  that  the  Windshaw  lands,  over 
which  you  have  been  for  this  year  past,  a  carefiil 
and  prudent  master,  make  scantly  up  the  one 
half  of  the  dower  you  have  wedded  with  Lady 
Una,  as  these  papers,  the  several  bonds,  at  yearly 
interest,  due  on  the  Herbert  estates,  shall  abun- 
dantly avouch.''^ 

The  matter-of-fact  German  here  gave  into 
Alain's  hand  an  inventory  of  the  parchments, 
making  him  compare  it  with  them,  and  observe 
that  the  number  and  names  in  which  the  bonds 
were  drawn,  exactly  tallied ;  then  carefully  re- 
storing them  to  the  place  whence  they  were 
taken,  and  closing  the  pannel  with  a  spring  lock. 

"  To-night,"  he  said,  **  I  am  to  make  you  a 
more  formal  delivery,  both  of  these,  and  others, 
in  presence  of  mine  ancient  friend  from  Bristol ; 
for  whom  I  shall  pray  of  your  courtesy,  lodging 
and  entertainment  for  the  space  of  the  coming 
twenty-four  hours,  that  he  may  become  known 
to  you,  as  one  ready  and  capable  to  do  you  good 
and  faithful  service  at  your  need.  And  for  the 
parchments  I  have  now  showed  you,  Master 
Herbert,  guard !  watch  them  !  I  do  charge  and 
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beseech  you,  even  as  the  apple  of  yoar  eye! 
And  above  al],  take  heed,  as  for  life  and  death, 
never  to  reveal  to  any,  that  those  bonds  are  in 
your  holding,  and  still  less,  that  they  are  in  your 
own  keeping  also.  Since,  though  true  it  is,  that 
your  most  unbrotherly  brother,  hath  been  of  late, 
by  the  loss  of  the  inheritance  for  which  he 
wedded,  utterly  shorn  of  all  power  to  vex  and 
oppress  you,  by  the  strong  and  crooked  arm  of 
the  law,  yet  will  he,  for  that  very  cause,  be  only 
the  apter  to  rid  himself  of  your  incumbrance  on 
his  lands,  by  any  foul  deed  of  fraud  or  violence, 
at  the  first  tempting  of  the  wretched  hypocrite 
at  his  elbow,  who,  if  I  greatly  err  not,  all  dri- 
veller and  dastard  though  he  be,  hath  yet  the 
cunning  to  plot,  and  the  malice  to  execute,  any 
safe  and  secret  mischief." 

Alain  could  not  help  heartily  assenting  to  this 
portraiture  of  John  Herbert's  friend  and  familiar. 

^^  Against  this  danger,  and  this  alone^*^  added 
the  Berr,  ^'  behoveth  you  ever  to  stand  at  a 
guard.  Of  open  force,  or  injury,  unless  you 
change  your  nature,  aild  go  to  seek  it,  I  have 
little  fear  on  your  behalf,  the  nerves  and  sinews 
of  war  being  wanting  to  your  enemies.  For  the 
rest,  I  know  from  a  sure  hand,  that  the  interest 
on  yonder  bonds  is  by  far  the  lighter  portion  of 
the  debt  the  Herbert  lands  stand  charged  with. 
(Nay,  there  be  some  shall  tell  you,  the  very 
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charter-deeds  of  Molesleigh  Hall  haye  been 
auiissing  these  many  years.)  Wherefore,  h  re- 
joiceth  me  much  to  know,  that  standing  no  more 
ill  peril  of  the  enyy  of  any,  and  being  possessed 
of  ample  means,  you  may  now,  without  fear,  be- 
take yourself  to  a  more  liberal  and  enlarged  way 
of  living,  such  as  shall  beseem  a  gentleman  of  a 
time-honoured  name  and  plentiful  fortune.^ 

Evening  came,  and  with  it  the  promised  visi- 
tor, the  Bristol  lawyer,  whom  his  host  instantly 
recognized  as  the  sober-looking  stranger,  whose 
annual  avatar  had  caused  so  much  wonderment 
at  Moleslcigh.  He  brought  with  him  the  papers 
relative  to  the  purchase  of  Windshaw,  all  duly 
transferred  into  the  name  of  Alain  Herbert ;  the 
immediate  and  formal  surrender  of  which,  into 
the  hands  of  the  latter,  was  accompanied  by  a 
similar  one  from  the  Herr  Miiller,  of  those, 
touching  which  he  had  instructed  Alain  in  the 
morning.  One,  and  only  one  request,  was  ap- 
pended to  this  rich  investment — bis  execution  of 
a  testamentary  disposition,,  all  ready  prepared, 
consigning  Una  and  h^  property,  in  the  event 
of  his  own  death,  to  the  guardianship  of  the 
lawyer,  or  whomsoever  he  might  appoint  by  will 
to  that  trust. 

With  his  never-failing  docility  and  implicit 
reliance  on  those  he  loved,  Alain  signed  all  that 
was  asked  of  him,  ingenuously  taking  blame  to 
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himself  for  hit  thoughtletsnesB  in  not  having 
already  proYided  for  such  contingency,  and  re- 
peatedly  thanking  the  others  for  supplying  the 
omission,  with  a  heartiness  that  left  no  room  to 
doubt  his  sincerity. 

*Mt  is  a  wise  man's  part,  Master  Herbert,  to 
go  armed  against  even  the  improbable,  so  long  as 
it  falleth  within  the  limits  of  the  possible/^  said 
the  Herr's  shrewd  igid  intelligent  coadjutor, 
^*  and  barely  of  the  last  nature,  as  I  fervently 
trust,  is  the  circumstance  for  which  we  have  just 
provided,  as  1  opine  you  intend  not  to  run  about 
the  world  in  search  of  a  broken  head,  after  the 
usage  of  a  certain  great  family  in  our  parts^  of 
whom  it  is  on  record,  that  not  one,  for  these  ten 
descents,  hath  died  in  his  bed ;  and  whose  an- 
cient castle  may  well  be  called  their  cradle,  since 
notooe  of  them  is  known  to  return  to  it  after  he 
easteth  away  spoon-meat  and  swaddling  gear.*' 

'^  Speak  you  of  the  house  of  Falkinghame  1 " 
said  the  Herr,  *'  whose  noble  young  heir  I  saw 
in  Bristol  streets  some  ten  years  agone  ?  That 
martial  race !  whose  deeds  are  chronicled  even 
in  the  tales  of  my  far  distant  country !  Our 
ebampioos  of  the  infidel  wars,  known  to  the 
Turk  and  Muscovite  T 

**  Aye  r  said  the  utilitarian  lawyer,  *'  far  bet- 
ter than  in  the  virtues  of  peace,  and  by  their  own 
country  and  people!    A  scourge  from  heaven 
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were  those  same  martial  Falkinghames !  witb 
their  pride,  and  their  chiyalry,  and  their  high- 
blooded  valour,  forsooth !  that  can  find  no  better 
pastime  than  to  run  up  and  down  cutting  throats ! 
But  fair  befall  their  memories !  since  the  line,  it 
may  be  hoped,  is  well  nigh  ended.  The  wild  boy 
you  beheld,  died  scantly  eighteen  months  past, 
in  some  public  fight,  or  private  broil,  it  skills 
not  which  ;  and  at  this  present  there  are  left  of 
them  but  one  old  man,  and  his  young  son,  (a 
gallant  boy,  men  speak  him,  though  reared  and 
bred  wholly  beyond  seas,)  and  him,  the  father, 
meaning,  it  should  seem,  to  make  root  and  branch 
work  with  the  race,  all  honour  be  to  his  wisdom ! 
hath  sent  to  the  wars  already  to  fight  the  Swede's 
battles,  and  learn  betimes  the  way  he  should 
walk  in." 

Alain  breathed  a  deep  and  involuntary  sigh, 
and  thought  in  the  spirit,  if  not  in  the  precise 
words  of  one  who  lived  long  after  him,  that  the 
paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave ;  whilst  he 
listened  to  the  plain,  yet  sensible  opinions  of  the 
Bristowan,  and  recollected  that  they  represented 
those  of  a  sufficiently  large  class  of  mankind. 

It  was  not  until  every  legal  formality  had  been 
gone  through,  and  Alain  Herbert,  in  the  fullest 
and  freest  manner  put  into  possession  of  his 
wife^s  fortune  (the  lawyer  retiring  early  to  hit 
rest),  that  the  Herr  announced  to  their  host,  hit 
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intention  to  avail  himself  of  his  friend's  com- 
pany for  part  of  his  journey,  by  setting  off  with 
him  the  ensuing  morning ;  and  in  terms  which 
gave  little  room  to  doubt  that  this  departure  was 
to  be  a  final  one. 

Grieved  to  the  heart  at  the  thought  of  thus 
parting  for  ever  with  his  friend  and  benefactor, 
Alain  remonstrated,  implored  him,  even  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  to  change  his  purpose,  but  all 
in  vain.  The  Herr,  gently,  but  decidedly,  resist- 
ed CTery  importunity. 

^^  It  may  net  be,  my  son !    These  old  and  £eu1- 
ing  limbs  will  no  longer  serve  me  to  roam  the 
world  over,  as  in  former  times.  To  gaze  on  mine 
own  native  fields,  and  to  bask  in  mine  own 
southern  sun,  and  to  listen  to  the  voices  of  the 
few  friends  and  kindred  that  time  and  death  have 
yet  spared  to  me;  such  must  be  henceforward 
the  old  man^^s  portion,  until  the  grave  shall  open 
to  receive  him.     But  tell  not  this  to  the  gentle 
child  I  have  so  long  loved,  even  as  it  had  been 
mine  own,  to  cloud  her  young  brow  and  peaceful 
spirit!     I  may  not  see  her  more !     But  bear  her 
my  blessing,  and  say,  that  her  old  tutor  is  gone 
forth  on  a  journey,  to  set  his  house  in  order^-ere 
he  be  summoned  to  set  out  on  one  longer  still. 

^*  I  leave  you,  Master  Herbert,  as  I  truly  trust, 
to  all  the  blessings  of  a  happy  home  and  a  plen- 
tiful condition.    God  give  you  joy  in  both  \  and 
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send  you  well,  and  peaceably ,  and  honestly, 
through  this  world  to  a  better!  To  commend 
afresh  to  your  care  and  kindness,  the  helpless 
innocent,  who  hath  now  no  friend^  or  stay,  or 
shelter,  in  this  rude  world,  save  yourself,  were  as 
needless  as  unjust  to  your  love ;  since  fervently 
and  devoutedly  do  I  believe,  that  you  will  never 
wrong  her,  by  harshness  or  unkindness,  or  neg- 
lect ;  or  by  riotous  living,  or  by  bringing  in  those 
upon  her,  who,  whilst  they  devoured  her  sub- 
stance, should  but  deride  her  affliction.  Yet  one 
word  more,  Master  Herbert !  See  you  keep  ever 
well  and  faithfully,  the  two-fold  promise,  by 
which  alone  you  obtained  both  wife  and  wealth ! 
And,  more  than  all,  again  I  solemnly  charge 
you — seek  not,  for  taunt  or  flattery,  to  pry  into 
the  secret  of  the  Lady  Una's  birth  and  state ; 
nor  betray  to  living  being — no,  not  even  to  your 
own  children,  if  such  should  be — that  you  know 
her  for  other  than  my  orphan  ward.  Nay!  if 
hereafter,  one  of  those  unlooked-for  chances, 
which  seem  sent  to  mock  our  mortal  devices, 
should  fully  reveal  to  you  the  mystery;  I  still 
warn  you,  raise  no  pretences,  ground  no  claims 
thereupon,  however  urged.  You  should  gain 
naught  thereby,  save  to  give  to  its  enemies,  a 
pretext  to  disturb  the  peace  and  prosperity  of  a 
noble  house.  You  and  yours,  it  never  can  avail ! 
An  infant's  coffin,  deemed  by  all  to  contain  the 
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Lady  Una,  rests  for  many  a  long  year  in  the 
▼aults  of  her  ancestors;  and  as  long  have  a  brave, 
a  wide«spreading,  a  stout-hearted,  and  strong- 
handed  race,  right  worthily  upheld  the  place, 
from  whence,  in  love  and  mercy,  she  was  taken.*' 

In  a  few  hours  after,  pursuant  to  his  resolve, 
the  Herr  Miiller  departed;  and  by  Alain  and 
Una,  he  was  never  again  seen  or  heard  of.  Per- 
chance his  presentiment  of  his  approaching  end, 
was  verified  even  sooner  than  he  anticipated ;  or 
having  no  longer  a  trusty  means  of  communi- 
cation through  Braddick  (who  was  now  in  a 
different  and  distant  service),  his  habitual  caution 
on  one  point,  made  him  fear  to  hold  any  corres- 
pondence with  the  spot  he  had  quitted  ;  but  cer- 
tain it  was,  that  no  further  tidings  of  him  ever 
reached  the  Windshaw  Barton. 

His  anxious  endeavours,  however,  to  prevent 
any  discovery  of  the  Lady  Una's  real  parentage 
and  pretensions,  proved  successful,  since  nothing 
more  ever  transpired  on  the  subject ;  but  the 
probability  is,  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  one 
of  those  turbulent  feudatories,  whose  discontents 
and  revolts  kept  the  hereditary  dominions  of  the 
house  of  Hapsburgh  in  perpetual  confusion, 
during  the  latter  years  of  the  Emperor  Ferdinand 
the  Second;  and,  who  being  without  hope  of 
other  issue,  determined  to  sacrifice  the  individual 
rights  of  his  child,   to  those  of  his  family  in 


206 


THE   WIZARD   OF  WHTDSHAir. 


general ; — ^preferring  to  make  way,  by  her  pre- 
tended death  and  real  banishment,  for  the  sue- 
cession  of  the  nearest  male  heir^  to  leaving  her 
and  her  inheritance  a  prey  to  the  compulsory 
wardship  and  arbitrary  disposal  of  a  tyrannical 
sovereign.  Thus  much  was  generally  supposed, 
many  years  after ;  but  her  true  name  and  rank, 
or  even  the  exact  locality  of  her  birth,  were,  and 
are,  a  mystery,  that  to  this  day  remains  without 
elucidation. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Alain  Herbert  was  new  fairly  afloat  in  life, 
and  left  to  his  own  pilotage;  ready  provided  with 
wife^  house,  and  estate^  to  his  heart's  content; 
endued  with  all  means  and  appliances  to  render 
his  Toyage  pleasant ;  and,  above  all,  with  a  dis* 
position  that  would  in  itself  have  made  him 
happy,  had  any  or  all  of  these  been  wanting. 
Rather  from  his  natural  averson  to  ostentation, 
or  parade,  or  trouble  of  any  sort,  than  from  more 
philosophical  motives,  though  producing  the 
same  result,  as  may  often  be  observed  in  this 
wise  world,  Alain,  notwithstanding  the  Herr's 
sanction,  made  no  sort  of  alteration  in  his  esta- 
blishment or  way  of  living.  "  The  sweet  soul," 
as  he  said,  cared  for  none  of  those  things.  Where- 
fore, then,  should  he  cast  away  her  money  on 
that  she  could  not  enjoy?  Wherefore  harbour 
a  crew  of  saucy  serving-wenches  and  lackeys,  to 
keep  him  i%cndless  turmoils  and  troubles,  with 
the  care  and  charge  of  them ;  when  KbtI  and 
the  maidens  did  all  the  work  wanted,  and  never 
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cost  him  a  word  further  than  the  good  time  o'day 
to  them  ?  Why  feed  half  a  score  idle  nags  and 
grooms  in  the  stables,  to  kick  their  heels,  and 
eat  their  heads  off,  when  he  loved  the  use  of  his 
own  legs  better  nor  any  of  them,  and  these 
would  alway  carry  him,  shooting  or  fishing,  or 
whcresover  Una''s  mule  could  keep  him  com* 
pany  ?  Having  decided  these  questions  quite 
satisfactorily,  the  whole  case  resolved  itself  into 
a  nutshell.  He  was  perfectly  convinced,  that 
things  were  all  very  well  as  they  were ;  that,  not 
to  let  very  well  alone,  would  be  rank  folly :  and 
never  gave  himself  the  labour  of  thinking  a  se- 
cond time  about  the  matter. 

But  though  thus  simple  in  his  tastes,  and  in- 
expensive in  his  habits,  there  was  notliing  of  the 
niggard  or  the  miser  in  Alain  Herbert.  His  un- 
pretending mode  of  life  necessarily  kept  his 
expenditure  below  his  means ;  but  not  an  idea 
entered  his  head  of  hoarding  the  considerable 
sums  thus  annually  at  his  disposal.  In  the  in- 
stant gratification,  and,  if  possible,  prevention, 
of  every  wish  that  could  possibly  be  formed  by 
his  pretty  Una,  he  was  lavish  even  to  eztrava^ 
gance.  The  procuring  her  a  new  pet,  or  a  new 
plaything,  was  a  pursuit  that  always  rendered 
him  totally  regardless  of  expense  or  even  of  per- 
sonal trouble ;  and  as  these  were  commonly  in 
the  shape  of  some  rare  foreign  animal,  or  bird. 
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or  bijoU)  they  were  only  to  be  obtained  at  a  cost 
and  pains  wholly  disproportioned  to  their  intrin- 
sic use  and  value.  But  then^  as  Alain  constantly 
observed  to  himself  and  Karl,  it  was  *^  the  only 
delight  the  sweet  soul  had ;  and  any  how,  it  was 
nobody's  gold  pieces  but  her  own  that  went  to 
pay  for  it." 

When  we  said  above  that  Alain  Herbert's 
tastes  were  all  simple  and  inexpensive,  we  must 
beg  the  reader's  pardon.  One  taste,  or  fancy,  or 
predilection,  he  certainly  had ;  which,  if  simple 
enough,  in  all  senses,  was  by  no  means  to  be 
cheaply  gratified.  We  speak  of  a  most  un- 
bounded desire  to  see  every  one  of  his  fellow- 
creatures  happy ;  and  a  violent  propensity,  to 
the  full  limits  of  his  power,  to  make  them  so ; 
though,  as  unluckily,  his  judgment  was  not  ex- 
actly commensurate  with  his  good-will,  he  was 
too  apt  to  endeavour  to  do  this  in  their  own 
way,  rather  than  in  the  way  that  was  best  for 
them.  Did  one  of  the  neighbouring  farmers  lose 
a  portion  of  his  stock  by  casualties,  or  his  crops, 
by  what  he  called  bad  seasons,  and  every  one 
else,  bad  management?  he  was  sure,  without 
a  question  asked,  to  find  ready  help  and  relief 
from  Alain  Herbert.  Did  another  wish  to  make 
an  outlay  on  some  speculative  project  of  future 
advantage  ?  Were  the  plan  wise  or  foolish,  ^^  a 
iUUkinut  to  set  matters  a  going,"  was  sure  to  be 
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had  for  asking  at  the  Windshaw  Barton.  And, 
perhaps,  it  was  on  the  whole  well  for  him,  that 
his  indifference  to  money  for  the  sake  of  gain, 
made  him  always  prefer  giving  outright  to  mere 
lending ;  since  looking  on  the  sum  thus  disposed 
of  as  gone  for  ever,  he  was  never  tempted  by  the 
hope  of  a  return  to  go  beyond  what  he  could 
conveniently  spare.  But  if  his  indiscriminate 
generosity  did  no  mischief  to  himself,  it  was  not 
always  quite  so  harmless  to  its  objects.  Many 
were  the  deserted  parents,  who  invidiously  traced 
the  improvident  marriages,  or  other  rebellious 
attempts  at  "  settings-up  "  for  themselves,  of 
their  boys  and  girls,  "  when  they  were  come 
strong  and  suceourable,  and  behoved  to  work  for 
the  old  man  and  woman  as  had  bred  'em  up,^ 
to  the  premium  held  out  to  such  misdoings  by 
the  young  Windshaw  squire.  Not  a  few  were 
the  grumbling  and  toiling  couples,  who  in  a 
few  years  laid  all  their  troubles  at  his  door, 
**  for  Hieing  'em  to  go  courting  and  marrying, 
and  bringing  a  whole  housefull  o'  young  uns 
about  their  ears  afore  them  knew  where  them 
was;  and  all  for  the  sake  o'  the  cow,  and  the 
pig,  and  the  household  gear,  and  the  silver 
crowns,"  with  which  he  was  wont  to  mark  his 
approval  of  the  settlement  in  life  of  any  of  his 
poorer  neighbours.  More  than  one  luckless 
beggar  had  paid  a  visit  to  the  stocks,  in  penalty 
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of  the  too  nproarioas  gratitude  with  which  they 
had  pledged  the  health  of  "  Young  Squire  Her- 
bert," in  the  neverfailing  groats  and  testers  he 
bestowed  on  them.  Nevertheless,  as  the  neighr 
bourhood  at  large  was  far  from  being  placed  in 
such  unpleasant  predicaments  by  his  doings,  it 
is  not  yery  wonderful,  that  with  the  rural  popu- 
lation around  him,  "  Young  Squire  Herbert  ^ 
was  a  general  and  great  favourite ;  and  not  the 
less  so  from  their  thinking  him  somewhat 
neglected  by  those  of  his  own  rank.  It  must  be 
owned  that  this  favouritism  savoured  far  more 
of  love,  than  awe  or  reverence ;  and  that  whilst 
he  was  "  a  kind  gentleman,"  "  a  meek  gentle- 
man," nay,  often  "  a  pretty  gentleman ;"  the 
loftier  epithets  usually  applied  in  praise  of 
gentle  blood,  were  what  nobody  ever  thought 
of  applying  to  Alain  Herbert.  Popular,  and 
highly  popular,  he  was  however ;  no  less  by  his 
own  merits  than  by  the  force  of  contrast;  in 
the  comparisons  now  beginning  to  be  daily  and 
hourly  drawn  between  the  brother  squires  of 
Molesleigh  and  Windshaw. 

At  the  mill  he  was  as  frequent  and  welcome 
a  guest  as  ever ;  the  miller  and  his  son,  with  a 
delicacy  not  always  found  in  higher  stations, 
contenting  themselves  with  rejoicing  in  his  pros- 
perity, without  parading  their  own  baffled  good 
intentions ;  and  he  had  so  far  thawed  the  ice  at 
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Netherwood,  the  abode  of  neighbour  Evelyn, 
that  now,  whenever  sport  or  business  carried 
him  that  way,  the  old  man  would  invite  him  to 
rest ;  and  his  three  comely,  prim-looking  maiden 
daughters  would  dust  down  the  settle  within  the 
chimney  comer,  and  produce  the  best  of  their 
homely  cheer,  on  the  whitest  of  homespun 
napery ;  and  his  son  would  linger  from  the 
field,  whilst  he  inquired  of  the  squire's  sport,  or 
told  of  his  own  farming  concerns ;  and  the  son's 
cheerful,  kindly-hearted  wife,  would  venture  so 
far  as  to  pray  that  madam  was  well,  and  had 
took  no  harm  the  last  whisht  weather  ;  and  the 
only-grandchild,  Robin  Evelyn,  a  fine,  bold, 
open-countenanced  boy,  of  four  or  five  years 
old,  would  climb  the  kind  gentleman's  knee,  and 
beg  to  go  with  him  and  the  dogs,  or  tell  him 
how  grandfather  had  promised  to  buy  him  a 
birdbolt  at  Torrington,  with  the  gold  piece  his 
honour  gave  him  at  AVhitsuntide. 

Ruth  Braddick  alone  stood  proof  alike  against 
his  good-nature  and  his  gifts.  That  she  had 
faithfully  kept  her  resolution  nevdr  to  darken 
his  doors  more,  was  no  subject  of  regret,  con- 
sidering the  circumstances  of  her  last  appearance 
within  them ;  but  Alain,  whose  placable  temper 
had  long  forgiven  her  his  own  share  in  it,  was 
hurt  and  chagrined  beyond  measure  at  her 
sullen  rejection,  both  of  his  kind  messages  and 
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of  the  smallest  present  or  assistance  from  Wind- 
shaw !  the  more,  too,  when  he  found  that,  for 
years  before,  she  had  been  entirely  supported  by 
the  gratitude  of  Una,  who  had  often  found  in 
her  a  kind  and  skilful  attendant  in  infancy  and 
illness.  What  he  or  any  one  else  thought  or 
felt,  however,  was  all  unheeded  by  the  reckless 
woman,  whose  mental  malady  had  reached  a 
pitch,  which  in  these  days  would  have  conducted 
her  to  a  lunatic  receptacle,  and  in  those,  were 
likely  enough  to  lead  to  the  conclusion  of  stake 
and  faggot.  Going  greater  lengths  every  day  in 
her  delusion,  she  boldly  triumphed  in  her  evil 
name,  and  the  terror  it  inspired ;  and  strove  with 
all  her  might  to  use  it,  in  furtherance  of  the 
revenge  which  was  now  her  settled  purpose. 
The  fall  of  her  elected  champion  had  long  ceased 
to  trouble  her;  for  she  had  become  fully  per- 
suaded that  Heaven  had  withdrawn  him  only  to 
send  a  more  efficient  one  in  his  stead,  of  whose 
immediate  coming,  her  diseased  imagination  now 
nothing  doubted.  In  the  meanwhile  she  availed 
herself  so  largely  of  the  occasions  afforded,  by 
her  secret  traffic,  to  scatter  far  and  near,  in  the 
way  of  preparation,  her  dark  mysterious  hints  and 
denunciations  of  an  approaching  retribution  on 
her  oppressors,  that  she  had  actually  begun  to 
raise,  in  the  lower  classes  of  the  district  gene- 
rally, a  half-curious,  half-alarmed  expectation  of 
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something  terrible  impending  oyer  the  parties  so 
marked  out  for  vengeance,  which  wanted  bat  a 
very  little  to  become  a  disposition  to  execute  the 
sentence,  pronounced,  according  to  their  belief, 
by  superior  power.  Such  a  state  of  public  opi- 
nion was  not  long  in  coming  to  the  hearing,  and 
employing  the  talents  for  espionage,  of  the 
faithful  Roger  Ferrett;  who,  so  soon  as  he  had 
traced  the  evil  to  its  source,  carried  his  whole 
stock  of  intelligence  to  his  spiritual  master,  and 
he  to  his  temporal  one. 

Ever  since  the  bursting  of  the  Meddlestan 
Court  bubble,  John  Herbert  had  been  a  changed 
man.  Illiterate,  brutal,  and  a  slave  to  his  pas- 
sions, yet  was  he  no  fool  in  every  day  matters; 
and  not  all  his  habitual  wilfulness  could  shut  his 
eyes  to  the  conviction,  that  the  only  hope  of  free- 
ing his  estates  from  their  heavy  load  of  incum- 
brance had  vanished  for  ever ;  and  that  he  was 
left,  for  the  remainder  of  his  life,  to  support  his 
family  and  the  dignity  of  the  Herberts,  on  some- 
thing less  than  a  third  of  the  nominal  amount  of 
his  rentroU ;  and  further  to  liquidate,  as  he  could, 
the  additional  debt  he  had  contracted  by  hii 
profuse  manner  of  living,  during  the  two  years 
he  had  been  looking  forward  to  Peter's  succession. 
To  make  matters  worse,  he  was  already  the  father 
of  two  thriving  sons,  to  whom  was  soon  after 
added,  an  equally  healthy  and  vivacious  daughter. 
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A  laudable  pride  would  have  been  jgoadcd  into 
exertion  and  energy,  by  such  a  position ;  but 
John  Herbert's  pride  was  low  and  grovelling  as 
his  spirit,  and  sank,  without  an  effort,  to  the  level 
of  his  fortunes. 

His  former  passion  for  show  and  display,  and 
expense,  and  the  wasteful  manner  of  living  which 
he  called,  ''  keeping  house  like  a  gentleman  and 
a  Herbert,"  now  wholly  left  him.  He  became  a 
sloven  in  his  person,  a  niggard  in  his  household, 
and  a  churl  in  his  hospitalities.  One  part  of  the 
establishment  was  reduced  or  dismissed,  after 
another.  Reformation  became  the  order  of  the 
day,  in  larder,  pantry,  and  cellar ;  retrenchment 
invaded  both  kitchen  and  stable,  servant's  hall, 
and  parlour.  Brassey,  the  only  permitted  guest 
at  the  table  besides  Janus,  sighed,  as  he  whined 
forth  his  still  elaborate  grace,  over  the  abridged 
supplyof  creature  comforts;  and  Dorothy  groaned, 
as  she  made  her  response,  ^irhile  the  swarm  of 
hungry  hangers-on,  that  had  for  so  many  years 
darkened  the  courts  and  offices,  like  a  cloud  of 
locusts,  at  the  sound  of  the  dinner  and  supper 
bell,  to  fatten  and  riot  on  the  thriftless  profusion 
of  Molesleigh,  ejected  with  much  haste  and  little 
ceremony,  now  strolled  the  country  over,  or 
crossed  the  river  to  profit  by  the  eiemosynary 
charities  of  Windshaw  ;  publishing  every  where 
the  hardship  of  their  case ;  and  mistaking  cause 
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for  eflTect — declaring  with  one  voice,  that  "ill 
was  snre  to  betide  the  hard-hearted  squire  of 
Molesleigh  ;  that,  so  soon  as  ever  he  came  to  his 
estate,  drove  out  the  poor  and  needy,  that  had 
never  missed  a  crust,  and  a  cup  to  cheer  the 
heart  on  ''em,  from  his  grandsire,  good  worthy 
gentleman  !  even  to  his  dying  day." 

Good  or  evil  report,  however,  being  quite  in- 
diflferent  to  John  Herbert,  he  made  very  light  of 
their  censures  and  vituperations ;  comfortably 
hugging  himself  in  the  thought,  of  being  rid  of 
'*  a  crew  of  blood-suckers,  that  would  have  picked 
the  very  flesh  from  off  his  bones,  an'  they  had 
but  staid  long  enow." 

It  would  have  been  well  for  him,  if  this  partial 
alteration  in  externals,  had  extended  also  to  the 
inner  man ;  but  it  neither  reformed  his  manners, 
nor  improved  his  heart.  On  the  contrary,  he 
seemed  only  to  think  of  indemnifying  himself  for 
his  relinquishment  of  all  gentlemanly  expenses 
and  amusements,  by  the  unrestrained  indulgence 
of  all  the  low  pursuits  and  vices  to  which  he  had 
ever  been  inclined,  and  into  which  he  now 
plunged  without  bound  or  measure,  as  if  for 
relief;  the  meanwhile  cherishing  one  never  sleep- 
ing and  bitter  hatred  towards  the  fortunate  Alain, 
against  whom,  having  no  longer  the  power  to 
crush  at  will,  he  was  now  obliged  to  proceed 
more  slowly,  by  sap  and  mine,  as  occasion  oficred. 
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It  need  not  be  said,  that  in  this  fraternal  purpose, 
he  met  with  all  possible  encouragement  and  aid 
from  BrasseyCantlye,  with  whom  a  mutual  enmity 
to  Alain,  had  latterly  constituted  his  principal 
bond  of  union. 

Brassey,  as  we  have  observed,  was  a  great 
stickler  for  decorum ;  and  had  formed  for  him- 
self a  scale  of  the  peccadilloes  proper  for  a 
divine  to  tolerate  in  his  patron.  Thus  the  glar- 
ing irregularities  and  scandals  at  which  he  had 
much  more  than  winked,  when  only  a  simple 
curate,  in  the  heir  of  Molesleigh  Hall,  he  held 
to  be  no  wise  suitable  for  the  knowledge  of  a 
''beneficed  clergyman,"  who  could  not  decently 
be  acquainted  with  any  but  grave  and  sober  vices, 
such  as  envy,  hatred,  and  malice.  The  squire 
therefore  had  been  compelled  to  provide  himself 
with  some  other  intendant  of  his  mentis  plairirs ; 
leaving  the  orthodox  rector  of  Barronsholt  to 
sip  canary,  and  discuss  shortcake  and  his  own 
merits,  sans  fear  of  reply  or  contradiction,  with 
his  pious  lady. 

In  the  early  glories  of  rectorship,  and  the  pride 
of  his  heart,  Brassey  had  fancied  himself  full  as 
great  a  man  as  the  squire,  and  had  been  within  a 
hair's-breadth  of  letting  him  know  as  much.  But 
when  the  first  fumes  of  this  intoxication  had  sub- 
sided, Brassey  began  to  find  that  he  was  yet  on 
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the  lower  round  of  the  ladder  of  dignity.  The 
squirearchy  of  the  country,  of  that  day,  stood 
much  upon  their  gentle  blood  and  breeding; 
were  little  inclined  to  admit  a  persoo,  who  had 
sprung  up  like  a  mushroom  in  their  very  sight. 
to  familiarity  or  acquaintanceship;  and  Brasse; 
perceived  he  might  sit  in  the  rectory  parlour  U 
Barronsholt,  as  wholly  unknown  and  unnoticed 
as  his  "grandfather  the  wheelwright"  in  his  shop, 
unless  he  could  manage  to  creep  in  amongst  tbe 
gentry,  under  the  protection  of  one  of  their  own 
order. 

The  Herberts  of  Molesleigh,  although  litUe 
indebted  for  respectability  to  the  virtues  of  their 
present  or  late  head,  were  yet  a  family  of  old 
standing,  and  fonner  importance  in  the  country ; 
and  on  that  account  received  from  their  noigh- 
hours,  whenever  they  were  pleased  to  show  them- 
selves, the  same  sort  of  tolerant  civility  which 
an  octogenarian  meets  with  in  society  on  the 
score  of  what  he  has  been ;  besides,  notwithstand- 
ing John  Herbert's  disappointment  in  bis  wife'* 
fortune  was  notorious,  still  the  Herbert  estates 
were  apparently  intact,  (thanks  to  the  pride  of 
the  old  squire  who,  by  giving  heavier  securitia 
for  his  bonds,  had  avoided  compliance  with  the 
custom  then  prevalent,  of  surrendering  the  land* 
themselves  in  pledge,^ — and  was  therefore  looked 
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on  rather  as  a  rich,  covetous  man,  than  as  a 
nearly  ruined  one ;  and  enjoyed  the  reputation 
of  wealth  accordingly. 

For  this  reason ,  Brassey  took  especial  care 
never  to  fail  attending,  under  his  auspices,  the 
few  meetings,  either  for  pleasure  or  business, 
that  took  place  amongst  the  gentry  of  the  dis- 
trict ;  where,  by  dint  of  watching  times  and 
seasons  ;  officiously  thrusting  his  services  on 
every  one ;  forcing  his  conversation  on  some, 
who  wanted  presence  of  mind  to  repel,  whilst 
they  felt  offended  at,  his  impudence;  bearing  all 
contempts  and  rebuffs  as  though  he  saw  them 
not ;  boasting  in  one  company  of  his  familiarity 
with  persons  whom  he  had  barely  seen  in  ano- 
ther ;  and  in  every  one,  when  out  of  earshot  of 
his  patron,  of  the  long  and  close  friendship  sub- 
sisting between  *'  his  family,"  and  the  Herberts 
of  Molesleigh ;  and  possibly,  more  than  all,  by 
persevering  in  such  attendance,  until  his  face  had 
become  a  familiar  object,  he  finally  obtained  a 
footing  on  toleration  at  these  meetings,  being 
designated  by  the  generality  of  their  frequenters, 
to  whom  his  very  name  was  unknown,  as  ''  Squire 
Herbert's  parson." 

In  acknowledgment  of  these  advantages,  Bras- 
sey, on  his  side,  neglected  not  to  do  suit  and 
service  ;  by  flattering  the  squire  when  there  was 
no  other  sycophant  at  hand  ;  by  applauding  his 
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biting  jesw  when  tbey  bore  hardest  on  some 
person  present ;  by  keeping  Madam  Herbert 
amused,  and  comuieDcing  her  conversion  froin 
gounnandise  to  devotion ;  by  bringing  bim  the 
earliest  tidings  of  poachers,  or  trespassers,  or 
other  subjects  for  his  justicial  rigours,  who,  bj 
an  odd  coincidence,  always  proved  to  be  SQcb  as 
had  incurred  the  previous  ill-will  of  the  divine 
biiiiseir;  and,  above  all,  by  joining  with  him, 
heart  and  hand,  in  all  his  righteous  designs  upon 
the  peace  and  purse  of  the  presumptuously  happy 
young  "  Squire  of  Windshaw."  The8e,  for  the 
reasons  before  enumerated,  not  being  over  likely 
to  be  compassed  by  a  direct  attack  on  the  obnoxi- 
ous party,  it  occurred  to  Brassey's  prolific  genius 
for  mischief,  that  a  severe  blow  might  be  covertly 
dealt  at  Alain's  respectability,  and  his  own  two- 
fold vengeance  gratified  as  well,  through  Dame 
Braddick  ;  whose  connexion  with  Windshaw,  he 
believed  tobeof  anature  that  would  either  induce 
her,  if  hard  pressed,  to  commit  its  inhabitants  in 
eonie  way,  or  Alain  to  take  some  hasty  or  impru- 
dent atep  in  her  defence. 

Through  the  agency  of  Ferretl,  he  had  rUII 
kept  a  look-out  on  her  movements  ;  hut  the  evi- 
tlcncc  as  to  her  supposed  crimes,  collected  ty 
that  "simple,  worthy  creature,""  for  a  long  time, 
only  sufficed  to  bring  her  within  peril  of  the 
lesser  pain  of  imprisonment ;  and  Brassey,  wliose 
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malice  was  too  thorough-going  to  be  satisfied  with 
less  than  the  last  penalty,  had  waited  on  with  the 
patience  of  a  spider  watching  a  fly,  that,  as  he  said, 
he  might  "give  her  rope  to  hang  herself  with." 

This  Christian-like  wish,  her  increasing  insanity 
had  now  fulfilled  ;  and  Brassey,  ingeniously  con- 
triving that  her  mysterious  warnings  of  approach- 
ing judgments  on  himself, — the  asserted  proofs 
of  her  forbidden  practices, — and  her  supposed , 
initiation  into  all  the  secrets,  lawful  and  unlawful, 
of  the  Windshaw  Barton,  should  all  burst  upon 
the  squire  in  one  stunning  mass  of  intelligence ; . 
found  no  difficulty  in  procuring  from  him  an 
immediate  warrant  to  apprehend,  and  bring  her 
before  him  on  a  charge  of  witchcraft.  Some 
difficulty,  however,  arising  in  getting  this  served, 
from  the  superstitious  fear  entertained  of  her, 
Brassey  at  last  put  it  into  the  hands  of  two  low 
ruffians,  of  the  most  hardened  sort ;  who,  way- 
laying the  poor  mad- woman  in  some  of  her  nightly 
wanderings,  dragged  her,  with  every  possible  in- 
dignity and  brutality,  for  some  miles,  to  Moles- 
leigh  Hall ;  where  they  finally  thrust  her,  tied 
hand  and  foot,  with  cords  that  cut  into  the  very 
flesh,  into  a  damp  and  miry  out-house ;  aggra- 
vating her  wretched  condition  by  their  taunts 
and  insults,  as  they  kept  watch  over  her  until 
morning. 

When,  after  several  hours  of  this  torture  of 
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mind  and  body,  she  was  at  last  dn^ed  into  the 
presence  of  her  cruel  oppressors,  as  a  criminat 
before  her  judges,  the  last  thread  that  held  her 
shattered  reason  in  its  place,  gave  way  at  once. 
With  all  the  terrible  force  and  frenzy  of  reckless 
madness,  she  broke  forth  into  the  most  fearful 
imprecations  and  invectives  ;  calling  down  the 
wildest  curses  on  them,  their  posterity,  their  very 
names,  to  the  latest  generation ;  boldly  avowii^ 
her  power  to  dive  into  the  secrets  of  futurity; 
and  thundering  on  their  heads  her  knowledge  of 
a  retribution  she  dared  them  alike  to  defy  or 
evade;  she  mockingly  bade  them  prepare  for  a 
coming  avenger  and  a  fearful  reckoning,  in  a 
voice  whose  fierce,  unnatural  shriek  made  even 
her  triumphant  enemies  quail  before  her;  nor 
was  it  until,  in  an  interval  of  exhaustion,  she  at 
last  sank  down  on  the  floor  of  the  hall,  that  the 
squire,  directing  Janus  Buggins  to  note  down  the 
unhappy  woman's  ravings,  ventured  to  make  out 
the  order  for  her  final  committal  to  the  castle  of 
Exeter,  there  to  abide  her  trial  for  witchcraft;  at 
the  ensuing  assizes ;  '^  on  full  proof,*^  made  before 
him,  of  the  truth  of  the  accusation  laid  against 
her,  by  one  Roger  Ferrett. 

One  scene  more  was  wanting  to  complete  this 
farce  of  justice,  and  tragedy  of  real  life;  and 
accordingly  within  an  hour,  the  unhappy  lunatic 
*«-the  old  dependant  of  his  family,  and  fSedthful 
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attendant  of  his  own  brother,  was,  by  order  of 
John  Herbert,  strapped  down  in  an  open  cart ; 
and  escorted  by  the  two  fellows  who  had  first 
seized  her,  and  accompanied,  for  form's  sake,  by 
the  hundred  constable  on  horseback,  sent  off  to 
gaol,  with  every  circumstance  attendant  that 
inhumanity  and  malignity  could  devise,  to  aggra- 
vate her  misery.  But  madness  has  sometimes  its 
inspirations.  The  avenger,  and  the  reckoaing 
were  indeed  behind;  tlM)ugh  of  a  nature  that 
she,  or  they,  little  dreamed  of. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

This  notable  transaction  had  been  condncted 
with  such  secrecy  and  diligence  by  the  party  at 
Molesleigh,  that  it  was  not  until  the  return  of 
master  constable  and  his  company  from  Exeter, 
that  the  cause  of  their  going  there  was  publicly 
known  ;  and  then,  the  evil  reputation  of  the  poor 
sufferer  caused  it  to  be  looked  upon  but  as  a 
tardy  act  of  justice.  For  when  was  there  ever 
commiseration  or  sympathy  awarded  to  the  fate 
of  a  witch ;  old,  ugly,  and  morose-tempered,  as 
the  whole  class  have  been,  by  right  prescriptive, 
from  the  days  of  the  witch  of  Endor? 

It  was  only  at  Windshaw  that  a  di£Ferent  feel- 
ing was  excited.  Though  little  desirous  of  her 
presence,  Alain  Herbert  had  never  ceased  to 
regard  her  as  a  friend  of  his  early  days,  and 
the  parent  of  his  favourite  Hugh,  through  all 
her  long  course  of  estrangement  and  unkind- 
ness ;  nor  to  remember  that  the  wanderings  of 
mind  which  had  led  to  this  dismal  result,  had 
been  in  a  great  measure  caused  by  the  death  of 
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one  so  dear  to  himself.  Qf  the  truth  of  the 
charge  against  her,  he  neither  considered  nor 
cared ;  he  only  knew  that  she  was  the  victim  of 
private  malice  under  the  guise  of  public  justice; 
and  that  it  wi^  imperative  on  him,  be  her  guilt 
or  innocence  what  it  might,  to  strain  every  nerve 
for  her  preservation. 

In  a  surprising  short  time  after  the  news  had 
reached  the  Barton,  Karl's  seven-leagued  boots 
were  striding  over  to  Netherwood,  to  call  neigh- 
bour Evelyn  to  counsel.  The  sage  yeoman  came ; 
but  his  opinion  was  little  satisfactory.  He  was 
far  from  putting  the  same  charitable  construction 
on  Dame  Braddick's  singularities  as  on  those  of 
the  "German  doctor;"  and  only  looked  very 
grave,  and  pressed  the  end  of  his  knobbed  ash 
stick  against  his  under  lip  in  silence,  when  Alain 
spoke  of  her  acquittal  as  a  thing  certain  if  they 
but  bestirred  themselves  immediately. 

"  Howsobeit,  Master  Herbert,'"  he  said  at  last, 
with  a  cordiality  of  feeling  uncommon  with  him, 
"  seeing  your  heart,  and  a  kind  one  I  wot  it,  is 
in  the  matter,  and  naught  yet  proven,  as  one  may 
say,  on  the  old  woman  that  should  make  it  un- 
lawful for  Christians  to  help  her,  you  must  seek 
to  law  counsel  in  her  behalf  with  all  speed,  if 
you  can  haply  prevail  on  any  to  stand  up  in  it. 
But  I  have  heard  tell  that  they  of  the  law  love 
not  these  black  cases,  as  seeming,  in  the  eyes  of 
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many,  a  fellowsbip  with  the  accorsed  thing  that 
hurteth  their  reputation  in  aftertime.  Where- 
fore, meseems,  being  yourself  but  young,  and  as 
yet  little  known  in  the  country,  or  Exeter-ward, 
you  shall  do  well  to  get  the  countenance  of  some 
one  of  the  gentry  in  these  parts  of  mark  and  likeli- 
hood, whose  name  might  weigh  with  the  law-folk 
to  undertake  for  you." 

This  counsel  was  too  wholesome  to  be  slighted, 
and  Alain  lost  no  time  in  setting  off  on  a  round 
to  the  houses  of  the  gentlemen  within  five  or 
six  miles  in  quest  of  this  unknown  friend ;  Mas- 
ter Evelyn's  unwonted  fit  of  accommodation, 
extending  even  to  an  offer  of  keeping  him  com* 
pany,  which  was  thankfully  accepted ;  for  poor 
Alain  really  needed  support,  though  but  of  a 
plain  yeoman,  on  his  expedition. 

From  his  grandfather's  secluded  way  of  liying, 
and  the  little  account  made  of  the  younger 
brothers,  he  was  a  total  stranger  even  by  sight, 
to  the  greater  part  of  bis  neighbours.  He  bad 
iurther  to  contend  with  a  host  of  prejudices 
already  raised  against  him  by  the  assiduous 
malice  of  John  and  Brassey,  by  whom  he  wu 
artfully  given  out  every  where,  for  a  lawless 
young  scapegrace,  who  had  assaulted  his  own 
brother  on  the  very  evening  of  his  g^randfather's 
burial,  for  informing  him  that  the  latter  had  died 
intestate — afterwards  taken  to  a  vagabond  life  in 
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the  woods  with  poacbcrfl  tmd  de^is^tealers ;  i^u4 
finally  joined  himyelf  to  the  ''  old  Papist  Qon- 
jaror,^  at  Windshaw,  and  become  hia  disciple 
and  son-in-law.  His  youths  and  the  diffidence 
natural  to  his  temper  and  retired  habits,  dis- 
qualified him  from  boldly  doing  hin^aelf  justice ; 
and  by  contrast  with  his  imputed  character, 
brought  on  him  the  reproach  of  hypocrisy ;  and 
lastly,  his  whole  visible  and  recognised  property 
consisting  but  of  the  one  small  estate  of  Wind- 
shawy  he  lost  the  respeot  and  consideration  which 
bis  wealth,  once  knoym,  would  have  commanded. 
After  a  long  and  toilspnie  circuit  of  many  miles, 
coldly  and  fliitly  refused  on  all  hands  the  trifling 
kindness  he  solicited ;  one  pleading  a  dislike  of 
publicity;  a  second,  bis  already  numerous  en- 
gagements ;  a  thirds  a  scruple  of  conscience  as  to 
the  offence;  f^  fourth,  delicacy  to  Squire  Her- 
bert* by  whose  warrant  the  committal  was  made ; 
some  gratuitously  advising  him  pn  his  indeco- 
rum in  thus  setting  himself  in  opposition  to  his 
brother;  others  throwing  out  hints  on  the  evil  con- 
sequences of  keeping  low  company,  though  offer- 
ing no  passport  into  better ;  and  others  again  in- 
sinu^ing  in  covert  allusions  to  disreputable  con- 
nexion^, their  opinion  of  his  marriage ;  treated 
here  as  a  worthless  prodigal — there  as  a  witless  boy 
-—and  every  where  as  an  intruder — ^Alain  returned 
at  length,  late  in   the  evening,  to  the  Barton, 
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worn  out,  dispirited,  and  wounded  to  the  qniiA 
by  the  unworthy  and  undeserved  treatnieot  he 
had  met  with. 

The  only  point  gained  by  all  his  exertions  waa, 
the  stamping  on  neighbour  Evelyn's  mind,  the 
firm  conviction,  which  with  him  was  not  likely 
to  prove  a  dead  letter,  that  "  The  young  English 
master  at  the  Barton  was  like  to  want  baeking 
and  upholding  a  sight  worse  nor  the  'cute  old 
foreign  one  that  went  afore  him." 

Upon  this  opinion  he  acted  before  tbey  parted 
that  night,  by  making  Alain  an  unreserved  offer 
of  his  attendance  and  services  the  next  day  but 
one,  as  far  as  the  city  of  Exeter,  to  find,  without 
delay,  an  able  lawyer  who  might  be  induced  to 
undertake  the  cause ;  and  as  a  preliminary,  to 
gain  admittance  to  the  prisoner,  and  make  wiuU 
arrangements  might  be  possible  for  securing  her 
the  best  usage  the  case  admitted,  during  the  fort- 
night that  would  yet  elapse  before  the  coming  on 
of  the  assizes. 

With  a  consideration  little  to  be  expected  in  a 
man  of  his  harsh  and  austere  temper,  be  added  to 
this  proffer,  another;  that  in  their  absence.  If  his 
honour  so  pleased,  his  eon's  wife,  "a  decent, 
tender,  handy  body  as  ever  lived,"  should  come 
over  and  remain  at  Windshaw,  in  chai^  of  "  her 
ladyship  and  the  little  master;"  for  \h»  1 
Una's  stock  of  living  pels  had  been  for  a 
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months  past,  increased  by  the  addition  of  a 
tittle  lily  blossomy  the  exact  type  of  the  parent 
flower,  and  inheriting  only  too  much  of  its  deli- 
cacy and  fragility. 

Both  proposals  being  cordially  embraced,  Alain 
passed  the  intermediate  day  in  providing  a  good 
hackney  and  other  requisites  for  his  journey,  and 
accounting  for  so  extraordinary  a  step  as  his 
leaving  home,  to  his  lady,  by  simply  telling 
her  he  was  going  a  distance  to  see  the  wise 
mother,  who  was  in  sickness  and  amongst 
strangers. 

Una,  whose  own  artlessness  never  doubted 
others,  was  quite  satisfied  with  this  explanation, 
as  well  as  with  the  joint  guardianship  of  Karl 
and  Dame  Evelyn;  and  Alain,  having  given 
diarge  upon  charge  to  both,  until  he  had  fairly 
bewildered  them  with  the  multiplicity  of  his 
cautions,  turned  his  steed  from  the  door,  heartily 
wishing  he  were  coming  home  in  place  of  setting 
out. 

He  had  no  reason  to  regret  the  companion  he 
had  accepted.  The  sturdy  yeoman^s  plain  good 
sense  and  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  world, 
in  his  own  sphere,  stood  him  in  excellent  stead. 
He  was  guide,  purveyor,  paymaster,  and  ad-p 
viser;  and  yet  performed  all  these  functions  in 
a  manner  at  which  the  most  tetchy  person  could 
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not  have  taken  umbrage,  and  as  though  he  oou* 
sidered  it  a  duty  to  save  trouble  to  his  superior; 
behaving  constantly  towards  him,  whether  alone 
or  in  company,  with  an  observance  and  respect 
he  had  never  shown  until  he  found  they  were 
unjustly  withheld  by  others. 

At  Exeter  they  arrived  safe  and  speedily  ;  and 
being  readily  furnished  with  a  lodging  in  the 
Northemhay,  which  had  to  Evelyn  the  recom- 
mendation of  being  at  a  house  kept  by  *^  seemly 
decent  folk  from  their  own  parts  ;"  and  to  Alain, 
that  of  being  within  bowshot  of  the  castle  gate. 
The  eagerness  of  the  latter  to  secure,  without 
loss  of  time,  the  services  of  their  legal  helpmate, 
yielded  to  the  opinion  of  his  companion,  that 
they  should  first  ascertain,  as  far  as  possible,  the 
state  of  the  prisoner  by  a  visit  to  the  gaol.  To 
accomplish  this  was,  as  their  landlord  assured 
them,  from  the  nature  of  the  charge,  no  easy 
matter,  leave  being  only  procurable  fVom  the 
higher  civic  authorities.  It  might,  however,  he 
remarked,  be  compassed  by  making  a  dexterous 
use  of  the  fact  of  Alain^s  being  a  near  relation  of 
the  committing  justice;  and  Master  Evelyn's 
precise  probity  not  quite  relishing  the  being  % 
party  to  an  attempt,  which  could  only  succeed 
by  keeping  back  part  of  the  truth,  mine  host 
himself  undertook  the  commission  on  his  own 
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responsibility;  and  alEter  some  hours  of  delay 
and  difficulty,  returned  with  the  necessary  order 
tofr  giving  them  access  to  the  prison. 

Rnth  Braddick^s  case  had  supplied  the  whole 
of  the  good  city  of  Exeter  with  gossipry  from 
the  hour  of  her  arrival ;  and  it  being  scarcely 
within  the  memory  of  man  that  an  execution 
for  witchcraft  had  taken  place  in  the  county, 
marvellous  was  the  anxiety  to  learn  all  parti- 
culars expected  to  come  out  on  the  trial,  and 
many  were  the  speculations  whether  the  sen- 
tence would  be  hanging  or  burning ;  the  hopes 
and  wishes  of  the  generality  inclined  to  the  last 
mode  of  punishment,  as  being  the  rarer  spectacle 
of  the  two,  and  therefore  the  better  worth  their 
seeing.  Of  her  condemnation,  none  were  so 
absurd  as  to  entertain  a  doubt;  and,  indeed, 
when  Alain  Herbert  himself  listened  to  the 
black  catalogue  of  atrocities  laid  at  her  door  by 
common  report,  as  related  by  his  hostess,  he 
began  to  think  almost  any  death  too  mild  for  the 
party  on  whom  the  half  of  them  could  be  proved. 
But  the  part  nearest  of  concernment  to  him,  was 
the  demeanour  of  the  wretched  criminal,  who 
was  described,  when  brought  in,  as  ^^  foaming 
and  grinding  of  teeth,  howUng  and  rampaging, 
quite  awful  like,  as  though  the  evil  one  had 
gotten  hold  on  her  bodily  already  ;  insomuch 
that  it  was  all  that  two  stout  lusty  young  chaps 
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could  do  to  hold  her  in  the  butt,  all  the  way  they 
went  up  along  the  Fore  Street — albeit  the  legs 
and  arms  on  her  were  made  fast  over  and  above 
with  a  good  cart-rope."" 

Alain  shuddered  with  horror  and  indignation 
at  this  detail  of  the  cruelty  and  indignity  in* 
flicted  on  the  unfortunate  woman,  and  even  the 
harder-judging  Eveljrn  shook  his  head,  as  he 
declared  that  '*  An'  she  had  been  ten  witches, 
it  was  a  foul  shame  and  sin  to  take  her  that 
fashion  round  by  the  streets,  to  be  a  show,  and 
a  mock,  and  a  jeer  to  the  townsfolks,  that  were 
like  enow  to  see  her  abide  worse  and  harder 
afore  long." 

Concerning  her  state  since  she  had  been 
lodged  within  the  gaol,  there  was  nothing  to  be 
heard  but  vague  and,  empty  conjectures ;  and 
they  had  only  to  await  with  patience  their  host's 
return  with  the  order  for  their  admission. 

It  was  well  they  had  not  sooner  obtained  it,  as 
they  were  spared  witnessing  a  catastrophe  be- 
yond their  power  to  prevent;  and  of  which,  as 
we  delight  not  in  horrors,  we  will  merely  say, 
that  on  presenting  themselves  to  the  gaoler,  they 
were  met  with  the  information  that  the  pri« 
soner,  who  had  continued,  with  a  few  intervals, 
in  the  same  raving  delirium  ever  since  she  was 
brought  there,  had,  two  hours  back,  in  a 
frenzy  fit,  dashed  her  head  against  the  wall  of 
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ber  cell  with  a  violence  that  had  occasioned  her 
inrtant  death. 

Evelyn,  with  a  tenderness  and  feeling  much 
belied  by  the  general  roughness  of  his  character, 
assisted  his  young  companion,  who  seemed  near 
fainting,  into  a  seat ;  and  desiring  the  gaoler  to 
detain  and  attend  him,  hastily  proceeded  to 
verify  the  statement,  by  viewing  the  cold  and 
mangled  remains  of  the  unfortunate  Ruth  thus 
sadly,  but  surely  released  from  all  her  troubles. 
Returning  in  a  few  minues,  he  took  Alain  by 
the  arm,  and  without  a  word,  led  him  back  to 
their  lodgings. 

They  remained  the  following  day  and  night  in 
Exeter  to  render  the'  only  friendly  offices  that 
could  now  avail.  The  sum  that  had  been  des- 
tined to  procure  legal  defenders  on  the  trial, 
was  appropriated  to  purchase,  from  the  paro- 
chial authorities,  a  tacit  connivance  at  a  grave 
being  opened  in  an  obscure  comer  of  the  neigh- 
bouring churchyard.  The  worthy  yeoman  him- 
self, without  disturbing  or  distressing  his  prin- 
cipal, superintended  the  humble  but  decent 
arrangements  ;  and  as  soon  as  it  was  dark, 
beheld  in  person  the  relics  of  Ruth  Braddick 
consigned  to  the  earth,  unaccompanied  by  prayer 
or  blessing,  save  the  unspeakable  one  of  a  final 
rest  from  her  enemies. 

The  story  was  a  nine  days'  wonder  in  Exeter  and 
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its  neighbourhood;  thongh  it  made  but  indifferent 
amends  to  the  gossips  for  the  loss  of  a  more 
exciting  spectacle  in  the  stake  and  the  tar-barrel; 
and  for  many  years  afterwards,  an  unoccupied  and 
unopened  cell  was  pointed  out  amongst  the  in- 
mates of  the  gaoly  as  the  spot  where  a  con* 
demned  witch,  tempted  by  her  own  despair  and 
the  demons  to  whom  she  sold  herself,  had  com* 
mitted  suicide. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  Molesleigh,  the  tale 
was  told  with  the  most  monstrous  additions  and 
distortions,  greedily  and  unhesitatingly  taken 
in  by  those  who  had  nothing  doubted  the  old 
woman's  guilt  from  the  outset ;  and  her  name 
was  for  a  long  period  handed  down  from  father 
to  son,  as  that  of  the  last  "  great  and  notorious 
witch "  that  hath  been  convicted  any  where  in 
those  parts.  The  only  two  persons  who  knew 
the  real  fSstcts,  having  nothing  to  say  that  could 
mend  matters,  wisely  held  their  peace.  John 
Herbert,  whose  brutality  had  long  since  stifled 
the  small  remains  of  his  conscience,  only  ob- 
served when  he  heard  it,  that  **  since  the  devil 
had  bought  the  hag,  it  was  all  one  which  way 
he  pouched  his  bargain.*" 

Brassey  was  not  so  happy  as  his  patron.  He 
had,  at  times,  an  uneasy  perception  of  the  pos- 
sibility of  a  reckoning  both  here  and  hereafter; 
but  he  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  prop  one 
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ness  by  another ;  and,  accordrngly,  in  &is  dis- 
eourse  of  tiK  following  Sabbath,  alladed  so 
learnedly  and  moringly  to  the  great  and  crying 
evil  that  bad  just  been  happily  put  away  from 
anK>ng  them — touching  likewise,  by  the  way,  oiii 
the  judgments  that  fail  not  to  befall  the  upholders 
and  abettorsf  of  such  iniquities — that  more  than 
one  old  woman  was  observed  to  weep,  and  the 
congregation  departed  nK>re  than  ever  persuaded, 
that  they  had  experienced  a  blessed  deliverance 
from  the  powers  of  darkness. 

The  hovel  of  the  reputed  witch  bad  been  broken 
into  and  ransacked  by  Squire  Herbert'a  order,  oa 
the  seizure  of  its  owner ;  but  no  additional  proof 
against  her  being  fumisbed  by  the  few  poor 
household  articles  within,  it  was  taken  no  further 
account  of.  The  place  was  abandoned  as  under  a 
curse;  wild  stories  were  told  of  sights  seen,  and 
sounds  heard  in  its  vicinity  on  stormy  nights,  or 
in  the  blink  of  the  full  moon.  The  toiling  reaper 
sought  not  there  a  refuge  from  the  heat,  nor  the 
nightly  outcast  from  the  cold,  nor  the  prowling 
marauder  from  pursuit ;  but  the  hare  sat  on  the 
hearth-stone,  and  the  grass  grew  over  the  door- 
step, and  the  foot  of  living  man  was  turned  away 
from  it  for  ever. 

The  secondary  judgment  that  Brassey  took 
upon  him  to  apply  may  be  shortly  explained. 
Alain  Herbert  had  quitted  Exeter  with  a  heavy 
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heart,  though  weighed  down  more  by  horror 
than  grief ;  but  it  became  lighter  and  lighter  as 
he  came  within  the  shadow  of  his  native  hilU, 
and  hastened  homeward  ;  hi^  pockets  and  great 
part  of  the  mails  his  companion  carried,  tilled 
with  little  treasures,  and  toys,  and  presents,  for 
Una  and  her  boy,  and  Robin  Evelyn.  Atsigbl 
of  the  smoke  curling  up  from  the  chimneys  of 
Windshaw,  he  forgot  bis  journey  and  its  dismal 
result  altogether,  swung  the  gate  of  the  avenue, 
leaving  it  to  fall  back  on  Master  Evelyn's  leg, 
and  galloped  up.  In  the  door-porch  he  was 
met  by  Dama  Evelyn,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
and  the  news  on  her  lips  of  the  sudden  death  on 
that  morning  of  his  only  child  ! 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Kii9G  Charles's  honour-giving  and  money- 
gaining  decree,  whereby  all  his  loving  subjects 
of  a  certain  grade  and  estate  were  commanded 
to  take  their  choice  of  being  either  knighted  or 
ffaiedy  was  promulgated.  The  squire  of  Moles- 
leigh's  apparent  possessions  brought  him  within 
its  limits ;  he  preferred  combining  dignity  with 
economy,  and  eking  out  his  penurious  house- 
keeping, and  yearly  shrinking  establishment,  by 
the  added  splendours  of  his  own  designation. 

Alain,  whose  ostensible  property  was  just  be- 
low the  mark,  was  able  to  keep  his  money,  and 
live  on,  without  care  or  consequence,  a  wealthy 
esquire,  not  a  little  to  the  secret  envy  of  the  poor 
knight,  maugre  all  his  affected  disdain  of  him — 
his  *'  yeomanlike  way  of  life*' — and  the  "  conju- 
ror's imp  he  had  mated  with." 

The  first  part  of  this  reproach,  if  Alain  had 
heard  it,  would  no  way  have  mortified  him.  He 
had  never  been  of  a  proud  or  aspiring  temper ; 
and  when  he  compared  the  cold,  slighting  indif- 
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ference  he  bad  on  one  occasion  met  with  from 
those  in  his  own  class,  with  the  straightforward 
heartiness  of  such  as  Miller  Shilston,  Evelyn,  and 
Hugh  Braddick,  he  felt  as  he  could  be  well  con- 
tent to  cast  in  his  lot  for  the  rest  of  his  days  with 
them  and  their  fellows.  After  his  first  repulse 
he  never  made  a  second  attempt  to  obtrude  him- 
self on  the  notice  or  acquaintance  of  his  squirely 
neighbours,  far  or  near,  in  which  he  did  foolishly, 
and  ended  by  placing  himself  in  a  false  position. 
Had  he  looked  a  very  little  farther,  there  were 
even  then  enlightened  and  high-minded  men  to  be 
met  with,  whose  conduct  would  have  amply  re- 
deemed the  churlish  stupidity  of  the  half-dozen 
with  whom  he  had  unfortunately  first  come  in 
contact,  and  whose  support  would  have  given  him 
an  cfiicient  protection  against  the  fierce  hatred 
of  John,  and  the  incessant  petty  malignity  of 
Brassey.  It  was  true,  that  the  crippled  state  of 
their  own  finances,  and  the  want  of  a  feasible 
ground  of  attack,  prevented  the  worthy  pair  from 
as  yet  attempting  any  serious  or  direct  aggres- 
sion ;  but  every  low,  pitiful  persecution  that  their 
several  offices  could  enable  them  to  inflict,  they 
did;  every  base  and  cruel  slander  they  could 
forge,  every  aggression  and  affront  that  Janiu 
Buggins  could  assure  them  would  just  keep 
them  on  the  inner  side  of  the  law,  they  heaped 
unsparingly  upon  him.     Alain,  with  his  charge- 
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teristic  peacefalness  and  gentlenesSy  long  bore 
all  this  unresentingly,  until,  at  length,  in  very 
desperation  at  the  constant  disturbance  of  his 
repose,  he  resolved  to  try  if  he  could  obtain 
peace  by  showing  himself  not  afraid  of  war,  and 
sought  a  legal  redress  for  some  more  than 
usually  grievous  annoyance.  As  might  be  ex- 
pected with  such  management  as  his,  he  got  the 
worst  of  it ;  a  second  and  a  third  time  he  per- 
severed, and  as  often  failed.  The  strict  letter  of 
the  law  bore  them  out ;  and  as  its  spirit,  if  indeed 
it  ever  had  one,  was  now  departed,  it  was  not 
held  to  apply  to  the  checking  and  correcting  the 
bad  and  malignant  propensities  in  society,  but 
merely  to  the  committal  of  certain  actions, 
which,  whether  done  with  or  without  an  evil 
design,  were  to  be  taken  as  punishable,  unless 
accompanied  with  such  and  such  technical  for- 
malities. 

Little  hurt  in  mind  or  pocket  by  his  failure, 
but  more  and  more  disgusted  with  human  nature 
lyy  every  fresh  insight  he  gained  into  it,  Alain 
Herbert  sat  down  in  a  disposition  very  much 
verging  on  a  mild,  gentle  misanthropy ;  with  a 
fixed  determination  to  eat,  drink,  and  sleep,  and 
live,  and  enjoy  himself  in  his  own  quiet,  harm- 
less way;  and  to  see  as  little  as  he  possibly 
could  of  his  fellow-creatures  out  of  his  own 
household. 
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This  feeling  of  avoidance  not  extending  to 
those  of  whose  worth  he  was  assured,  hie  ioti- 
macy  with  the  Evelyns  was  rather  increase<i  than 
diminished  by  it;  and  Robin,  who  grew  daily  in 
strength  and  sjwrtsmanship,  and  already  gave 
promise  of  inheriting  all  hts  graudfather's  solid 
good  qualities,  was  become  his  consiant  and 
favourite  companion — much  to  the  secret  dissati^ 
faction  of  a  certain  class  of  persons  round  them, 
who,  like  too  many  of  the  present  day,  were  apt 
to  imagine  the  good  that  carae  to  their  neighbour, 
to  be  precisely  so  much  abstracted  from  them- 
selves. 

They  winked — they  wondered — they  reminded 
one  another,  that  Miister  Evelyn  "  Were  a&pqy 
wonderful  Vute;  as  witness  for  him  the  time  he 
took'd  the  Barton  land  over  all  their  heads  for 
just  nothing  at  all.  And  the  little  chap !  he  waff 
spi'y  and  sharp  enow ;  and  no  question,  had  learat 
betimes  o'  the  old  un  the  way  his  cake  wu 
buttered." 

But  none  of  the  whole  rout  was  half  so  ill 
used,  or  could  half  so  volubly  complain  of  tiar 
ill-Ullage,  as  Mistress  Grace  Downing;  now  me- 
tamorphosed from  the  gay,  Haunting  villagt 
coquette,  into  a  jolly,  roundabout,  bustling  in»- 
tron,  a  little  coarse  and  blowzy  inherappearunce, 
more  than  a  little  sharp  and  shrewish  in  her 
temper,   and   an   arrant  gossip    to    boot; 
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scolded  her  spouse,  worried  her  domestics,  and 
hamoured  her  two  noisy,  mischievous  urchins  of 
boys,  every  day  and  all  day  long.  She  had  long 
felt  herself  aggrieved  on  many  tender  points. 
Since  the  decease  of  her  father,  the  old  miller- 
full  of  days  and  contentment,  a  year  or  two  be- 
fore— the  squire  at  Windshaw,  who  had  never 
been  over  partial  to  her  on  Hugh's  account, 
**  had  not  once  so  much  as  darkened  the  inner 
side  o'  the  door  porch;  but  'ud  have  out  his 
crack  alway  with  Philip  at  the  mill-hutch,  just 
as  there  were  never  another  christened  soul  to 
speak  to  among  'em."  Then  the  preference 
given  over  herself  at  the  Barton,  in  times  of 
trouble  or  sickness,  to  the  tender-hearted  and 
quiet-mannered  Dame  Evelyn,  *'  that  must  needs 
have  man  and  horse  had  away  to  fetch  her,  as 
her  had  been  a  bom  lady,  whenever  aught  was 
amiss  with  madam  or  the  babbies^ — little  wonder 
the  poor  young  things  died  away  so  fast,  being 
they  was  no  better  tended — while,  as  she  had 
never  been  asked  so  much  as  to  go  up  and  take 
an  afternoon's  nunch  with  the  lady.  But  truly 
'twas  no  odds !  She  thanked  the  Lord  for  it ! — 
all  the  country  knew  how  she  was  come  of  better 
people  any  day  than  old  Tom  Berry,  the  Holm 
Regis  hellier  s  daughter !  And  the  lean,  long- 
legged,  elsh-looking  chap  of  a  boy!  that  was 
always  running  the  woods  at  his  honour's  heels, 
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as  it  had  been  one  of  his  setting  dogs !  and  Tom 
and  Phil  that  were  never  so  n^uch  as  asked  to 
budge  a  land-yard  with  'un  at  any  time  !" 

Downing,  good  man,  sometimes  ventured,  in 
the  hope  of  softening  her  indignation,  to  hint  at 
the  gold  pieces  of  which  the  squire  was  prodigal 
enough  to  her  unnurtured  cubs,  though  saflB* 
cieutly  chary  of  any  other  sort  of  notice ;  bat 
he  as  invariably  only  made  matters  tenfold 
worse. 

*Mt  might  be!  she  could  not  say!  all  she 
minded  was,  that  an'  it  had  not  been  for  the  wind 
that  blew  him  over  the  Barton,  few  gold  pieces 
of  his  would  there  ha^  been  to  be  seen  any  how ! 
She  alway  spoke  truth,  and  cared  for  no  person; 
Imt  she  trowed  Philip  would  sit  him  still,  and 
see  the  Netherwood  folk  get  the  Barton  and  all 
for  the  gipsey-faced  brat ;  which  was  like  enow  to 
be  the  frump  on  it,  since  madam'^s  babbies  was 
all  taken  off  one  arter  the  other  in  that  fashion.*' 

In  sober  sadness,  there  was  but  too  strong  a 
probability  of  there  being  so  much  of  Mistresi 
Grace's  expectations  verified,  as  that  the  Wind- 
shaw  Barton  might  want  an  heir;  since,  though 
several  children  were  bom  to  its  possessors,  yet, 
from  inherited  delicacy  of  constitution,  or  firofli 
some  less  obvious  cause,  not  one  of  the  number 
lived  to  complete  their  first  year. 

Alain,  who  was  extremely  food  of  children. 
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and  to  whom  his  retired  mode  of  life  would  have 
rendered  the  acquisition  doublj  valuable,  was 
greatly  afflicted  at  the  disappointment,  both  on 
his  own  account,  and  that  of  the  gentle-hearted 
Una,  on  whose  spirits  these  repeated  losses 
weighed  no  less  heavily. 

His  friend  Bvelyn,  with  his  usual  sound  sense, 
instead  of  stunning  his  ears  with  consolations, 
strove  to  find  him  amusement  and  occupation,  by 
persuading  him  to  take  the  cultivation  of  the 
Windshaw  farm  into  his  own  hands,  and  giving 
him  advice  and  every  other  help  to  make  it  easy 
to  him ;  whilst  his  good  and  kind  daughter-in- 
law,  on  her  part,  devoted  all  the  time  and  care 
that  could  be  spared  from  a  declining  husband, 
to  the  service  of  the  lady  at  the  Barton.  Alain's 
thankful  heart  felt  the  friendship  that  thus 
showed  itself,  not  by  words,  but  deeds ;  and  be- 
came fonder  than  ever  of  his  little  engaging 
attendant 

Going  one  day  on  some  trifling  business  to  one 
of  the  neighbouring  towns  with  Robin,  then 
about  ten  years  old,  as  usual,  in  company  on 
hia  grandfather's  poney,  he  found  a  wrestling- 
match  going  on  in  the  place.  The  boy  looked, 
rather  than  expressed,  so  strong  a  wish  to  witness 
this  true  English  sport,  that  Alain  could  not  bear 
to  disappoint  him;  and  notwithstanding  there 
a^v«ery  fbll  meeting  of  the  gentry  round, 
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whom  he  usually  avoided,  he  entered  the  field, 
and  took  up  his  station  in  the  inner  row,  leading 
Robin  by  the  hand. 

A  liandsome  and  handsomely-apparelled  stran* 
ger,  with  the  indisputable  air  and  demeanour  of 
a  gentleman ;  and  the  fine,  manly,  and  by  no 
means,  common-looking  boy  beside  him,  in  a 
place  where  strangers  of  any  sort  were  rarities, 
soon  drew  all  eyes  upon  them  in  a  way  anything 
but  grateful  to  the  perceptions  of  Sir  John 
Herbert,  who  was  there  with  his  follower,  Brassey 
Cantlye. 

Whether  Alain  was  then  even  conscious  of 
their  presence,  is  very  doubtful;  as  feeling  no 
desire  for  the  acquaintance  or  recognition  of  any 
one,  he  avoided  looking  at  the  company,  and 
confined  his  attention  wholly  to  what  was  going 
forward  in  the  ring. 

One  of  the  wrestlers,  a  Comishman,  and  an 
admirable  specimen  of  English  strength  and 
mettle,  had  thrown  all  his  competitors  but  one; 
and  was  universally  expected  to  be  the  conqueror, 
when  the  remaining  man,  resorting  to  unfiiir 
play,  threw  him  at  the  last  moment,  by  a  violent 
kick  above  the  knee.  The  trick  was  so  palpable 
as  to  raise  an  immediate  uproar  amongst  the  by- 
standers. Gentle  and  simple  mixed  alike  in  the 
quarrel,  and  a  fierce  altercation  ensued ;  for  the 
dishonest  player,  being  from  the  neighbourhood. 
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fbtiiid  a  party  of  backers ;  of  whom  none  were 
more  vehement  or  rociferous  than  Sir  John 
Herbert  and  his  companion.  The  adjudication 
of  the  prize  being  postponed  in  conseqaence  of 
the  dispute,  the  Comishman'^s  friends  proposed 
to  make  him  amends  by  a  collection  on  the  spot, 
which  was  instantly  agreed  to. 

Alain,  who  had  remained  a  perfectly  passive 
spectator  of  the  disturbance,  but  had  felt  much 
prepossessed  by  the  man's  looks  and  behaviour, 
and  not  the  less  so,  from  fancying  he  perceived 
in  him  a  faint  resemblance  to  his  old  favourite 
Hugh,  when  the  cap  was  handed  to  him,  threw 
in  a  gold  Jacobus,  giving  Robin  a  crown-piece 
for  the  same  purpose.  The  munificence  of  this 
'gifi  was  not  lost  on  the  commonalty^  to  whom  he 
Was  better  known  than  to  their  superiors,  and 
who  were  mostly  against  the  kicker ;  and  the  air 
was  instantly  rent  by  loud  and  hearty  cheers  for 
"  Squire  Herbert  of  Windshaw,*"  each  accom- 
panying his  testimonial  of  goodwill  with  some 
laudatory  epithet. 

The  blood  of  all  parties  was  violently  heated 
by  the  late  quarrel  ;  and  this  public  and  un- 
looked-for display,  first  of  his  contemned  bro- 
ther's superior  riches,  and  next  of  his  popularity, 
so  maddened  John  Herbert,  that  as  soon  as  the 
sounds  had  sufficiently  subsided  for  his  own  voice 
to  be  heard,  he  sneeringly  bade  the  Comishman 
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take  heed  that  his  gold  pieces  became  not  peb- 
bles in  his  pouch,  since  he  could  warrant  hnn 
they  came  "  out  of  the  store  of  a  beggarly  repro- 
bate, that  had  sold  himself,  body  and  soul,  to  an 
outlandish  sorcerer;  and  yoked  with  a  dumb 
devirs  imp,  for  their  accursed  wages." 

The  attack  on  himself  was  as  much  as  Alain 
could  well  bear;  but  the  added  insult  to  Una 
drove  him  into  one  of  those  momentary  fits  of 
passion,  sudden  and  uncontrollable,  to  which  ke 
was,  though  Tcry  rarel)-,  subject.  All  thai  he 
could  do,  was  not  to  betray  the  one  great  and 
important  secret  in  his  keeping.  Withoot  the 
slightest  timidity  or  hesitation,  he  stepped  into 
the  middle  of  the  ring,  (whilst  the  stout-hearted 
boy  with  him  boldly  clenched  his  little  fist,  and 
nhook  it  at  the  knight,  as  he  shouted  "Liar!") 
and  waiting  only  the  cessation  of  a  murmur  of 
disgust  that  followed  the  last  words,  exclaioied 
aloud — 

"  My  friends  and  neighbours  (  and  70a,  g«o- 
ttenien  of  the  hundred  here !  Yonder  evil  mUt 
hath  defied  me  to  reveal  to  you  the  meanswbereby 
I  deriTe  my  living  !  I  call  my  God  to  witness 
before  you  this  day,  that  in  the  sorcery  I  deal  in, 
he  himself  is  partner  with  me ;  since  my  jetAj 
incomings  are  drawn  from  uo  other  spring  than 
the  revenue  of  the  third  part  of  his  own  landsi 
which  I  hold  in  true  and  lawful  mortgage,  and 
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ID  right  of  one  .  .  .  ."^  and  here  Alain's  voice  fal- 
tered, and  his  eyes  filled;  ''Of  one !"  he  pro- 
ceeded, after  a  pause,  ^*  who,  wholly  innocent  ms 
she  is,  hath  yet  this  hour  been  made  a  mark  for 
the  slander,  as  fieilse  as  it  is  foul,  of  two  devils 
incarnate !"  A  stili  h^irtier  and  louder  cheering 
Aan  before,  for  the  Squire  of  Windshaw,  now 
made  the  welkin  ring;  followed  by  a  tempest  of 
groans^  yells,  hissings  and  hootings  at  the  ag- 
gressor, that  drove  him  and  his  clerical  coad- 
jutor at  otace  from  the  ground. 

l^ere  was  a  visible  movement  amongst  the 
gentry,  who  had  hitherto  expressed  no  opinion 
on  the  subject,  as  if  to  open  some  communication 
iriA  Alain  Herbert;  but  without  so  much  as 
looking  towards  any  of  thetn,  he  took  hit  little 
eomrade  by  the  hand,  quitted  the  place,  and 
directly  rode  home;  listening  to  Robin's  alter- 
liste  bursts  of  indignation  at  the  usage  his  honour 
had  met  with,  and  of  boyish  delight  at  the  man-* 
Mr  in  which  he  had  retaliated. 

Alain  WES  ftir  from  experiencing  the  same 
satbfaction,  however,  by  the  time  he  had  reached 
Windshaw,  and  recovered  the  violent  excitement 
of  his  feelings;  he  thought  of  the  fatal  avowal, 
into  which,  despite  of  the  Herr's  cautions,  he  had 
been  hurried ;  and  after  much  disturbance  and 
vexation,  he  resolved  only  to  await  his  Bristol 
lawyer's  next  visits  to  confess  to  him  his  folly, 
and  seek  advice. 
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Bat  he  vas  fated  to  find  that  misfortuoes 
nerer  come  single.  The  appointed  time  brongfal 
only  a  stranger,  with  tidings  of  the  recent  death 
of  his  faithful  agent.  The  next  year  the  interest 
on  the  Molesleigh  bunds  was  not  paid.  Alain 
set  himself  to  work,  to  enforce  the  payment,  by 
a  threat  of  foreclosing.  He  was  laughed  at,  and 
a  pretence  of  nullity  set  up,  as  being  property 
acquired  through  an  alien,  and  tlierefine ' Btrt 
recoverable.  ■    > 

Alain  now  saw,  when  too  late,  the  full  value 
of  the  German's  warning  ;  and  perchance,  from 
feeling  himself  to  blame,  more  pertinaciously 
Strove  to  remedy  it,  since  their  plea  was  by  no 
means  an  irresistible  one,  John  Herbert,  equally 
resolved  to  deprive  hira  of  the  property,  even  at 
the  certainty  of  ita  being  frittered  away  ib  thfl 
contest,  stoutly  fought  it  out ;  and  of  course,  put 
his  adversary  to  every  possible  expense  and 
trouble  that  the  law  allowed  him. 

The  end  of  it  all  was,  that  after  some  yeart  of 
litigation — during  which,  Alain  contrived  to  ez> 
peed  the  greater  part  of  his  nearly  nntouolted 
legacy  from  Raymond — the  merits  of  the  case 
were  found  so  equally  balanced,  that  my  Lord 
Chief  Justice  decided  at  length  in  lavour  of  boUi 
parties,  or  of  neither — (whichever  reiuling  on^ 
be  preferred) — adjudging  the  lands  in  question 
to  be  immediately  sold  in  payment  of  the  casta 
of  the  Buitj  and  the  residue  (which  in  the  end 
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Bmoonted  to  a  trifle  short  of  twenty  poundi)  to 
be  equally  shared  betwixt  the  claimants.  Surely, 
the  fieible  of  the  oyster  and  its  finders,  notust  have 
been  first  suggested  by  the  cause — Herbert-versus* 
Herbert. 

For  Sir  John,  though  he  was  considerably 
mortified  at  the  public  sale  of  a  portion  of  his 
estates,  in  face  of  the  whole  country,  honoured 
with  the  full  weight  of  his  hatred,  such  of  bis 
neighbours  as  became  their  purchasers;  yet  it 
would  have  galled  him  far  more,  but  for  Alioin'^s 
disclosure  of  their  hampered  condition — and  it 
was  a  further  source  of  consolation  that  the 
^  young  conjuror'*  had  lost  so  much  of  his 
worldly  substance.  Though,  at  times,  when  he  re- 
membered how  large  a  portion  of  his  still  remain- 
kig  inheritance  was  in  the  same  predicament,  and 
to  an  unknown  person^  he  felt  an  uneasy  qualm 
or  two,  as  to  who  this  remaining  mortgagee 
might  prove  to  be.  Janus  and  Brassey  enjoyed, 
the  one  his  gains,  the  other  the  gratification  of 
his  malice ;  and  laughed  in  their  sleeves  at  both 
parties. 

Alain  could  easily  have  borne  the  loss  of  the 
property  on  his  own  account ;  he  had  still  enough^ 
and  more  than  he  wanted  in  the  Windshaw  estate ; 
btft  when  he  thought  that  it  was  Una's  and  her 
children's  right  he  had  thus  flung  away  in  defi«- 
anoe  of  warning,  and  in  a  moment  of  folly  and 
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passion,  he  felt  it  most  deeply  and  painfully. 
What  would  have  been  the  amount  of  his  self- 
reproach,  had  he  known  the  full  extent  of  his 
blunders,  it  is  hard  to  say ;  since  he  would  then 
have  discovered,  that  he  had  in  the  progress  of 
the  suit,  lost  a  very  good  cause  three  or  foar 
times  over,  by  his  want  of  thought  and  exertion, 
and  his  injudicious  choice  of  men  and  measures. 
However,  it  was  well  he  was  spared  this  addi- 
tional conviction ;  as,  without  it,  he  was  suffi- 
ciently unhappy. 

A  few  days  before  the  decision  of  the  lawsuit, 
as  he  was  one  afternoon  listlessly  sauntering  alone 
in  front  of  the  Barton,  he  was  startled  by  the 
hasty  tramp^of  hoofs  in  the  avenue ;  and  there 
straightway  rode  up  it,  on  a  large-sized,  hand- 
some horse,  a  tall,  well-appointed,  well-looking 
stranger,  whose  dark  complexion,  and  full  whis- 
kers, required  the  aid  of  his  voice,  before  Alain 
could  recognize  in  him,  the  friend  unseen  for  so 
many  long  years,  Hugh  Braddick  ! 

The  contrast  between  the  "  gentle  woodman,*' 
and  the  broken  down  invalid  soldier,  was  not 
stronger,  than  again  between  this  last,  as  Alain 
had  heard  his  appearance  described,  and  the  firm 
robust,  sunburnt,  healthy  man,  who  with  open 
brow,  and  cheerful  eye  as  ever,  met  his  greeting 
with  equal  heartiness. 

''  I  looked  to  find  you  here,  my  dear  young 
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masler  I "  he  said ;  ^'  I  h(Minl  of  your  fbrtuiei^ 
and  all  else  tbAt  had  chanced  to  yoa^  by  one  I 
met  as  I  rode  along ;  and  in  tntth^  I  had  evet  a 
firtn  hope^  that  no  Worse  was  in  store  for  yofl^ 
Praise  be  to  the  good  angeU,  that  have  bt^ught 
you  as  one  may  say,  to  your  own^  and  the  old 
heritage  of  yoor  forefathers !  ^ 

It  appeared  to  Alain,  that  Hugh,  at  ono^  tMi«, 
and  toas  not^  the  same  person  who  bad  beeti  the 
humble  friend  of  his  boyish  days.  He  assumed 
no  equality,  though  his  seeming  station  in  life 
might  well  haye  warranted  his  doing  so ;  there 
was  nothing  femiliar  ol*  obtrusire  in  his  manner ; 
he  wits  frank-spoken,  honesty  ilnd  friendly  as  fof'^ 
merly.  But  there  was  an  edse  and  propriety  of 
demeanour,  a  quiet  feeling  of  self-respect  about 
Yauki  that  made  the  shy  unworldly  Alain  almost 
afarink  back  with  an  undefiuable  consciousness  of 
inferiority.  As  tender-hearted  as  heretofore,  he 
seemed  even  yet  nnable  to  endure  the  mention  of 
Raymond's  death;  for  when  Alain,  whose  dis^ 
position  was  quite  opposite  in  that  particular, 
led  to  the  subject,  Hugh's  countenance  at  Once 
changed,  and  he  eourteously,  but  earnestly  en- 
treated to  be  spared  on  that  head.  Respecting 
his  former  enemies  he  asked  no  question;  he 
seemed  most  anxious  to  hear  of  all  that  concerned 
Alain'^s  own  state,  prospects,  ve:i<ations;  and 
above  all  the  lawsuit;   but  though  J^hn  and 
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Brassey  figured  throughout  the  Btory,  their  nimes 
elicited  from  Hugh  no  remark  whatever. 

Still  more  strange  was  it,  that  he  never  once 
alluded  to  his  mother ;  but  Alain  fancied  by  his 
look  at  times,  (coupled  with  an  alarm  soon  after 
raised,  by  a  talc  of  a  spectre  horseman,  who  had 
been  seen  riding  on  the  moors  near  the  haunted 
hut,)  that  he  was  by  some  means  acquainted  with 
the  dismal  truth,  and  unwilling  to  cloud  their 
brief  meeting  with  painful  retrospections.  His 
own  tale  was  soon  told.  He  was  now,  he  said, 
(after  the  usual  vicissitudes  of  a  soldier  s  life) 
freed  from  his  foreign  bondage,  and  in  the  service 
of  an  English  nobleman ;  whose  equipage  lying 
for  a  space  at  Bristol,  on  its  way  to  Ireland,  he 
had  taken  the  opportunity  to  journey  into  those 
parts,  and  see  how  it  fared  with  his  young  master. 
His  visit  on  this,  as  on  a  former  occasion,  was 
limited  to  a  few  hours;  and  at  parting  he  thanked 
Alain  again  so  fervently  and  gratefully,  *^  for  all 
his  kind-heart  and  hand  Jiad  done,  and  purposed 
to  do,""  for  him  and  his,  as  left  no  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  the  latter  of  the  truth  of  his  first  eonclu" 
sion ;  and  took  leave  of  him  with  visible  regret» 
and  the  warmest  prayers  for  his  prosperity  and 
happiness. 

A  week  from  that  day,  judgment  was  pro- 
nounced in  the  law-suit,  Herbert  v,  Herbert; 
and  before  another  month  had  expired,  formal 
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notice  was  giyen  to  Sir  John,  of  the  immediate 
foreclosure  of  the  remaining  mortgage  on  hid 
estate  ;  his  term  of  grace  having  run  ont  some 
time  before,  without  his  or  the  trusty  Janus's 
being  aware  of  it.  How  it  had  also  escaped  the 
notice  of  the  mortgagee,  was  not  so  easily  ac«!> 
counted  for;  but  the  energy  with  which  he 
finally  acted,  fully  made  up  for  his  former  seem- 
ing supineness.  The  proceedings  were  simple, 
summary,  and  decided.  The  foreclosing  party, 
no  longer,  as  in  the  former  case,  a  novice,  alike 
uninstructed  in  the  ways  of  the  world  and  the 
intricacies  of  the  law,  but  a  bond  fide  flesh  and 
blood  London  attorney,  stood  forward,  as  in  the 
fnll  confidence  of  united  might  and  right.  The 
snit  was  managed  in  chief  by  one  of  the  ablest 
lawyers  of  the  day,  with  a  zeal  and  alacrity,  far 
different  from  the  sleepy  carelessness  with  which 
the  interests  of  the  Squire  of  Windshaw  had 
been  conducted;  and  which  seemed  to  fitvour 
the  current  opinion,  that  the  nominal  plaintiff  was 
merely  the  ostensible  agent  of  a  party  of  much 
higher  rank  and  influence.  In  fewer  weeks  than 
the  former  dispute  had  occupied  years,  the  de- 
cree was  issued,  and  immediate  possession  given 
to  the  plaintiff;  who  as  immediately  sold  his  ac- 
quisition to  a  neighbouring  squire,  who  had  long 
coveted  it  for  the  sake  of  '*  rounding"  his  estate; 
and  John  Herbert  saw  himself,  at  last,  shorn,  in 
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the  eyes  of  the  world  at  Inrgt,  of  eyery  acre  of 
his  patrimonial  inheritance,  with  the  exception 
of  Molesleigh  itself  and  its  immediate  dependen- 
cies, which  he  was  likely  to  retain  just  so  long, 
as  until  it  should  be  in  the  power  and  pleasure 
of  his  friend,  Brasscy  Cantlye,  to  deprive  him 
of  it. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

And  now,  conrteoas  reader  (claiming  the  pri- 
vilege of  story-tellers  from  the  earliest  ages), 
we  bid  you  prepare  for  a  flight  with  ns,  through 
time  and  space.  Nay,  tio  questioning !  the  mo- 
ments pass !  Heard  you  not  even  now  that  fierce, 
impatient  stamp  and  snort  without?  Tis  the 
stamp  and  snort  of  the  HippogrifF-descended 
steed,  that  waits  to  bear  us  on  our  journey ! 
Mount,  and  sit  fast !  his  hoofs  already  spurn  the 
earth.  So!  a  single  bound  has  done  the  business. 
Open  your  eyes,  and  look  around !  You  are  t?i  a 
beautiful  October  day  of  the  year  1641,  and  on 
the  eastern  side  of  the  estuary  of  the  Severn — 
though  mark  me,  neither  at  the  Old  nor  the  New 
Passage, — at  the  moment  that  the  ferry-boat  is 
preparing  to  depart  for  the  opposite  shore. 

The  round-quartered,  flat-bottomed,  unwieldy 
barge,  that  by  courtesy  bore  the  above  title,  and 
served  alike  for  the  transport  of  man  and  beast, 
was  rocking  lazily  before  the  impulse  of  the  ad- 
vancing tide,  which  was  yet  making  in  fast  and 
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fresh;  and  her  large  single  sail,  thickly  studded 
with  patches  of  all  sorts,  shapes,  and  dimensions, 
was  flapping  more  and  more  violently  against  the 
mast,  as  the  rising  waters,  lifting  the  boat  every 
moment  nearer  to  the  summit  of  the  green  bank, 
against  which  she  was  moored,  exposed  her  can- 
vass to  the  action  of  a  stiff  northwesterly  breeze. 

On  the  same  bank,  a  few  yards  higher  up, 
stood  the  ferry-house — a  small  strong  building, 
backed  by  a  patch  of  stunted  apple*trees;  and, 
from  a  sort  of  belfry  on  the  top,  formed  by  an 
arch  thrown  between  two  of  its  chimnies,  was 
heard  the  loud  and  incessant  ringing  of  the  bell, 
which  gave  warning  to  travellers  approaching 
from  the  Bristol  side,  to  mend  their  pace,  as  it 
was  within  a  few  minutes  of  the  turn  of  the  tide. 

Some  six  or  seven  persons,  conscious,  possibly, 
that  their  stations  and  purses  were  not  sufficiently 
weighty  to  entitle  them  to  impede  and  annoy 
their  neighbours,  had  testified  their  insigni- 
ficance by  their  punctuality,  and  were  already 
stowed  away  in  the  afterpart  of  the  barge;  the 
centre  space,  appropriated  to  the  four-footed 
cargo,  being  as  yet  solely  occupied  by  some 
twelve  or  fourteen  bacon  hogs,  and  a  Welsh 
poney,  the  property  of  a  fair-haired,  blue-eyed, 
and  irascible  yeoman  from  the  land  of  leeks,  who 
was  conveying  the  first  from  Bristol  market,  and 
superintending  the  welfare  of  the  whole  party. 


THB  WTSARB   OF  WIKD0HAW.  267 

wifh  the  most  bristling  tenacity.  It  was  evident^ 
however,  that  they  were  not  to  be  left  much 
longer  in  sole  possession  of  the  post ;  for  a  gen- 
tleman, attended  by  two  servants,  and  all  three 
excellently  mounted,  was  riding,  at  a  brisk  trot, 
towards  the  ferry-honse ;  being,  it  might  be  in- 
ferred, a  person  of  less  consequence  than  his  ap* 
pearance  and  appendages  seemed  to  denote;  or 
else  totally  unacquainted  with  the  customs  of 
England,  where  the  less  respect  a  man  pays  to 
others,  the  more  he  is  sure  to  receive  from  them 
in  exchange.  Be  that  as  it  might,  the  traveller 
in  question,  who  on  nearer  view,  proved  a  fine 
martial-looking  person  of  about  fifty,  not  only 
evinced  a  most  plebeian  unwillingness  to  delay 
his  companions  of  the  voyage,  but  took  an  active 
and  very  undignified  part  in  the  embarkation  of 
his  horses ;  nay,  further,  when  the  noble  animal 
OD  which  he  himself  rode,  showed  certain  symp- 
toms of  disgust  towards  his  fellow-voyagers,  the 
porkers,  which  ended,  as  most  sublunary  strug- 
gles do,  in  bringing  him  headlong  into  the  midst 
of  the  objects  of  his  aversion,  the  master  actually 
ordered  his  domestics  to  have  a  care  of  the 
fiurmer^s  property,  and  assured  the  owner  of  com- 
pensation for  any  mischief  caused  by  the  unra- 
liness  of  his  steed,  with  such  hearty  goodwill  of 
tone  and  manner,  that  the  testy  Welshman  nearly 
fi>rgot  the  subject  of  his  anxieties,  as  he  declared 
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that  *'  hur  could  not  pe  a  pigger  riientlemans,  an 
hur  had  peen  the  oldest  Ap  in  all  Glaniorgaa.** 

The  offended  charger  was  at  length  soothed, 
and  deposited  with  his  companions;  and  the 
obnoxious  grunters  being  inclosed  in  a  pen, 
(constructed  in  one  comer  by  the  help  of  a  spar 
or  two,  and  some  spare  canvass,  at  which  mmt 
worked  with  greater  alacrity  than  their  pnn 
prietor,)  order  was  at  last  restored.  But,  by  the* 
time  this  had  been  achieved,  a  widening  dark 
line  on  the  bank  at  the  water's  edge,  and  the 
slackening  of  the  loud  jangling  of  the  ferry  bell 
to  a  single  toll  at  intervals,  gave  notice  that  the 
tide  had  begun  to  &11,  though  without  bringing 
any  addition  to  the  passengers.  To  become  such, 
was  apparently  not  the  intention  of  a  cheerfal- 
eyed,  comely,  middle-aged  man,  whose  garb  and 
mien  ranged  between  those  of  a  petty  gentleman 
and  one  of  the  higher  dependants  of.  a  great 
house ;  and  who  had  been  for  some  time  stand- 
ing near,  leaning  on  the  saddle  of  a  sturdy  little 
cob,  from  which  he  had  recently  dismounted, 
and  eyeing  all  that  was  passing  with  the  closest 
attention,  under  cover  of  a  brisk  flirtation  with 
two  rosy-cheeked,  black-eyed  daughters  of  mine 
host  of  the  ferry-house,  which  he  carried  on  with 
a  careless  self-possession,  quite  appropriata  to 
the  acknowledged  squire  of  dames  of  the  district. 

*^  Why,  my  pretty  Madge,  truly  do  I  think 
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thine  ^yes  grow  blacker  and  brighter,  every 
time  I  oome  this  way.  A  marvellcras  j^roper 
«ir  this  of  the  Severn  side  for  rearing  pretty 
wenehes !  When  all  trades  &il,  'twere  no  bad 
derice,  methinks,  to  build  me  a  house  hereaboat, 
and  let  lodgings  to  the  Bristol  madams  that 
would  grow  comely  by  breathing  wholesome 
jdr;  and  we  will  hang  up  thy  dainty  face  over 
the  doorway  for  a  sign.  What  say  ye,  lasses? 
Twill  be  a  thriving  trade,  I  trow." 

A  tittering  laugh  from  both  damsels,  and  an 
affected  ''  Oh  fie !  Master  Braddick,"  bore  testi- 
mony at  once  to  the  wit  of  the  speaker,  and  the 
readmess  to  be  pleased,  of  his  hearers. 

*^  Aye,  Phoebe  I  thou  shouldst  thank  me  now 
for  that  laugh,  since  it  gave  thee  cause  to  show 
thy  teeth ;  if  teeth  they  be,  and  not  pieces  o'  the 
marUe  from  the  Blorenge  top.  By  the  same 
token,  that  doubt  hath  lost  thee  a  box  o*  French 
comfits,  I  would  ha*  bought  thee  in  Bristol  to- 
day, had  I  been  certain  sure  thou  hadst  real 
•Christian's  teeth  to  eat  ^em  with;  whereas  now, 
thoa  must  be  fain  to  take  up  with  these  scented 
gloves.  And  for  thee,  Madge,  here  is  a  suit  of 
ribbons,  that  cost  me  a  walk  half  the  city  over 
afore  I  could  any  way  match  the  colour  of  thy 
cherry  cheeks*  But  these  do  indiffer^t  well, 
methinks !"  he  added,  holding  them  in  various 
^festoons,  about  the  bead  and  face  of  the  damsel ; 
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in  the  progress  of  which  erolutions,  he  approached 
so  near  as  to  add  the  condescension  of  a  salate 
to  his  other  courtesies ;  a  distinction,  which  was 
also  most  impartially  bestowed,  under  some  other 
pretext,  on  her  of  the  white  teeth  immediately 
after. 

''  Thanks,  kind  Master  Braddi^k !  "*  and 
"  Thank'ye,  sweet  Master  Braddick  ! "  chorussed 
the  smirking  and  blushing  sisters ;  whether  for 
the  finery,  or  the  mode  of  presentation,  we  per- 
sume  not  to  determine. 

"  Ah !  you  little  gillflirts !  and  by  the  time 
sweet  Master  Braddick  is  halfway  over,  he  will 
be  clean  forgotten  by  both  o*  ye^-don't  I  see  ye 
even  now,  stretching  your  pretty  necks  to  look 
after  the  two  lads  in  dark  jerkins,  sitting  yon  in 
the  boat's  bows?  My  silver  chain  to  a  pewter 
spoon  now,  an*  they  be  not  two  of  your  sweet- 
hearts!" 

"  Sweet-hearts  !  Lord  love  ye.  Master  Brad- 
dick !  Why  the  outer  one  be  Master  Lamb  the 
preacher,  that  was  down  in  these  parts  afore,  and 
another  o*  the  same  sort  with  him.  Sweet- 
hearting  in  troth  !  for  them  that  never  speak 
word  save  out  of  the  Bible,  and  would  keep  us  all 
from  sweet-hearting,  and  holiday-making,  and 
wearing  gay  ribbons,  and  seeing  the  blessed  sun 
shine  too,  if  they  might !" 

''  Tut,  wenches,  an'  they  said  tha8,*twaB  but  to 
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flout  je !  What  the  goodyer,  should  such  puritan 
cattle  do,  straying  into  the  Welsh  mountains, 
where  goafs  milk  whey  and  hard  knocks  are  like 
to  be  the  best  of  their  fare  V* 

''Flouting  of  us,  indeed!*'  bridled  up  Miss 
Phoebe,  as  much  piqued  as  her  interlocutor  desired, 
by  this  reflexion  on  her  discernment — ^^  That's 
none  so  easy,  I  trow !  and  for  that  matter,  Master 
Braddick,  for  as  wise  as  you  are,  there  may  be 
other  folk  i'  the  world  that  can  see  into  a  mill- 
stone. What  if  yon  twain  should  be  going  over 
to  the  castle,  then  ?  and  you  ncTer  the  wiser  ?" 
Master  Braddick  shook  his  head  with  an  incre- 
dulous smile,  which  as  he  had  calculated,  effec- 
tually extracted  the  rest.  "  They  are  though !" 
chimed  in  Madge,  in  answer  to  the  above  gesture. 
''  I  heard  them  a  talking  as  I  waited  breakfast 
this  blessed  morning ;  and  the  younger  told  the 
elder,  that  he  was  sent  there  by  a  greater  lord 
than  my  lord  himself;  and  then  they  would  talk 
of  brands  and  a  burning,  'till  I  was  feared  they 
were  seeking  to  set  the  castle  afire ;  but  I  were 
coming  and  going  all  the  while,  and  could  not 
wholly^ake  out  their  speech ;  howsomever,  I  have 
told  ye.  Master  Braddick,  and  ye  can  have  the 
men  looked  after  o'  your  side  the  water/' 

''  Never  fear,  lass !  the  old  castle  is  safe  as 
stone  walls,  and  stout-hearts  can  make  it !  These 

■ 

$ne  fellows  be  only  going  to  see»  if  they  can 
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prfach  my  lord,  into  setting  his  lielni  a  pointer 
two  nigher  their  own  course  ;  in  the  wUich  case, 
he  will  surely  begin,  bj  forbidding  the  n-earing 
o'  chorry  coloured  knots,  or  tbe  kissing  o'  clierry 
cheeks." 

"That's  like  enow  tu  come  to  pass  without 
their  help,"  returned  Madge  with  a  piteous  look; 
"  pray  you  now,  Master  Braddick,  as  you  wot  of 
all  matters  at  the  castle,  tell  us,  an'  it  be  true, 
that  uiy  lord  is  fixed  to  forbid  the  Christmas 
sporls  and  reyels  this  year,  at  Falkinghame  mnd 
Llanternan?"  and  the  poor  damsel  looked  readr 
lo  weep  in  apprehension  of  the  probable  answer. 

"  Whew!  Madge!"  responded  the  squire  oP 
dames,  with  the  most  ludicrous  gravity.  "This 
is  no  bird  for  niy  bolt!  If  ray  lord  now  were 
only  thinking  of  going  to  the  wars,  or  pulling 
down  the  castle,  or  any  othur  such  light  matter, 
I  luight  learn  it  as  soon  as  most  folks;  but  as  ft»r 

the  like  o'  Christmas  sports  and  games 

troth,  Madge !  1  question  if  my  lady  lienelf 
knows  bis  pleasure  o'  that  head." 

"  Then  how  are  we  to  know  it,^  quoth  Pbffibt, 
"  in  time  to  have  aught  of  a  decent  revel  ?  There 
be  the  mummings  and  the  niasqueings  all  stand-- 
ing  stock  still;  and  the  folk  at  Llanteman,  that 
thought  to  present  Saint  George  and  the  Dragon 
afore  my  lady — seeing  that  she  comes  from  a  land 
lull    of  monstrous   beasts,   and  would   be   weli 
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pleased  to  see  one  of  her  country  people — be  all 
awaiting'  with  -the  dragon  half  stuffed,  and  the 
sexton  hath  denied  the  old  steel  cap  oat  o*  the 
church,  lest  he  anger  my  lord  by  helping  the 
show,  and  .  .  .  /' 

"  The  schoolmaster  hath  not  written  us  our 
speeches  for  fearing  o*  losing  his  Christmas  fee 
at  the  castle  ;*'  chimed  in  Madge,  taking  up  the 
alternate  part  of  the  lamentation.  ' 

'*  And  all,**  responded  the  other,  "  seeing  we 
lack  a  friend,  just  to  do  us  so  small  a  grace,  as 
ask  my  lord  if  he  be  pleased  the  sports  shall  go 
on  or  no;*'  and  both  looked  so  reproachfully  at 
the  castle  gallant^  that  he  could  no  longer  pre- 
t^d  ignorance  of  their  meaning. 

^^  rfaith  lasses,  as  I  said  before,  this  matter  is 
altogether  above  my  mark ;  but  since  ye  are 
both  so  sharp  set  upon  it,  why  not  go  up  to  the 
castle,  and  get  speech  of  my  lord  yourselves?" 

"  Who,  /  ask !"— and— •'  J  speak  to  my  lordr 
ejaculated  both  together,  panting  and  recoiling 
as  if  the  danger  were  close  at  hand.  **  Why,  his 
very  charger  snorts,  as  who  should  say.  Clear  the 
road  for  usi  Not  that  I  am  afeard,  neither!*' 
pursued  Madge,  drawing  up  her  bead  with  con- 
siderable consequence,  "  for  scores  of  folks  there 
be  that  saw  me  speak  to  his  worship,  the  sheriff 
of  Bristol,  when  be  came  this  way  two  years 
agone ;  but  then  he  were  a  meek,  civil  spoken 
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gentletoan,  as  tapped  me  under  the  chin,  taA 
said  sunnnut  about  black  eyes.  Whereas,  my 
lord  looks  just  as  be  did  not  know  if  we  hadejea 
in  our  heads  or  no;  or  care  about  it  either,  bq 
long  as  wc  Bee  to  keep  out  of  his  horse's  way," 

"  God  bless  his  noble  lordship,  and  send  u» 
more  like  him  !"  vociferated  a  gruif,  surly  Toicc, 
which  gave  token  that  mine  host  of  the  ferry- 
bouse  had  been  a  listener  to  the  latter  part  of  the 
dialogue.  "  Its  the  wickedness  of  our  gentry, 
and  the  pride  of  our  wenches,  that's  brought 
things  to  the  pass  they're  at  in  the  country.  Away 
with  ye  into  the  house,  ye  sluts  !  about  your 
work,  for  here  be  some  coming  of  another  kidney, 
as  [  take  it.  Troop,  baggages,  I  say  !"'  a  com- 
mand slowly  and  reluctantly  obeyed  by  his  two 
daughters,  who  retreated,  ca-sting  many  a  linger- 
ing look  behind. 

The  object  which  had  called  forth  this  uu- 
gracious  order,  was  a  group  of  mounted  tra- 
vellers, attended  by  three  or  four  led  horses,  who 
were  advancing  in  a  leisurely  manner,  along  the 
level  towards  the  ferry ;  preceded  by  a  single 
rider,  whose  pace  had  probably  been  accelerated 
by  the  preparations  apparently  making  for  put- 
ting off  the  boat,  as  he  came  un  at  a  full  trot, 
loudly  hallooing  to  the  people  to  wait,  as  ihvre 
were  passengers  coming  down. 

"  And  wherefore,   i'  the   devira   name    came 
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they  not  before T'  growled  the  ferryman;  ''tlie 
bell  ha'  done,  and  the  tide  be  running  out;  do 
the  land  lubbers  look  for  us  to  get  the  boat 
aground,  for  a  pack  o'  fools  as  canH  remember 
'em,  that  time  and  tide  waits  for  no  man  ?"  The 
speaker  raised  his  voice  purposely  to  give  the 
full  benefit  of  his  last  sentence  to  the  main  body 
of  the  party,  whom  his  continued  demonstrations 
of  departure,  though  made  without  the  slightest 
real  intention  of  losing  so  lucrative  a  freight,  had 
stimnlated  into  a  hand  canter,  which  speedily 
brought  them  down  to  the  place  of  embarkation. 
The  principal  of  the  group  was  a  young  man 
of  three  or  four  and  twenty  ;  rather  above  the 
average  height,  slim,  spider-like,  and  remark- 
ably pretty,  with  a  delicate  and  delicately-pre- 
served skin ;  eyes,  that  in  colour  might  be  likened 
to  jet ;  small  aquiline  features,  and  long  hair  of 
the  same  hue  with  the  eyes,  carefully  arranged 
in  artificial  corkscrews,  that  would  have  done 
credit  to  the  toilet  of  a  petite  maitresse,  and 
finished  with  the  other  characteristics  of  the 
cavalier  of  the  period — the  lovelock  in  the  neck, 
the  jewel  in  the  ear,  and  the  gaudily-plumed  and 
gold-laced  Spanish  hat.  The  rest  of  his  costume, 
and  the  very  trappings  of  his  steed,  together  with 
a  certain  affected  languor  and  supercilious  con- 
tempt in  his  air  and  manner  to  all  around  him, 
sufficiently  marked  him  out  as  a  pearl  of  fttshion 
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of  the  first  water,  and  odg  of  the  choice  spirits 
of  the  dissolute  and  godless  court  of  the  elder 
Charles  Stuart. 

On  either  side  of  this  erratic  star,  but  reveren- 
tially keeping  their  horses'  lieads  in  a  Hue  parallel 
with  his  stirrup,  came  an  attendant  satellite,  one 
of  those  shadows  of  a  shade,  who  for  want  of  au^ 
claims  to  notice  in  their  own  persons  or  slationi, 
strive  to  ride  into  notoriety  on  the  cast  vices  and 
follies  of  their  betters.  Such  was  the  case  with 
the  two  companions  of  the  fine  gentleman  is 
question,  whose  absurd  exaggeration  of  the  dress 
and  manners  of  theirmodel,  contained  perhaps  tho 
real  secret  of  their  toleration  by  him ;  as  supply- 
ing  him  at  the  same  time  with  an  advantageous 
contrast  in  the  eyes  of  others,  and  in  his  own, 
with  a  never-failing  source  of  exultation  and  self- 
complacency.  Their  doublets  were  more  fantas- 
tically cut,  their  slashes  and  streamers  of  gaudier 
colours,  their  lovelocks  more  outrageous,  their 
plumage  nodded  more  defyingly,  and  their  bea* 
vers  were  more  fiercely  cocked  than  gallantly 
turned  up.  Yet  was  there  a  distinction  between 
the  two,  traceable  to  the  difference  of  early  hk* 
bits — the  elder  being  a  cockney,  and  an  incipient 
bravo  and  villain;  whilst  the  other  was  a  bumpkin, 
in  training  to  become  nothing  worse  than  a  rake 
and  a  bully. 

The  first,  Paul  Ellridge  by  name,  was  the  son 
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of  an  honest  clothier,  who,  having  amassed  a 
large  property  in  the  way  of  his  calling,  resolved 
to  qualify  his  only  child  to  enjoy  it  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  therefore  entered  him  at  the  Temple ; 
where  three  years  of  initiation  in  law  and  good 
company  had  cost  him  somewhat  about  the  half 
of  his  hard-earned  gains,  and  converted  Master 
Paul  into  a  swaggering,  squandering,  impudent, 
hardened  reprobate ;  whilst  the  latter^s  natural 
craft  and  shrewdness,  his  powers  of  dissimulation, 
and  his  mingled  prodigality  and  rapacity,  threw 
a  still  darker  shade  over  his  character,  and  had 
already  led  him  into  company  and  purposes  little 
to  be  expected  in  one  of  his  years.  Secretly  de- 
spising the  courtier,  yet  following  him  like  his 
shadow,  for  the  notoriety  not  otherwise  accessible 
to  the  son  of  the  citizen,  and  submitting  to  be  the 
target  for  all  his  tiny  shafts  of  wit,  he  indemni- 
fied himself  by  boundless  reprisals  at  play  on  the 
other's  purse,  and  by  making  him  in  several 
cases  the  unconscious  tool  and  scape-goat  of  his 
own  and  his  confederate's  designs. 

His  younger  companion  was  a  scion  of  a  dif- 
ferent growth;  the  home-bred  son  of  an  equally 
home-bred  country  sire,  who  partly  in  the  hope 
that  an  estate,  wasted  by  extravagance,  might  be 
set  upon  its  legs  again  by  the  management  of  a 
lawyer  master,  and  partly  to  be  out  of  the  way  of 
the  worshipful  gentleman  his  father,  (on  some  of 
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whose  especial  prii-iteges  lie  bad  latterly  eririMd 
a  dispoititton  to  encroach,)  had  "been  lately  domes- 
ticated at  the  same  fountain-head  of  learning  and 
morality  with  young  Ellridge ;  where  his  parents' 
total  want  of  friends  and  connexions,  the  parsi- 
mony of  his  allowance,  and  his  own  lack  of  dis- 
crimination, made  him  the  ready  and  unfastiditiui 
associate  of  any  one  who  would  proffer  acquuilt- 
ance  and  companionship. 

Thoug:h  no  way  behind  bis  comrade  in' ft 
for  all  the  outward  accomplishments  by 
he  was  so  eminently  distinguished,  yet  natnrfl 
dullness,  and  a  large  portion  of  rustic  sheepiA^ 
ness,  had  repressed  all  external  evidence  of  hh 
young  ambition  except  dress,  and  converted  him 
into   that   most   incongruous  animal,  a  foppish 
booby.      Be    il,   however,    niiderstood,    that  tMl, 
sbeepishness  had  reference  only  to  certain 
sons  and   places.     Amongst  the    low    assocJal 
whose  habits  were  more  congenial  to  his  e»Afi 
training,  be  could  be  to  the  full  as  noisy,  as  bli 
tering,  and  as  every  way  a  reprobate  as  his 
low  the  Templar,  under  whose  advice  and  dii 
tion  he  had  placed  himself  from  the  time  of 
first  coming  upon  town — a  species  of  clicnUl 
which  the  other  soon   improved  into  actual 
salage;  but  as  the  country  youth  wanted  pli 
to  fight  his  own  battles,  and  tongue  to  get  oot'^ 
his  own  scrapes,  and  the  Londoner  had  al< 
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enough  of  both  at  his  service,  he  even  took  the 
sweet  with  the  bitter,  and  went  on,  occasionally 
grumbling,  but  mainly  submissive. 

Master  Paul,  on  his  side,  was  not  without  good 
reasons  for  his  patronage.  Implements  of  all 
sorts  and  sizes,  both  sharp  and  blunt,  were  often- 
times requisite  for  the  work  he  dealt  in ;  and, 
besides,  the  country  wits  of  his.  protege  had 
proved,  in  one  case,  too  hard  for  his  town-bred 
smartness,  by  gulling  him  with  exaggerated  ac- 
counts of  the  wealth  and  consequence  of  his 
father,  "  Sir  John  Herbert  of  Molesleigh  Hall," 
until  he  believed  that  his  west-country  cub  would 
one  day  grow  to  be  a  well-furred  bear,  and  worth 
the  spoiling. 

In  addition  to  these,  his  friends,  oi*  foils,  or 
hangers-on,  or  whatever  else  the  man  of  fashion 
styled  them,  were  his  head  valet,  a  couple  of 
inferior  servants,  a  master  of  the  horse,  and  a 
page,  rejoicing  in  an  outlandish  name,  and  shiver- 
ing to  the  north  wind  in  an  oriental  dress,  though 
taken  from  a  charity  school  within  the  homely 
sound  of  '*  Bow-bell."  Two  or  three  grooms 
and  stable-boys  brought  up  the  rear,  and,  with 
the  courier  Arst  mentioned,  completed  the  cortege. 

As  they  approached  near  enough  for  those  in 
the  ferry-boat  to  count  heads,  it  became  evident 
that  there  were  at  least  twice  as  many  men,  and 
four  times  as  many  horses  as  could  be  stowed 
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away  in  the  vacant  spaces ;  and  the  ferryman, 
after  reiterating  his  exhortations  to  the  fonner 
arrivals  to  sit  close,  and  tic  up  the  horsea  shorter, 
was  9umnionipg  up  his  least  surly  tones  and  words 
to  explain  to  the  great  man  the  absolute  necessity 
of  his  leaving  by  far  the  greater  part  of  his  suite 
to  follow  with  the  morrow's  tide,  when  that  per- 
sonage, suddenly  drawing  his  bridle,  looked  for  a 
second  or  two  at  the  boat  with  a  strong  espre»- 
sioD  of  disgust  and  horror,  and  murmured  a  fe* 
nearly  inaudible  words  to  his  master  of  the  horse, 
who  thereupon  came  forward,  and  peremptorily 
ordered  the  ferryman  to  clear  the  vessel,  as  his 
master,  Sir  Ganymed  Meluioth,  required  the 
whole  for  his  own  accommodation. 

"  Clear  the  boat  quothaf  ClearafooFs  beadT 
snorted  the  indignant  ferryman,  soon  as  bia 
astonishment  would  allow  words  to  find  their 
way  ;  "  Where  may  ye  have  lived  until  this  time 
o'  day,  ye  great  land-crab,  not  to  know  that  fir* 
come  be  lirst  served  all  the  world  over?  Her* 
be  room  for  the  young  gentle,  and  a  brace  o'  y% 
lackeys  with  your  nags,  and  the  rest  on  ye  murt 
even  stay  behind  with  your  cattle  'till  the  moP* 
row's  trip  ;"  and  turning  his  back,  he  began  to 
fling  about  the  loose  tackling  in  the  boat's  bom' 
with  B  superabundance  of  noise  and  bustle. 

"  'Sblood,  rascal ! "  shouted  the  Templar,  rask-^ 
ing  into  the  squabble  with  his  hat  pulled  matifully 
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down  OTer  his  brows,  and  his  riding  rod  held  up 
menacingly  over  his  head,  *^  Dost  think  that 
nobles  and  gentles  o*  the  court  are  to  be  crammed 
into  thy  filthy  barge  cheek  by  jowl  with  lousy 
Welsh  pig-drivers  and  crop*^ared  puritans  7" 

*'  Rascal  me  no  rascals,  ye  swaggering  jack* 
adandy  !'*  roared  the  enraged  boatman,  jumping 
on  the  bank,  and  putting  himself  in  a  boxing 
attitude.  '^  FIl  give  ye  to  know  in  a  trice^  that 
Englishmen  are  not  a-going  to  stand  still  and  be 
bullied  this  fashion  by  any  mangy  court  cur  o' 
ye  all,  ye  tatterdemalion — " 

'^  Lousy  in  your  teeth  !"  broke  in  the  shrill 
treble  of  the  pig-driver,  "  ye  whey-faced,  foul- 
tongued  vermin,  that  comes  to  affront  an  ancient 
Pritish  shentlemans  in  hur  own  country!" 

The  elder  of  the  two  Calvinist  preachers  was 
beginning  to  swell  the  storm  with  the  customary 
interjections  of  his  class,  and  had  already  opened 
with  *'  Anathema !  Maranatha !"  when,  rolling 
athwart  the  clamour,  as  the  thunder  is  heard 
above  the  wind  and  hail  of  the  tempest,  came  the 
sonorous  voice  of  his  companion, — 

^^  Peace,  I  say  i  Peace,  ye  brawlers !  Let  not 
the  Lord's  people  strive  with  the  sons  of  Belial ! 
Is  not  the  pile  prepared  ?  Is  not  Tophet  ordained 
of  old  ?  Yea,  even  for  the  king  it  is  prepared, 
and  awaiteth  but  the  breath  of  the  Lord  to  kindle 
it.     Wherefore  separate  yourselves  from  the  un- 
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godly,  and  bring  not  a  railing  accusation  against 
them  !" 

The  impressive  voice  and  manner  of  the  speaker 
were  not  without  their  due  eflTect  on  his  auditory, 
most  of  whom  were  secretly  in  favour  of  his  doc- 
trines ;  and  silence  was  speedily  restored,  the 
angry  boatman  alone  responding. 

'^  Aye,  marry,  will  I,  master,  as  far  as  wind 
and  tide  'II  carry  me !  Devil  a  foot  shall  yon 
court  carrion  set  in  my  boat,  an**  I  might  have  his 
weight  in  crown  pieces  for  the  job,  or  never  trust 
John  Liptrot !" 

At  another  time  and  place,  the  Templar  would 
not  have  hesitated  to  cut  short  the  dispute  by 
calling  in  the  servants  to  assist  in  throwing  the 
refractory  boatman,  and  his  previous  lading,  over- 
board, as  a  preliminary  to  taking  possession  of 
the  barge  by  right  of  conquest.  But  the  period 
and  the  locality  were  both  ticklish.  It  was 
generally  believed,  that  disaffection  to  an  alarm- 
ing degree  prevailed  on  both  sides  of  the  Severn, 
not  without  suspicions  of  tacit  encouragement 
afforded  in  some  very  high  quarters ;  and  the 
unequivocal  signs  of  sympathy  with  John  Liptrot, 
evinced  by  nods,  grins,  and  mutterings  from  all 
in  and  near  the  boat,  (the  strange  gentleman 
alone  observing  a  strict  neutrality)— coupled  with 
the  fact,  that  reinforced  by  mine  host  and  his 
people,  they  were  both  numerically  and  physi- 
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cally  the  stronger  party,  were  features  of  the 
case  not  lost  on  the  Templar  or  his  principal — 
the  latter  of  whom,  abating  somewhat  of  his 
usual  dawdling  elegance  of  deportment,  ordered 
some  one  to  inquire  of  "  yonder  fellows  at  the 
ale-house  door,"  what  other  craft  could  be  hired 
for  the  transport  of  himself  and  suite.  The 
command  was  as  plainly  heard  by  the  said  fellows 
(who  were  the  landlord  and  Master  Braddick)  as 
by  those  directed  to  repeat  it  to  them,  the  speaker 
having  merely  used  an  aristocratic  periphrasis, 
to  save  his  pride  the  humiliation  of  directly  ad- 
dressing creatures  formed  of  such  inferior  clay  to 
himself  They  seemed,  however,  in  no  haste  to 
open  any  communication  with  him ;  and  he  might 
have  been  compelled  to  the  degradation  of  a  more 
direct  inquiry^  when  the  assistant  boatman,  who 
had  played  a  most  zealous  second  to  his  superior 
throughout  the  business,  spared  him  the  trouble 
by  bellowing  ;  "  Hilloah  !  Master  Braddick  !  Be 
any  o'  your  castle  craft  o'  this  side  ?  For  here  be 
a  power  o'  court  chaps  as  can't  go  in  ours ;  and 
Fm  een  thinking,  unless  youll  be  for  giving  'em 
a  lift  in  some  o'  my  lord's  boats,  they'll  have  to 
wait  a  bit  or  so." 

And  the  speaker  thrust  his  tongue  into  one 
cheek,  with  a  chuckle,  in  which  most  of  the 
bystanders  omitted  not  to  join  audibly. 

But  the  idea  he  had  started  was  already  excit- 
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Sag  coosiderable  debate  and  commotion 
the  exelusiTes ;  which  at  length  ended  in  tbe 
Templsr  himself  riding  up  to  Braddick,  and  in- 
quiring, with  an  attempt  at  a.  more  courteous 
deuicanoar.  if  be  belon^^d  to  the  Lord  Falking- 
hamo's  household?  A  silent  nod  of  assent  was 
the  onlv  answer.  With  much  verbose  pomposi^, 
the  Templar  proceeded  to  state  his  errand  ;  and. 
being  for  the  moment  out  of  carahot  of  his  patron, 
Hrapled  not  to  describe  himself  as  the  head  of 
the  party,  who  were  on  their  way  to  pay  a  visit 
at  the  castle;  and  Hndiug  no  suitable  means  of 
lran$|H>rt  acrosa  the  ferry,  requested  the  use  of 
one  or  more  of  hia  lordship's  boats  to  conrqr 
them  and  their  retinue. 

The  lioncst  countenance  of  Hugh  Braddick 
wore  a  smile  of  derision  very  unusual  to  it,  as  he 
shortly  and  bluntly  replied,  that  his  lord  was 
expecting  no  company ;  and  no  boat  belonging; 
to  the  castle  was  on  that  side,  save  one  smftll 
skiff  which  could  not  be  spared.  Could  he  help 
them  In  a  hired  craft  ?  Their  business  was  urgent; 
and  certes,  the  Lord  Falkingliame  himself  would 
be  under  some  concern  were  persons  of  their 
quality  to  aulfer  delay  or  inconvenience.  But 
the  retainer  only  returned  a  blunt  and  brief 
negative ;  and  tbe  disappointed  querist  rode  back 
to  his  principal  in  high  indignation. 

"  By  G — d,  I  can  moke  nothing  of  tbe 
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unless  I  should  possess  him  with  your  name  and 
quality,  Sir  Ganymed,  and  see  if  that  will  open 
his  mouth.  I  told  him  we  were  gentlemen  of 
rank  and  note,  bound  to  visit  his  master,  and  the 
chawbacon  well  nigh  laughed  in  my  fiEtce*"" 

*'  At  thy  face,  thou  wouldst  say ;  and  at  the 
modesty  of  the  owner,  in  lying  to  his  own  nose, 
when  he  would  pass  it  for  the  visage  of  a  gentle*^ 
man.  The  fellow  hath  a  good  judgment,  I  per- 
ceive !^  drawled  out  Sir  Oanymed,  as  with  an 
effort  to  keep  himself  awake,  between  the  re- 
peated applications  to  his  nose  of  a  superb  gold 
fillagree  bottle  of  essence  water.  ^*  I  see,  most 
worthy  Sergius  Paulus,  or  Paul  the  sei^weaver, 
(whichever  it  likes  thee  best  to  be  called,)  the 
sisters  three  have  decreed,  that  I  must  leave  thee 
for  the  present  on  the  shores  of  this  our  English 
Styx — for  if  thou  goest  farther  in  my  company, 
thy  looks  will  utterly  ruin  my  cause,  all  the 
world  over." 

**  Good,  now,  Sir  Ganynied  !  but  let  us  choose 
what  is  to  be  done  with  this  knave/' 

'*  Meaning  thyself,  Sergius !  for  whom  my 
friendship  can  devise  no  better  disposition  than 
to  stay  my  coming  back  at  the  ale-house  here, 
and  teach  yonder  rustics  the  humanities  for  thy 
pastime." 

"Nay!"  said  the  Templar,  who  wanted  not 
to  provoke  Sir  Ganymed''s  boyish  petulance  into 


■t  I ■!*»■,  h  ^1*  g»  ted  witk  m;  ^watUr 
if  U»  W^  teD  kM  «r  tfae  lie  tbas  bart  ad- 
wjUftd  to  get  the  hat.  Bat,  W  of  gooi 
efceer.  liir  a^Mk*.  aogm!  P^-^att  I  bve 
ev«r  fimnd  &ir  u-bu  both  willing  and  oipaUt 
tu  defend  a»e  from  rode  IuikI^,''  replied  tte 
nane«Bke  of  Jore's  otm  pa^,  witli  &  look  of 
the  fnoAt  langaishiiig  and  iiie&ble  CDoeett.  "  If 
tile  Lady  of  Falkingbame  be  onlj-  so  worthy 
of  aiy  devoir,  as  may  suffice  lo  the  perform' 
ancc  of  my  promise,  doabt  not  ske  will  afford 
niB  both  aid  and  protection  in  ca$e  of  need, 
flut  lo !  our  kntglit  of  Devon,  who  comes  this 
way  with  a  mouthful  of  news  be  can  neither 
chew  nor  swullow,  and  so  Urge  withal,  that  ti 
teeth  refiiHu  to  close  upon  it." 


withal,  that  tij^^ 
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The  sqaireen  was  in  effect  advancing,  every 
muscle  of  his  face  dilated  with  *  importance  at 
being  the  communicator  of  a  fancied  discovery 
made  by  one  of  the  grooms,  as  to  the  name  of  a 
passenger  already  in  the  boat.  On  the  correct- 
ness of  his  conjecture,  neither  Sir  Oanymed  nor 
his  company  were  competent  to  decide ;  the  sup- 
posed stranger's  sphere  of  action  lying  too  remote 
from  their  own,  to  admit  of  the  parties  having 
any  personal  knowledge  of  each  other.  But  the 
bare  possibility  of  such  a  circumstance,  wrought 
so  sudden  a  change  in  the  baronet's  ideas,  that 
incontinently  forgetting  his  aversion  to  pigs,  pig- 
drivers,  and  puritans,  he  addressed  a  few  words 
of  conciliation  to  the  boatman,  who,  accepting 
the  attendant  apology  of  a  broad  gold  piece,  suf- 
fered him  without  further  difficulty  to  establish 
himself  in  the  boat,  followed  by  the  junior  of  his 
two  Achates's,  who  had  taken  advantage  of  his 
comrade's  being  busy  elsewhere,  to  infringe  the 
rule  of  precedetice,  which  the  assurance  of  the 
one,  and  the  sheepishness  of  the  other,  had  estar 
blished  between  them. 

Whilst  the  Templar  was  occupied,  according 
to  his  wont,  in  dictating,  overlooking,  and  dis- 
ordering every  thing — running  in  and  out,  stum- 
bling over  the  baggage,  wrangling  with  the  ser^ 
vants,  and  giving  twenty  contradictory  orders  in 
a  breath — Sir  Ganymed,  in  the  comfortable  ad- 
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justiuent  of  his  own  person,  apart  from  tbe  nont 
vulgar  portion  of  his  fellow- voyage  re,  and  in  tbe 
niche  nearest  to  the  unknown  ;  and  young  Hef" 
bert,  with  his  back  turned  to  the  whole  companj", 
in  the  private  enjoyment  of  a  lump  of  bread  and 
cheese,  which,  during  the  halt,  lie  had  purchased 
at  the  ferry-house ;  Braddick,  who  had  heard  and 
noted  every  eyllahle,  contrived,  unobserved,  to 
speak  a  few  wonls  with  the  ferry-man,  to  whom, 
with  the  landlord  and  hts  people,  had  been  left 
the  sole  charge  of  shipping  the  cattle.  Hastily, 
upon  this,  laying  hands  on  the  two  n^rett 
horses,  they  led  them  down,  and  over  the  boat'* 
side,  without  hindrance  or  molestation,  andfilF 
cover  of  a  furious  altercation  between  S«rpBl 
Paulus  and  the  head  groom,  which  completely 
engrossed  the  eyes  and  ears  of  all  the  byatandenC 
Their  next  movement  was  less  fortunate;  filf 
they  inadvertently  got  hold  of  the  thurough-bnl 
mare  that  had  the  honour  of  carrying  Sir  Guiy> 
med  himself;  a  light,  deer-like  creature,  her 
aristocratic  blood  starting  in  every  vein  from  tbt 
bright  chesnut  coat  that  was  curried  to  the  polilh 
of  a  mirror;  and  as  wild  and  skiltish  as  bi^ 
feeding  and  natural  viciousnesa  could  make  hen. 
Accordingly,  no  sooner  did  the  |)ampered  hrnit 
hear  the  sound  of  her  own  fore  feet  on  the  little 
wooden  platform  connecting  the  boat's  side  wHk 
the  shore,  than  she  drew  back,  shook  ber  heti 
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violently,  set  her  hoofs  all  together,  and  exhibited, 
in  short,  every  symptom  of  the  most  determined 
restiveness ;  which  the  first  attempt  at  coercion 
aggravated  into  a  furious  fit  of  plunging.  The 
sound  of  this  attracting  the  notice  of  one  of  the 
grooms,  he  ran  towards. them,  shouting  alter- 
nately to  the  intruders  to  let  go  the  mare,  and 
to  his  own  party  to  stop  their  proceedings,  in  a 
tone  that  promised  speedily  to  bring  the  whole 
body  upon  them.  The  moment  was  critical; 
when  Braddick,  with  his  usual  quickness,  hal* 
looing  to  the  groom  in  an  authoritative  voice,  to 
jump  into  the  boat  and  catch  the  mare's  bridle, 
(an  order,  which,  in  the  confusion  of  his  ideas,  he 
readily  obeyed,)  came  behind  the  recusant  steed, 
and  administered  a  lash  with  his  riding  whip,  that 
sent  her  at  one  spring  nearly  over  the  opposite 
side  of  the  boat.  The  next  instant  the  grappling 
was  cast  loose,  the  boat  pushed  off  by  the  assist- 
ants, and  before  either  the  persons  on  board,  or 
those  on  shore,  knew  exactly  what  had  occurred, 
her  head  had  swung  round  to  the  wind,  and  she 
was  breasting  the  short,  high-crested  waves,  be- 
fore a  spanking  breeze ;  all  further  communica:- 
tion  being  thus  effectually  cut  off  between  the 
courtier  and  the  larger  division  of  his  astonished 
and  baffled  followers. 


THE    WIZARD    OF    VllSDSBAH. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  this  treble  a 
Mon  on  lib  property,  liU  consequence,  and  hii 
con  veil  iciicf^,  wouUl  be  pntiently  submitted  to,  bj 
Hint  Hc If- important  personage.     It  is  trae,  that,  I 
tlie  cliarncterislic  lie  most  ambitioned  and  prao-, 
tised,   was  a   pntrician    nonchalance,  a   sublima . 
indiflerence  to  the    accidents  of  the  workad^jl 
world,  as  a  being  whose  high  orbit  was  beyond  C 
the  control  or  disturbance  of  such  vulgar  terre«-, , 
trial    inftiioiiccs.        However,  as   this   excessive  j 
r^tlni'iuimt  was  of  too  delicate  a  texture  to  be  I 
uudtTi'tood  or  respected  by  those  commoa  soulSi  I 
with   whom    he   occasionally  found   himself  iQ  j 
contact.    Sir   (ianywed     Melmoth   would   often 
have  come  otf  a  loser,  either  of  his  cause  or  fais 
dignity,  but  for  his  follower  the  Templar,  who,, 
on  tiicso  occasions,  stood  him  in  immeasurable  ,1 
Htead,  by  taking  the  alfuoco  parts,  as  the  country  I 
■quire  invariably  played   tlie  buffo  of  ihe  par^.  f 
But  motit  provokingly  in  tlie  present  case,  th%,  j 
oHence  itHclf  hud  removed  the  very  person  throuj^ 
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whom  it  might  have  been  resented;  and  the 
baronet,  whose  temper  was  of  a  very  irritable 
description,  in  this  emergency  forgot  all  his 
affectation,  and  began  straightway  to  scream, 
scold,  and  sputter  at  all  parties  concerned,  with 
a  volubility  and  shrillness,  that  most  convincingly 
proved  the  wisdom  of  his  usual  habit,  of  being 
angry  by  deputy.  Indeed,  the  poor  gentleman's 
wrath,  and  method  of  discharging  it,  were  so 
truly  ludicrous,  as  only  to  draw  peals  of  rude  and 
boisterous  laughter  from  the  greater  part  of  those 
present ;  and  being  followed  up  by  some  nautical 
wit  from  one  of  the  boatmen,  who  was  a  noted 
wag  in  his  line,  drove  him  so  nearly  frantic,  that 
he  drew  his  rapier,  and  was  proceeding  to  extre- 
mities, when  the  strange  gentleman  deemed  it 
advisable  to  interfere ;  and  seizing  Sir  Grany- 
med's  arm,  in  the  manner  of  a  person  little  used 
to  have  his  orders  disobeyed,  enjoined  him  to  sit 
still,  and  leave  it  to  him  to  settle  the  affair.  Sir 
Ganymed,  too  happy  to  place  his  cause  in  such 
hands,  readily  submitted,  in  the  hope  of  recom- 
mending himself  to  the  stranger;  and  matters 
were  just  accommodated^  when  the  nearly  esta- 
blished peace  was  again  overthrown  by  the  same 
fair  cause  of  mischief,  namely,  the  chesnut  filly. 

This  very  troublesome  passenger,  since  her 
nerves  had  recovered  the  first  shock  of  her  forced 
entry  into  the  boat,  had  been  rapidly  showing 
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stroDg:er  and  stronger  symptoms  of  discontent  tt 
her  position  ;  until,  at  this  precise  juncture,  the 
efforts  of  the  groom  proved  alto^ther  unequal 
to  the  task  of  restraining;  her  within  bounds.  Sir 
GaoTtaed  thereupon,  without  hesitation  or  cere- 
monr,  ordered  the  squire,  by  the  appellation  of 
"  Master  Johnny,"  to  assist  in  tailing  care  of  beri 
but  scarcely  had  the  latter  descended  into  the 
midships  for  that  purpose,  than  the  conflict  be> 
twixt  wind  and  tide,  producing  a  similar  one 
between  his  stomach  and  the  bread  and  obeeie. 
placed  him  effectually  hors  de  cotnbat;  whilst  Ac 
plunging  and  lashing  of  the  mare  became  at  that 
moment  so  violenl,  as  to  threaten  considerabU 
danger  to  the  sides  and  planking  of  the  boat,  and 
almost  to  justify  the  hasty  exclaiuatioD  of  UtS 
ferryman,  to  "  let  the  cursed  brute  go  overboard, 
and  lighten  the  boat  of  her,  afore  she  sent  '«io 
all  to  Dafv  Jones's  locker!"  A  second  time  AH  , 
Sir  Gaiiymed  rail,  and  shout,  and  sliriek — aild.9 
second  time  all  in  vain; — the  present  peril  leMll 
ing  nobody  leisure  to  think  of.  much  lee 
to  him.  The  boat's  crew  were  only  sufficient  D 
its  duties,  and  all  fully  occupied  ;  the  straogctU 
servants  had  enough  to  do  to  keep  their  oWi 
spirited  cattle  from  following  the  unruly  e 
before  them ;  the  puritans  held  the  courtier,  i 
all  belonging  to  him,  in  greater  abomimitioii  tbi 
even   the  chance  of  drowning.    The  ptg-drin 
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and  the  groom  alone,  were  vainly  endeaTonring, 
under  the  strange  gentleman's  directions,  to  drag 
down  and  secure  the  head  of  the  furious  animal, 
so  as  to  take  from  her  the  power  of  doing  further 
mischief.  During  all  this  bustle,  a  short,  thick- 
set, elderly  man,  with  the  frame  and  apparent 
strength  of  a  Titan,  sat  smoking  a  pipe  in  per- 
fect composure ;  his  legs  dangling  over  the  edge 
of  the  half-deck,  and  almost  within  the  reach  of 
the  mare's  heels,  without  offering  the  slightest 
assistance,  or  even  condescending  to  notice  what 
was  going  on  about  him.  Fortune  appeared  to 
have  dealt  more  hardly  with  him  than  Time.  The 
loss  of  an  eye,  and  more  than  one  deep  and  dis* 
coloured  gash  across  his  visage,  gave  to  his  &ce 
a  grim  and  sinister  aspect,  which  effect  was  not 
counteracted  by  its  sullen  and  discontented  ex* 
presgion.  His  buff  coat  was  dark  with  stains, 
and  worn  into  holes,  and  the  rest  of  his  attire  in 
such  sorry  condition,  that  the  remains  of  the 
first  vestment  alone  would  have  enabled  any  one 
to  recc^nise  him  for  a  soldier.  A  figure,  so  little 
calculated  to  excite  interest  or  sympathy,  had 
not  been  intruded  on  by  the  discourse  or  civi- 
lities of  his  fellow-passengers ;  and  he  would 
most  likely  have  quitted  the  vessel  as  unnoticed 
as  he  had  entered  it,  but  for  the  present  contin* 
gency,  which  made  his  great  strength  valuable ; 
and  induced  the  stranger,  though  not   highly 
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prepossessed  by  his  appearance,  to  request  his 
help  in  overcoming  the  obstinacy  of  the  restive 
animal.  The  manners  of  this  personage  were 
seldom  resisted  even  by  the  most  ungracious, 
and,  in  this  instance,  were  not  without  some 
effect  on  this  morose  subject,  who  had  actually 
raised  himself  from  his  half-recumbent  position, 
and  turned  his  head  quite  round,  when  Sir  Grany- 
med,  taking  advantage  of  a  momentary  lull  of 
the  various  noises,  contrived  to  ruin  all,  by  vo- 
ciferating at  the  very  top  of  his  voice,  "  And  for 
you,  sirrah  beggar !  I  '11  see  you  sit  i'  the  stocks 
at  the  next  town,  an'  you  fail  to  bestir  yourself! 
You  one-eyed  raggamuffin  there,  I  speak  to! 
D'ye  hear,  fellow?  Why  help  you  not  to  quiet 
the  mare  ?  " 

The  old  man,  whose  spleen  against  the  greater 
part  of  his  species  seemed  in  too  constant  acti- 
vity to  vent  itself  on  any  particular  provocation, 
plainly  enjoyed  the  necessity  for  his  services  too 
much,  to  quarrel  at  the  terms  in  which  they 
were  demanded,  as  with  a  sardonic  grin,  he 
slowly  produced  from  within  his  coat-breast  an 
Irish  skene,  which  he  took  especial  pains  to  dis- 
play before  the  eyes  of  the  baronet,  and  mutter- 
ing audibly,  "Aye,  aye, — I'll  quiet  her  with  a 
vengeance,  since  that's  your  pleasure!" — jumped 
into  the  waist  of  the  vessel,  pushing  his  way  with 
irresistible  vigour  through  all  obstacles,  towards 
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the  animal's  head;  whilst  Sir  Ckmymed,  who 
was  looking  on  in  all  the  utter  helplessness  of  a 
fine  gentleman,  actually  yelled  in  dismay,  **  For 
the  love  of  Heaven,  stop  him  !  Stop  the  butcher- 
ing rascal !  Groom  !  John  Herbert !  Ye  cursed 
fools!  Where  are  ye,  staring  and  gaping,  the 
whilst  he  is  cutting  the  filly's  throat?  Boatman, 
you  shall  answer  this,  an^  you  hinder  him  not ! 
Soldier !  Beggar !  make  her  but  fast  without  in- 
jury, and  it  shall  be  fifty  crowns  in  thy  pouch  ! 
Loose  thy  hold,  villain  !  Or  I'll  have  thee  torn 
by  wild  horses !  ^ 

At  this  moment,  the  soldier,  having  sufficiently 
amused  his  morose  humour  with  the  alternate 
rage  and  fear  of  the  little  great  man,  saved  him 
the  utterance  of  any  further  threats  and  expos- 
tulations, by  raising — not  his  dirk,  but  his  Hercu- 
lean fist — and  directing  a  well-placed  blow  under 
the  car,  in  place  of  a  stab  to  the  throat,  of  the 
rebellious  steed,  she  lay,  in  the  next  instant, 
prostrate  and  motionless  at  the  bottom  of  the 
boat.  The  suddenness  of  the  action  and  its  efiects, 
however,  aided  by  the  confusion,  and  the  number 
of  intervening  objects,  left  no  doubt  on  the  mind 
of  Sir  Granymedi  that  his  favourite  had  been 
wantonly  slaughtered;  and  all  other  considera- 
tions merging  in  the  one  feeling  of  insult  and 
injury,  he  turned  suddenly  and  angrily  upon  the 
strange  gentleman,  exclaiming,  *'  I  appeal  to  you. 
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my  lord,  to  see  Jastice  done  me  on  junder  blood" 
thiraty  miscreant !  It  it  be  not,  as  men  say,  that 
you  seek  the  goodwill  of  greasy  jerkin  and 
leathern  apron,  by  helping  and  abetting  them  t» 
pull  down  crest  and  coronet." 

"  By  my  honour,  young  gentleman  !"  said  the 
stranger,  seemingly  neither  angry  nor  discom- 
posed at  this  extraordinary  address,  "yoabafc 
a  rare  method  of  recommending  your  caUH'; 
and,  mctliinks,  you  shall  gain  but  little  by  ap> 
pealing  to  a  designation,  which  the  owner  (if  in^' 
deed  he  be  in  this  company)  hath  manifestly  n* 
mind  to  acknowledge.  For  me — my  name  H 
Dewe,  at  your  service — a  poor  colonel  in  bit 
Majesty's  land  forces." 

"  It  matters  not !  "  foamed  the  eicited  Sir  Q»a 
nymed,  "  the  villain  shall  smart  for  this  afore  bs 
is  a  day  older !  Since  1  may  not  obtain  redrcM 
in  this  company,  I  will  speedily  compel  it  froM 
the  hand  of  the  Lord  Falkinghame 

"  It  appears,  then,  that  your  knowledge  ol 
him  is  somewhat  of  the  smallest,"  remarked  iht 
stranger,  drily,  "or  yoii  had  scarcely  coupled  hi* 
name  with  any  purpose  of  enforcement.  Repoit'' 
speaks  the  lord  of  yonder  sunny  hills  and  rich  ttUb 
lies,  a  man  who  both  taketh  counsel  of  none, 
his  own  will ;  and  who  hath,  moreover,  pow«rhH 
these  parts  to  back  his  pleasure,  be  it  what 
may.     However,  you  will  scarce  need  h»  iDlep* 
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ference  in  the  affair  now  on  band,  for  here  comes 
the  old  musqueteer,  to  claim  the  fifty  crowns 
you  proffered  him,  to  secure  your  horse  without 
injury." 

''  Hell  and  furies  !  when  the  shameless  villain 
hath  ..." 

"  Peace !  young  sir, — and  learn  what  your 
headlong  passion  has  prevented  your  seeing.  The 
man  hath  not  injured  your  property,  nor  used 
aught  save  the  wholesome  violence  called  for  by 
the  jeopardy  of  every  life  in  the  boat,  your  own 
in  the  number.  Look  below,  and  you  will  have 
proof  of  what  I  tell  you  ! " 

The  dispersion  of  several  persons  who  had 
been  busied  about  the  chesnut  filly,  now  gave  to 
her  master^s  view  his  subdued  favourite,  lying 
along  on  the  straw  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and 
with  her  legs  strongly  bound  together,  but  in  no 
way  coerced  or  annoyed  beyond  the  degree  re- 
quisite to  ensure  the  quiet  and  safety  of  all  par- 
ties for  the  rest  of  the  voyage. 

The  old  soldier  did  not,  as  was  expected,  come 
forward  to  demand  his  revrard,  but  climbed 
straight  to  his  former  perch  at  the  edge  of  the 
deck,  nearly  turning  his  back  on  its  occupants, 
and  as  if  unconscious  of  their  existence.  His 
meditations  were,  however,  soon  disturbed  by 
Sir  Ganymed,  who,  though  mistaken  in  his  first 
conclusion  respecting  the  unknown,  was  not  the 
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less  desirous  to  cultivate  Lis  goodwill  iii«iis«of- 
an  emergency,  and  juilged  the  present  a  golden 
opportunity  for  parading  I1I9  liberality.  Calling 
his  domestic,  (for  the  squireen  lay  stretched  near 
the  chesnut  mare,  in  an  equally  helpless  aad 
comfortless  predicament,  suffering  all  the  agonies 
of  sea-sickness,)  and  taking  from  his  purse  tlire« 
or  four  gold  pieces,  he  dropped  them  ioto  his 
band,  ordering  him,  in  a  disdainful  tone,  to  gi*e 
them  to  the  fellow  in  the  buff  jerkin.  But  be 
of  the  strong  arm  instantly  pushed  hack  tbi 
groom''s  hand,  with  a  look  of  contempt  towudS"  1 
both  gift  and  donor. 

"  Bid  him  keep  hia  gold  for  his  own  need 
he  said,  surlily ;  "  It  may  be  afore  long  lie'lli 
it  worse  nor  I  do  !"' 

"  Fling  it  on  the  ground  before  him  1  Dotll  J 
the  saucy  vagrant  deem  that  I  will  receivi 
that  which  hath  been  proffered  to  his 
touch  ?"'  exclaimed  Sir  Ganynied,  who  had  hfiu 
the  last  speech;  and  the  poor  lackey  obeyeo 
inly  wishing  his  own  negligently- pa  id  wages  wei 
as  easily  to  be  come  by- 

"  If  it  be  your  wont,  friend,  thus  to  refuwfl 
good   offer  when   it  seeks   you,"  remarked  tl 
colonel,  who  felt  his  curiosity  somcwhut  excite 
by  what  had   passed,   "  I  marvel   not   that   1 
furnishing  of  your  outward  man  is  simetbtag. fl 
the  scantiest.     But  peradventure  you  have  trv 


THB  WIZARD   OF  WIKD8HAW.  289 

at  hand,  and  may  therefore  well  bear  yourself 
above  the  courtesy  of  strangers." 

"  I  have  a  friend  at  hand  !"  said  the  old  man, 
with  a  sudden  brightening  of  his  countenance, 
which  the  instant  before  had  seemed  impossible 
to  it,  "  An  old  soldier^s  blessing  on  him  !  One 
that  never  sent  the  poor  from  his  presence  with- 
out help,  nor  the  evil  entreated  without  justice." 

"  No  !  nor  a  brawling  bully  without  his  dues 
of  cart-tail  and  whipcord,"  sneered  SirGanymed, 
not  seeming  to  address  any  one  in  particular ; 
"  May  I  die,  but  thou  art  going  with  a  discreet 
knowledge  of  thine  own  deserts  to  visit  the 
parish  beadle  !*' 

Chilled  out  of  all  his  reserve  by  this  last  taunt, 
the  veteran  indignantly  exclaimed, — 

*•  I  go  to  visit  one  who  ever  hath  a  kindlier 
welcome  for  an  old  soldier's  buff  jerkin  than  for 
an  upstart  court  fool's  silk  doublet — the  noble 
Lord  Falkinghame  T  and  as  he  spoke  the  name, 
he  raised  the  remnant  of  a  hat  from  his  grey 
hairs,  with  an  air  of  respect,  forming  a  striking 
contrast  with  his  previous  deportment.  His 
unexpected  enthusiasm  seemed  to  have  awakened 
an  echo  in  the  feelings  of  Colonel  Dewe. 

"  Thou'rt  a  brave  fellow,  I  warrant  me !"  he 
saidy  warmly,  "  and  hast  done  thy  devoir  as  a 
soldier  ought,  or  thou  hadst  not  thus  spoken  of 
a  leader  whom  coward-  and  bully  fear  and  hate 

VOL.  II.  o 


29D  TBE    WIZARD   OP   W1!(I» 

alike.  And  1  pray  thee  to  pleasure  one  trbo 
hath  also  drawn  sword  ere  now  with  my  Lord 
Falki ogham e,  by  drinking  this  small  token  to 
thy  general's  health  whensoever  it  best  pleaselb 
thee."  Hereupon  advancing  a  step,  he  placed  a 
gold  piece  in  the  old  man's  hand,  which  unhesi- 
tstingly  closed  upon  it,  to  the  intiaite  surprise  oi 
Sir  Ganymed,  who  could  discern  do  ditferenee 
betwixt  the  two  donations,  nave  that  his  own 
had  been  by  so  much  the  raore  considerable. 

"  Thanks,  noble  sir !"  replied  the  soldier.  "  I 
look  to  drain  a  cup  to  my  lord  in  his  own  hall 
afore  sunset;  but  your  token  will  1  drink  to 
your  honour's  own  health  and  prosperity,  and 
better  luck  fye  than  I  have  happed  on,  both  io 
peace  and  war !" 

"  Nay,  my  friend,  I  would  fain  hope  that  j-our 
own  be  not  past  mending.  You  are  now  going 
to  serve  a  master  who  is  said  to  be  us  fortuiiMe 
as  valiant."  ^h 

"  Troth,  your  honour  !  an'  that  were  a  ehM^H 
for  luck,  I  have  tried  it  already.  Three  years!  ' 
served  with  mv  lord  in  Ireland,  in  Fatkinghame's 
dragoons,  and  a  brave  band  they  were !  Four 
hundred  stout-hearted  lads  as  ever  sprang  into  a 
saddle !  And  never  n  one  o'  thi'tn,  htit  wai 
ready,  day  and  niglit,  to  ride  nj>on  an  army  ef 
devils,  if  he  gave  the  word ;  or  to  charge  tiirougii 
the  bottomless  pit  vrben  it  wafl  his  bugle  thai 
.mounded  forward  !" 
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**  Now,  by  all  the  saints  in  Heaven  !*'  exclaimed 
Ck>lonel  Dewe,  whose  soldierly  blood  rose  at  the 
recital,  *^  I  would  liefer  be  the  chief  of  that  gal- 
lant  band  than  the  anointed  king  of  England !" 

The  soldier  nodded  significantly,  and  laid  his 
finger  against  his  forehead. 

*'  There  were  more  beside  your  honour  o^  that 
way  o'  thinking ;  that  thought,  at  least,  the  king 
of  England  was  not  safe  in  London  so  long  as 
my  lord  was  at  the  head  of  his  own  brave  boys. 
So  they  trumped  up  a  lie  of  a  breaking  out  in 
the  north,  and  sent  for  us  over  to  put  it  down ; 
but  so  soon  as  they  had  us  fast  under  the  walls  of 
Chester,  there  posts  me  down  in  a  twinkling,  a 
smug'faced,  smirking  court  lord,  that  never 
smelt  powder  in  his  bom  days,  with  the  king's 
order  in's  pocket  for  disbanding  us/' 

'*  But  what  said  my  Lord  Falkinghame  to  their 
dealings?"  asked  the  colonel.  'Mf  I  read  him 
aright,  he  was  not  made  of  the  stuff  to  bear  this 
patiently/' 

''Bear  it,  forsooth?  ha!  ha!  hah!"  laughed 
the  old  man,  in  angry  scorn.  ''  Think  you  the 
coward  slaves  durst  so  much  as  whisper  it  one  to 
another,  for  the  asses'  ears  o'  them,  an'  if  our 
noble  lord  had  been  there,  or  any  where  on 
English  ground  ?  No,  no !  they  bad  taken  order 
that  be  was  far  away  in  Connaught,  keeping 
things  all  fast  and  right  for.  them  that  were 
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giviDg  him  such  thanks  at  home.  And  quick  and 
sharp  work  they  made  on  it  any  how ;  for  it  was 
only  after  all  our  horses  and  arms  had  been 
taken  from  us,  and  sold  (as  they  said)  for  King 
Charles'  behoof,  and  we  were  all  turned  adrift, 
with  a  silver  crown  piece  bounty  money  in  oar 
pouches,  to  beg  or  starve,  as  we  list,  that  they 
let  our  noble  general  know  the  favour  they  had 
done  him.  But  I  trow  your  honour  wots  of  all 
this  better  than  a  rough  man  like  mjrself  may 
tell  it ;  for  it  is  three  years  agone  last  Lammas 
tide  that  all  was  said  and  done."** 

**  I  was  beyond  seas  at  the  time,  and  only 
learnt  that  Falkinghame's  horse  regiment,  the 
finest  in  the  service,  had  been  unexpectedly  dis- 
banded ;  as  also  that  my  lord  had  thereupon 
thrown  up  his  command,  and  gone  to  his  own 
estates  ;  but  further  particulars  I  heard  not  until 
now.  And  what  became  of  yourself  and  the 
other  brave  fellows  on  this — this — sudden  break* 
ing  up  of  the  troop  f  asked  the  military  traveller. 

**  No  good !  no  good,  master !  Some  fared 
better,  some  worse,  but  all  of  us  badly  enow. 
An  old  trooper  makes  but  a  sorry  labourer,  your 
honour  !  and  besides,  folks  are  slow  to  trust  him 
an'  he  would  work.  So  there  was  little  else  left 
for  us  but  to  run  up  and  down  the  country  like 
vagabonds  as  they  had  made  us ;  and  my  hap  for 
one  was  hard  enow,  until  I  heard  from  some  I 
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came  across  at  Salisbury,  of  my  lord's  being  at 
his  castle  in  Wales,  and  thither  go  I  in  the  hope 
that  not  even  my  evil  luck  will  turn  the  old 
soldier  from  his  leader's  gate.'" 

With  the  last  word  he  turned  away,  and  took 
his  station  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  passage^boat ; 
whilst  Dewe,  with  feelings  deeply  interested,  on 
many  accounts,  in  what  he  had  heard,  slowly  and 
silently  resumed  the  seat  he  had  previously  occu- 
pied in  the  vicinity  of  Sir  Ganymed  Melmoth. 

The  courtier,  who  had  at  the  first  beginning  of 
the  conversation  between  Dewe  and  the  old  sol- 
dier, marked  his  aristocratic  contempt  by  retreat- 
ing to  the  utmost  verge  of  the  deck,  and  drawing 
forth  a  pocket  looking-glass,  set  in  chased  gold ; 
in  the  contemplation  of  which,  aided  by  hum- 
ming a  French  chansonneite^  he  had  escaped 
hearing  a  word  that  had  passed,  now  manifested 
his  perception  of  the  old  man's  departure,  by  a 
long  and  gradual  expiration,  such  as  might  be 
supposed  to  issue  from  the  chest  of  a  person  sud- 
denly relieved  from  the  pressure  of  the  night- 
mare, accompanied  by  a  look  of  the  utmost  dis- 
gust, and  the  emphatic  monosyllable,  '*  Faugh  T' 

*'  I  fear  me,  you  are  rejoicing  out  of  season  !*' 
remarked  the  stranger.  *'  Yonder  old  halberdier 
is  like  to  be  your  fellow-traveller  a  while  longer, 
if  you  are  for  the  castle." 

"  N'importe  /"  was  the  answer.  **  I  opine 
that  bis  broad  shoulders  and  sledge-hammer  fist. 
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wiil  scarce  match  my  blood  filly  on  the  road, 
though  they  have  overborne  her  in  this  fiilhy 
barge;  and  I  presume  mine  hoet  at  the  cattle 
hath  sufficient  courtesy  and  gentle  breeding,  not 
to  suffer  every  base  rascallion  to  shoulder  a  gen- 
tleman of  quality  at  his  board.  So  that  I  hold 
myself,  in  any  case,  quit  of  the  ruffian  !^ 

"1  would  advise  you  not  to  hold  that  for 
gospel!"  said  the  elder  traveller,  bis  eyes  run- 
ning orer  with  the  laugh  he  allowed  not  to  be- 
come visible  on  his  lips.  "  Your  friend,  whom 
you  have  journeyed  so  m»ny  miles  to  visit,  is  bot 
a  strange  kind  of  old  fellow;  and  affects  notto 
govern  himself,  in  any  case,  by  the  courtly  rules 
that  guide  such  pinks  of  fashion  and  politeness 
as  yourself." 

"  You  seem  to  know  his  conditions  so  inti- 
mately, sir,  that  1  would  gladly  hope  you  are  not 
purposing  to  pass  his  oastle-gate.  but  that  I  may 
crave  the  benefit  of  your  presence  and  aid  (Sir 
Ganymed  had  nearly  said  '  protection')  in  disco- 
vering and  humouring  the  old  lord's  capriceiot." 

"  You  might  not  find  the  task  over  easy,  whh 
all  the  aid  I  have  to  give  you,  which  is  little 
enow,  God  wot!  And  as  to  our  being  fellow 
guests,  that  is  neither  here  nor  there  ;  the  gaU 
of  Falkinghame  may  be  likened  to  that  of  Heaven, 
in  one  respect  at  least,  that  it  is  straight  and 
narrow,  and  few  there  be  that  find  it  Howbeit," 
he  continued,  thoroughly  amused  with  the  ton- 
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tiDued  elongation  of  the  fine  gentleman's  visage ; 
^*  for  you,  there  shall  be  no  lack  of  welcome,  as 
doubtless  you. have  not  come  thus  far  without  due 
warrant  and  invitation ;  and  in  that  case,  I  am 
sufficiently  informed,  on  the  reputation  of  the 
house  and  its  master,  to-  promise  you  an  enter- 
tainment worthy  of  both." 

"Why,  ....  Ahem!  ....  I  cannot  exactly 
say  ....  an  invitation  ....  yes,  certes  ....  in  a 
particular  sense,  that  is  ...  .  and,  moreover, 
some  small  affairs  of  business,^^  stammered  out 
Sir  Ganymed,  beginning  to  think  it  just  possible 
that  he  stood  committed  to  do  something  very 
like  running  his  head  gratuitously  into  the  lion'^s 
mouth.  "But,  good  now!  I  pray  you,  is  the  old 
grim  lord,  in  very  truth,  the  discourteous  churl 
that  your  words,  and  his  sullen  sequestering  of 
himself  in  his  castle  for  so  many  years  past,  have 
joined  to  picture  him  ?" 

"  Young  man,  your  memory  hath  played  you 
false  1  I  used  no  such  uncivil  terms !  But  I 
marvel  much,^  he  added,  with  a  very  meaning 
smile,  "  that  a  gallant  of  your  fashion  and  breed- 
ing should  have  done  so  great  violence  to  your 
inclination  as  to  resign  the  court,  and  all  the 
bright  eyes  that  there  made  you  their  target,  to 
seek  troubles  and  adventures  in  the  &r  west; 
and  all  to  visit  a  grave  old  man,  of  whose  char 
racter  and  conditions  you  are  so  ill  advised,  that 
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you  are  fabi  to  inquire  them  at  the  atrsngen  yoa 

fall  in  with  by  the  way." 

Sir  Ganymed  felt  the  absurdity  of  his  position 
most  folly ;  but  it  by  no  means  suited  him,  joBt 
then,  to  fall  out  with  the  stranger  for  setting  it 
before  his  eves. 

*'  It  cannot  but  be  evident,  sir,  to  a  gentlemaa 
endowed  with  your  knowledge,"  he  remarked^  in 
his  most  courteous  tone,  and  bowing  to  his  com- 
panion ;  ^'  how  desirable  it  is  to  any  man,  having 
affairs  of  moment  to  discharge,  that  he  should 
make  himself  as  well  acquaint  as  may  be,  widi 
the  humours,  fancies,  nay,  if  possible,  the  Terj 
thoughts,  of  those  with  whom  he  may  have  to 
confer  or  consort  in  the  course  of  his  business. 
It  so  falleth  out,  that  my  Lord  of  Palkingharae 
is  a  person  of  whom  we,  in  the  court  and  the 
beau  monde^  know  nothing,  save  that  he  haA 
grown  old  and  grey  with  a  pike  on  his  shoaldsr; 
and  since  he  left  the  Irish  wars,  hath  shot  hin* 
self  up  within  his  old  donjon  keep  here,  eschew- 
ing the  company  and  fellowship  of  nobles  and 
gentles,  and  of  all  other  save  the  braves  and 
hacksters  of  his  wars  and  his  household.  Now^^Ii  ' 
having  a  certain  matter  to  decide  at  his  caade,  of  > 
some  small  import  both  to  myself  and  diwi 
noble  friends,  (to  say  naught  of  others  too  high  1o  ' 
be  so  much  as  named,)  may  bring  mine  errmad  to  ■ 
a  more  hopeful  issue,  by  making  discovery  afora*> ' 
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hand  of  the  temper  and  natare  of  him  to  whom  I 
am  sent." 

^*  Humph  !  an  affair  of  basiness  say  you?  Now 
I  could  have  sworn  your  most  likely  business 
had  been  to  caper  a  corranto^  or  sing  a  love  ditty 
to  the  eyebrow  of  one  of  my  lord's  fair  daughters, 
that  is,  supposing  he  had  any ;  or  perchance,  to 
release  some  distrest  damsel,  whom  the  crafty^ 
baron,  like  a  discourteous  giant  of  the  olden 
time,  was  holding  fast  in  wardship,  until  he 
might  sell  her  fair  self  and  broad  lands,  to  the 
best  bidder  amongst  the  Monmouthshire  and 
Gloucestershire  esquires  here.  But  as  none  of 
these,  so  far  as  I  know,  are  even  in  existence,  I 
am  free  to  confess,  I  see  not  your  need  of  such 
precise  information  touching  a  person  who  .  .  .  ." 

'*  Is  it  then  possible,"  eagerly  interrupted  Sir 
Ganymed,  '^that  you  are  an  old  friend  of  the 
Lord  Falkinghame,  and  yet  know  not  that  his 
castle  walls  enshrine  a  &irer  prize  than  aught 
you  have  described  ?" 

*'  It  was  my  fortune,  in  my  younger  days,  to 
have  seen  somewhat,  and  heard  more  of  the  Lord 
Falkinghame;  but  years  have  passed  since  we 
met.  I  heard  it  rumoured,  indeed,  that  he  had 
married  in  Ireland ;  and  am  well  assured,  that  if 
it  be  so,  he  hath  wedded  none  other  than  a  dis- 
creet, sober  woman,  becoming  his  age  and  gra- 
vity; one,  in  a  word,  who  approves  herself  a 
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fragal,  bousewifely  helpmate;  since  it  hUh,  «s 
you  say,  pleased  her  Ion!  to  play  the  recluse  id 
hia  old  age." 

And  n-ith  this  remark  the  strang^er  turned 
airey,  and  appeared  to  be  absorbed  in  the  con- 
templation of  the  rich  and  beautiful  shores,  tliM 
were  just  then  almost  equally  distinct  on  both 
sides  of  the  estuary. 

But  Sir  Ganymed,  whose  small  wits  were  bft- 
ginning:  to  be  mnch  perplexed,  was  not  so  wdl 
disposed  to  let  the  subject  rest  where  it  was. 

"  May  I  cntve  to  know,  sir,"  he  said,  in  a  t< 
of  mingled  pique  and  vexation,  "  if  you  have  entf 
had  tiie  fortune  to  see  my  Lady  Falkinghaniet"(' 

"  Never  !"  was  the  careless  reply. 

"  Or  heard  the  histories  that  have  been  bmitai^ 
concerning  her?" 

"  I  have  not  the  honour,   sir,  of  bein^,>i 
yourself,  a  follower  of  the  court,"  returned' tfel 
colonel,  in  a  voice,  wherein  a  quick  ear  wooK 
have  detected  a  strong  accent  of  contempt.  BittRI 
such  discernment  fell  to  the  lot  of  Sir  Ganymeilf 

his  conceit  inflated  beyond  all  bounds  at  the  ti 

porary  superiority,  which  his  deeper  tuitiatioa  IH 
court  scandal  gave  him  over  his  coiupanion,  i 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  shoving  ofl 
and  in  the  bewilderment  of  his  vanity,  haMcM 
to  tell  much  that  he  had  far  better  hare  kejit  i 
himself.  •! 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

**  You  are  to  know,  then,  sir,"  he  began, 
'^  that  my  Lord  Falkinghame,  when  he  returned 
from  foreign  parts,  after  the  long  wars  there, 
thought  fit  to  hold  himself  still  aloof  fVom  the 
court,  and  was  wont  to  rail  at  those  that  be- 
longed to  it,  all  that  was  done  there,  and  at  our 
way  of  life,  which  he  was  placed  to  call  idle  and 
sinful ;  and  all  our  gay  conceits,  courtly  sports, 
and  pleasant  pastimes,  were  naught,  according 
to  him,  but  vices  and  follies,  and  so  many  bad 
examples  to  the  lower  sort— as  if  we,  of  the  nobi- 
lity and  the  beau  mondcj  forsooth,  were  to  have 
respect  in  onr  doings  to  the  rabble  rout  that 
were  only  made  to  be  slaves  and  drudges  to  us — 
and  he  very  plainly  let  it  be  known  as  his  opi- 
nion, that  our  court  of  England  was  not  to  com- 
pare for  honour,  or  valour,  or  chivalry,  or  any 
other  goodly  gift,  to  the  beggarly  Swede's  camp, 
where  he  had  his  training ;  where  copper  and 
iron  were  more  plenty  than  gold  and  silver,  and 
Bibles  and  sermons  than  fair  ladies  or  witty  con- 
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versation.  Nay,  and  it  is  credibly  told  that  ke 
carried  his  savage  discourtesy  even  into  quarters 
too  high  to  be  so  much  aa  thought  of— which 
truly  makes  his  slights  and  disrespects  to  die 
rest  of  the  court  the  less  to  be  wondered  at." 

"  For  all  which  otfencea,  I  presume,"  remarked 
Colonel  Dewe,  coldly,  "  you  gallants  of  tlie 
court  were  no  way  his  debtors,  either  in  word 
or  deed." 

"  All  this  I  have  heard,  for  it  chanced  before 
my  day,"  replied  Sir  Ganymed,  with  a  languid 
smile,  "  and  further,  that  aftor  the  old  puritan 
had  croaked  to  the  same  tune  by  the  space  of 
some  six  months,  they  found  that  alt  he  wanted 
was  to  be  employed  in  the  wars  again  ;  so  even 
g»Te  him  the  jwerage  and  a  command  in  Ireland 
to  be  rid  of  him  :  but  they  found  it  withal  no 
Buch  easy  matter." 

"  Indeed?"" 

"  For  when  time  came  that  he  should  go  otct, 
lo  you  !  he  would  take  neither  order  nor  aerviee 
under  my  lord  deputy,  nor  any  other  on  diit 
side,  but  would  bold  his  command  free  of  all, 
save  the  king  himself.  And  thus  he  came  and 
went,  making  peace  and  war  as  it  listed  him; 
and  governing  the  province  after  his  own  fitsbion, 
and  rendered  no  account  to  any.  but  carried  him- 
self huffingly  to  my  Lord  Wentworth  and  the 
rest,  and  evil  entreated  the  lieges  at  his  pleasure- 
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Now  there  was  among  the  wild  Irishes,  a  fierce 
chief  they  called  Roric  of  Breffney,  that  dwelt 
in  the  fastnesses  of  the  mountains,  where  the 
English  never  could  come  at  him,  and  had  great 
credit  and  authority  with  his  own  sarage  people. 
He  had  many  wives,  but  one  in  especial  that  was 
his  favourite,  and  said  by  some  to  deal  in  art 
magic,  as  many  of  those  heathen  people  do,  the 
devil  having  a  greater  power  in  those  darkened 
countries.  Others  averred  she  was  only  passing 
fair  of  face  and  cunning  withal ;  however,  certain 
it  is,  that  she  found  out  a  way  to  hold  corres- 
pondence with  my  Lord  Falkinghame,  and  ad- 
vertised him  how  he  should  take  the  stronghold 
by  surprise,  in  the  absence  of  the  chief;  whieh 
he  accordingly  did,  putting  all  to  fire  and  sword, 
and  carrying  away  the  lady.'^ 

'*  A  service  which  could  not  but  be  acceptable 
to  his  majesty,  however  it  was  brought  about," 
observed  the  stranger. 

^^  I  know  not  how  that  might  be ;  but  Roric 
gave  him  so  small  thanks,  that  he  threatened  to 
travel  to  court,  and  throw  himself  at  the  King's 
feet,  for  restitution  of  his  wife ;  which,  coming 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  lady,  she  counselled  to 
stop  his  tongue,  by  cutting  his  throat ;  and  her 
advice  being  followed,  the  mittter  was  hushed  op, 
and  my  lord  only  deprived  of  his  command,  and 
all  forgotten,  until  a  few  weeks  agone." 
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*'  And  this  then  is  the  tale  that  is  in  geDeral 
credence  in  your  part  of  the  court,  touching  the 
Lady  Falkinghame  ?  ^  asked  the  stranger. 

^*  Precisely  !  there  are  divers  accounts ;  but 
you  may  hold  the  one  you  have  just  received  for 
the  only  veritable  one  ;  being  the  same  that  hath 
obtained  credence  not  only  at  court,  but  in  higher 
quarters  than  I  care  to  name.  And  truly,  my 
lord's  shutting  himself  up  thus  in  his  castle  here, 
since  he  is  returned  home,  and  neglecting  to 
bring  his  lady  to  pay  her  duty  to  her  Miyesty, 
are  only  to  be  accounted  for,  in  that  he  is  sen- 
sible of  her  unfitness  for  the  august  presence, 
which,  as  a  sun,  purifieth  the  grosser  atmosphere 
when  ..." 

But  here  the  stranger,  who  had  appeared, 
during  much  of  the  narration,  to  labour  under 
some  peculiar  secret  annoyance,  which  had  ma- 
nifested itself  in  extreme  restlessness,  suddenly 
gave  vent  to  so  angry  and  vehement  an  ejacula^ 
tion,  not  much  differing  in  its  terms  from  a  round 
oath,  that  he  fairly  electrified  the  courtier,  who, 
as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  from  his  conster^ 
nation,  benevolently  inquired  how  he  found 
himself. 

'*  Merely  the  shooting  of  an  old  wound !  but 
I  pray  you  "proceed  with  your  tale."' 

**  You  are  to  learn  then,"  resumed  the  fine 
gentleman  (closely  nestling  himself  into  his  well- 
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fiirred  roquelanre,  whilst  the  chattering  of  his 
white  teethy  and  the  disappearance  of  the  delicate 
rose-tint  from  his  cheeks,  gave  abundant  token 
of  the  uncongeniality  of  the  fresh  mountain 
breeze  with  his  puny  frame),  **  that  it  hath  lately 
pleased  our  sovereign  Lady  Venus,  in  all  love 
and  fiBLvour  to  her  terrene  sister,  the  peerless 
majesty  of  England,  and  her  attendant ,  galaxy 
of  graces,  to  renew  the  ancient  wonder  of  the 
Phoenix,  whose  death  is  feigned  by  poets  ever  to 
produce  a  successor.  Since  no  sooner  had  the 
remorseless  destinies  snatched  from  an  admiring 
world  our  matchless  Sir  Anthony — and  even 
whilst  we  were  bewailing  the  hard  hap  of  the 
loves  and  graces,  doomed  henceforward  to  want 
a  linmer  worthy  to  record  their  perfections  to 
future  ages ;  behold !  from  the  self-same  region 
that  had  been  the  cradle  of  our  departed  genius, 
and  as  I  may  say,  from  his  very  ashes — incon- 
tinently issues  forth  an  unknown  juvenal,  by 
name,  one  Master  Lely — and  scarce  sets  foot 
within  the  precincts  of  the  court,  ere  he  succeeds 
at  once  to  the  fame  and  favour  of  him  we  are 
lamenting." 

^'  Somewhat  of  this  have  I  heard  before,"  said 
the  colonel.  ^'But  what  the  coming  of  this  young 
limner  from  Holland,  importeth  to  the  private 
history  of  the  lord  and  lady  of  a  castle  on  the 
Welsh  border,  passeth  my  small  wits  to  discover.'' 
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"  Aye!  there  it  is  now  !"  answered  Sir  G^f*  , 
med.  "  This  same  h  what  hath  passed  all  our 
wits;  Tor  no  sooner  is  our  Westphalian  Apelleo 
become  the  talk  uf  the  court,  and  rival  beantiea 
contending  which  should  first  receive  immor- 
talitj  ftt  his  hands — than  hey,  presto !  he  vanisbi 
like  a  sky-rocket,  nobody  can  tell  where ;  and  « 
the  end  of  a  calendar  month  re-appears,  no 
can  tell  from  whence ;  and  all  bis  patrons, 
and  noble,  must  he  content  to  learn  that  suddfll 
business  took  him  on  a  distant  journey." 

"  Methinks  his  return  was  the  only  circoi 
staneeof  concernment  to  them,"  said  thestraogi 

"  Truly,  and  so  he  told  them  ;  and  the  excof 
served  him  indifferent  well  with  such  as  lie  oal|| 
treated  with  in  the  way  of  bis  art.  But  he  c 
ried  it  not  so  easily  in  the  gay  meetiDg*  I 
frequented  (for  Master  Leiy  is  a  rare  companiu 
and  hath  an  excellent  finger  on  the  virginnls,  a 
a  good  gift  in  singing,  saving  thai  his  bigl 
notes  touch  somewhat  on  the  falsetto,  and  1 
fellowship  is  much  sought  unto  by  all  the  yoiQ 
gallants  at  court),  and  we  afiected  him  teof^ 
more  when  we  found  he  had  a  secret  to  kei 
and  left  nothing  undone  to  get  it  from  fai^ 
drunk  or  sober;  and  the  rather  that  we  obi 
he  was  uneasy  and  absent  in  mind  since  1 
return,  which  made  us  all  deem  it  MUie  loi 
pssAage  that  had  thus  changed  him.     Until  a 
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night,  supping  at  my  Lord  Lovelace^s,  with 
Jennyn,  Jack  Wilmot,  young  Crofts,  Goring, 
and  others  of  our  choice  spirits,  when  his  brain 
was  well  heated  with  the  Burgundy  and  Moselle, 
we  succeeded  in  unravelling  thus  much  of  his 
mystery  :  that  his  journey  had  been  commanded, 
as  he  phrased  it,  into  some  remote  part,  to  the 
house  of  a  gentleman  to  whom  he  owed  singular 
obligation,  of  purpose  to  paint  the  likeness  of  a 
lady  more  beautiful  than  an  angel ;  but  that  he 
was  sworn  on  the  evangelists  never  to  reveal  her 
name  or  abode,  nor  to  make  another  copy  of  the 
picture.  And  so  great  respect  had  he  for  his 
oath,  that  although  he  was  hard  beset  by  my 
Lords  Mohun,  Lovelace,  and  half  a  score  more 
of  us,  we  could  discover  nothing  else  of  him, 
save  that  the  fair  one  was  unknown  at  the  court ; 
and  that,  maugre  the  prohibition,  and  in  his  own 
despite,  he  bore  her  image  about  with  him, 
limned  by  Dan  Cupid  on  the  tablets  of  his 
memory.** 

••  A  choice  discovery,  and  worthy  of  your  pains, 
no  doubt !  **  rejoined  the  elder  traveller.  "  But 
may  a  plain  man  crave  to  know  what  all  this  has 
to  do  with  your  affairs  at  Falkinghame  Castle?" 

"  Much  every  way  !  since,  though  Master  Leiy 
was  something  chary  of  his  confidences  with  us, 
yet  on  these  hints  we  proceeded,  by  inquiry  at 
servants  and  others,  whose  tongues  were  under 
no  such  restraint,  until  we  gathered  so  much  as 
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aatiafied  us  tbat  the  beautiful  uuknown  could  be 
indeed  no  other  than  the  concealed  and  secluded 
Lady  of  Falkinghame." 

"  On  which  conceit^  your  gallantry  halh  been 
moved  to  set  out  for  the  purpose  of  cheering  lier 
solitude,  as  I  presume." 

"  Ahem !  that  a  bright  eye  hath  been  my 
lodestar  it  were  bootless  to  deny,"  said  (be  yonog 
courtier,  exhaling  at  once  a  cloud  of  amber  from 
his  kerchief,  and  a  profound  and  sentimental 
sigh  from  his  lips ;  "  but  it  is  one  that  shineth  in 

higher   places   than "  then,    as   if   suddenly 

recollecting  himself,  he  went  on  :  '*  Let  it  suffice 
that  our  discourse  of  that  evening  being  reported, 
88  usual,  to  a  certain  great  lady,  she  was  pleased 
to  interri^nte  my  Lord  Lovelace  upon  it,  with 
that  pleasant  ready  wit  that  so  rarely  becometh 
her  high  place,  offering  to  hold  him  a  pair  of 
Flanders'  mares  to  a  neckchain  of  pearls,  that 
Master  Lely  had  but  passed  a  jest  on  us,  and 
that  my  Lady  Falkinghame  was  no  better  than 
a  strapping  red-haired  wild  Irishess;  that  her 
lord  was  keeping  close  in  the  country  until  such 
time  as  he  had  brought  her  to  leave  eating  of 
raw  meat,  and  to  learn  to  wear  shoe  and 
stocking." 

"  An  admirable  conclusion ;  and  without  doubl 
no  less  true  than  witty,"  observed  Dewe.  "  C«rtes, 
the  jewels  are  already  in  the  lady's  casket." 

"  They  may,  at  least,  he  said  to  be  on  the  r 
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ahem !  Howbeit,  the  wager  not  being  capable 
of  decision  by  the  parties  themselves,  an  umpire 

must  needs  be  chosen ;  and  her  maj ,  I  mean 

the  lady  to  whom  I  had  been  commended  as  an 
indifferent  good  judge  of  shape,  air,  and  com- 
plexion, did  me  the  honour  to  make  use  of  my 
poor  services ;  ordering  me  without  delay  to  ride 
hither,  and  make  report  to  her  on  my  return ; — 
protesting  that  if  ever  she  prevailed  to  have  a 
gentleman  usher  appointed  to  her  lap-dog  and 
parrot,  none  but  myself  should  have  the  office 
for  my  reward." 

"  On  the  strength  of  which,  and  by  way  of 
meriting  your  lady's  grace,  you  have  come  thus 
fitr,  like  a  true  knight,  to  discover  whether  the 
Lady  Falkinghame  walks  barefoot,  or  has  learned 
to' relish  roast  beef.  Troth  !  if  you  are  deputed 
to  be  over  particular  in  your  inquiries,  you  are 
like  to  find  the  road  to  your  preferment  some- 
what of  the  roughest.^ 

*^  You  shall  in  any  case  acknowledge  that  the 
affair  is  of  a  delicate  complexion,  and  craveth 
wary  walking,  in  so  far  as  regards  the  old  lord ; 
and  for  that  side  of  the  business,  I  might  be 
much  advantaged  by  your  help  and  counsel. 
For.  the  fair  dame  herself,  bu^tf^r  moi  faire;  I 
have  no  fears  in  that  quarter.  Though,  perad- 
venture,  some  might  feel  ill  at  their  ease  touch- 
ing that  portion  of  the  embassage,  since  I  am 
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required,  in  token  of  my  fulfilment  of  it,  to  pro- 
duce at  my  return  some  gift,  that  I  must  BweaP, 
on  the  honour  of  a  knight  and  a  ^ntleman,  to 
have  received  freely  from  the  hand  of  the  Lady 
Falkinghame  herself." 

"  For  that  matter,   hold  you   content,"  drily 
observed  the  other.     "  Let  your  conclusion  of 
this  aflair  he  hut  conformable  in  discretion  (O 
your  commencement,   and  I  will  he  surety  I 
your  bearing  away  a  token  that  shall  abundand] 
satisfy  both  yourself  and  those  who  have,  accord*! 
ing  to  their  wont" — he  added,  with  an  indigDBdff  I 
warmth  he  had  not  before  exhibited — "proved" 
their  gratitude    to  their    best  and  bravest,    by 
making  his    honour  the  theme  of  their  frothy 
jests,  and  his  house  the  scene  of  their  anmai^ 
nerly  intrusion." 

There  was  something  in  these  last  words,  i 
■till  more  in  the  mode  of  uttering  them, 
struck  even  on  the  dull  ear  of  the  empty-he«dM 
courtier,  as  conveying  no  cordial  feeling  tow 
himself,  insomuch  that  he  attempted,  for  the  fi 
time  nearly  in  his  life,  to  think.  But  after  ro! 
bing  his  chin,  and  entwining  his  finger  with  o 
of  his  delicate  curls,  for  the  space  of  a  minsd 
and  a  half,  whilst  he  vainly  essayed  to  find  ott 
where  the  offence  lay,  he  was  no  nearer  i 
mark  than  before.  But  he  was  spared  the  labt 
of  further   cogitation, — both   bis   own  and 
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companion's  attention  being  suddenly  arrested 
by  a  confused  medley  of  shouts,  exclamations, 
and  loud  laughter,  from  the  opposite  end  of  the 
passage-boat,  which  seemed  to  be  called  forth 
by  a  little  skiff,  that  had  been  rapidly  gaining 
on  them  for  the  last  half  hour,  and  was  just 
about  to  run  athwart  their  bows  on  a  different 
tack. 

'*  As  I'm  a  Christian,  but  it's  Master  Brad- 
dick !''  exclaimed  one. 

'*  What  mad  prank  o'  Master  Keeper's  be  this 
nowT'  cried  another. 

''  He  hath  had  a  many  on  em,  sure  enow,  but 
this  beats  em  all  out  and  out!"  said  a  third. 

''  Mayhap,  the  gipsies  he  lets  harbour  year  by 
year  in  Llanteman  woods,  ha'  given  him  a  charm 
against  drowning,"  joined  in  another. 

'*  Hur  hath  prought  up  the  keffel  to  pe  like 
hur  own  flesh  and  plood  unto  hur;  and  the 
prute  peast  is  as  sensiple  as  ever  a  one  o'  the  pigs 
or  the  coats,"  said  the  shrill-toned  pig-driver. 

''  Now  the  Lord  send  him  safe  ashore  for  as 
bold,  and  as  honest  a  lad  to  the  fore,  as  any 
atweeu  this  and  Cardiff!"  was  the  concluding 
valediction  of  the  boatman. 

Amidst  all  these  exclamations,  the  little  bark 
that  had  given  rise  to  them,  came  dashing  up 
before  the  breeze,  and  so  near  as  to  explain  to  the 
superior  travellers  the  cause  of  the  observation 
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she  hnd  excited.     She  wit«  a  trim,  tmy,  1 
tifully-proportioned   craft;    sharp,    narrow,  tini  i 
airy  as  a  swallow  at  stem  and  stem,  but  with  | 
bold  swell  in  the  waist,  counterbalancing  the  ipi 
parent  insecurity  of  her  build  in  other  respectful 
and  rig^d  and  fitted  with  a  precision  that  com- 
pleted the  lightness  of  her  etfect,  and  justified 
the   parental    affection    evinced    towards  her  by 
Master  Braddick,  one  of  whose  favourite  hobbiea 
she  consitiiutcd,  having  been  put  together  undsr 
his  own  express  direction.     Her  present  frei^t 
comprised  her  master,  who  sat  ntthe  helm 
urchin  of  a  lad.  whom  he  dignitied  with  the  tidn] 
of  his  coxswain  ;  and  her  most  formidable  rivi 
in  hie  affections,  namely,  the  stumpy  pooey  k 
whose  company  we  left  liini  on  the  Bristol  s 
of  the  river.     The  faithful  creature,  trained  I 
years  of  companionship  and  kindness  into  alni<M 
human  intelligence,  and  more  than  humandocili^ 
occupied  the  scanty  space  abaft  the  roainmastf 
where,  (his  hind  and  fore  feet  nil  but  meeting,  hit 
bead  projecting  over  one  side,  and  his  tnil  orcr 
the   other,  whilst  the  ekitt'  was  running  aloof, 
nearly  gunwale  to  in   the  water,)  he  stood,  the 
very  emblem    of   patience  and   quietne 
position,  where  the  least  symptom  of  uDmlia 
almost  a  budden  change   of  posture,  wuuM  i 
&llibly  have  precipitated  the  whole  |>arty  i 
the  Severn.   No  such  iniquity,  however,  ^ 
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templated  by  the  obedient  little  nag,  whose  only 
movement  was  an  occasional  Bhifting  of  one  foot, 
as  if  the  better  to  adjust  his  balance  to  the  boat's 
altering  trint ;  and  perfonned  as  cautiously  as  if 
he  were  fully  sensible  how  much  depended  on 
his  good  conduct. 

As  for  Braddick  himself,  light-hearted,  buoy- 
ant, untamed,  and  untameable  by  time  or  troublei 
he  sat  in  the  stem  of  his  little  craft  with  the 
same  glee  as  he  was  wont  in  former  days  to 
wander  over  his  native  hills ;  now  and  then  ad- 
dressing an  order  to  his  deputy,  or  a  word  of 
encouragment  to  his  fourfooted  passenger.  As 
little  inflated  by  his  present  prosperous  situation, 
as  he  had  been  depressed  by  the  untoward  circum- 
stances of  his  early  days,  he  resembled  nothing 
so  much  as  his  mother's  simile  of  him,  of  a  lalrk 
tinging  on  its  green  tuft.  In  truth,  he  would 
sing,  chirp,  or  hop,  with,  to,  or  for,  every  living 
creature  whom  he  could  serve  or  pleasure  by  so 
doing;  and  bis  popularity  kept  pace  with  his 
merits.  The  women  lauded  his  gentleness,  the 
men,  his  frankness  ;  the  old,  his  steadiness ;  the 
young,  his  cheerfulness ;  and  one  and  all  loved 
his  unselfish  kind-heartedness.  He  was  the 
arbiter  in  all  rural  matters  of  taste — the  umpire 
in  all  petty  disputes — the  referee  on  all  sporting 
■ibjecta-— the   patron  of  all  revels  and  m^rry- 
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makings — the  general  intercessor  Tor  all  sfBdk 
favours  at  the  castle,  on  every  one's  behalf  ex>q 
cept  his  own — the  coufidential  follower  of  bM 
lord,  and  the  avowed  favourite  of  bis  lady,  b 
short,  the  man  most  known,  most  liked, and  n 
caressed  in  his  own  sphere  for  twenty 
round.  Nay,  it  is  not  perhaps  too  mucli  to  aseeaiif 
that  even  the  interest  of  his  proud  and  powerfa| 
master  was  strengthened  in  the  vicinity,  by  tM 
influence  of  so  popular  a  retainer  as  '*geiil'" 
Master  Braddick." 

And  at  the  present  moment,  was  Master  Br» 
dick  in  the  height  of  his  glory,  as  slanting  acnMft 
the  course  of  the  ferryboat,  and  cutting  &|( 
through  the  curling  waves,  all  sparkling  aq 
dancing  like  his  own  spirits,  he  enjoyed  1^ 
mingled  admiration  drawn  forth  by  the  aailo^ 
of  his  skiff,  the  sagacity  of  his  poney,  a&d  bj 
own  skill  and  seamanship.  i 

"That  be  but  a  ticklish  cai^o  ye've  taken  i| 
Master  Hugh!"  bawled  the  ferryman;  "an", 
capfull  more  wind  comes  down,  ye'U  hare  ) 
hoist  the  beast  over,  or  all  go  down  together-r^ 
best  keep  in  our  wake  ! " 

"Why  then,  devil  trust  Jock  for  finding  1 
own  way  ashore ;  I  can  hold  up  little  Davy  aj 
myself  thus  far,  and  the  next  tide  will  wash  j 
the  Llanternan  lass.     And  so,  Master  Liptrot,j 
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good  voyage  fye!  for  Jock  and  I  must  be  jogging 
up  the  Warder's  Mount,  by  that  time  you  make 
Llanternan  Quay." 

As  he  spoke,  his  little  vessel  shot  ahead^  and 
was  in  a  few  minutes  at  a  considerable  distance, 
skimming  along  with  a  velocity  and  steadiness 
that  promised  her  a  safe  and  speedy,  arrival  at 
her  destined  port ;  whose  grey  steeple  and  white 
walls,  with  their  surrounding  orchards  and  corn- 
lands,  and  the  luxuriant  landscape  beyond,  were 
beginning  to  rise  distinctly  from  above  the  bright 
waters  of  the  estuary. 

"  Llanternan  Town  "  (as  its  population  of  three 
hundred  souls  had  insisted  on  calling  it,  from  the 
time  that  their  lord  had  built  them  a  jetty,  and 
established  for  them  a  weekly  market,)  was  a 
large  and  prosperous  village,  spreading  along  a 
little  bay  at  the  mouth  of  a  tributary  stream, 
which  there  fell  into  the  Severn ;  and  situated 
beneath  the  extremity  of  a  chain  of  wooded  hills, 
that  ran  up  the  country  in  a  line  parallel  with  the 
before-mentioned  little  river.  Six  or  seven  miles 
to  the  north,  a  corresponding  range  abutted  on 
the  Severn,  and  took  the  same  direction  as  the 
first,  gradually  inclining  towards  them ;  until, 
some  few  miles  inland,  the  space  between  seemed 
entirely  closed  by  an  insulated  conical  hill  of 
some  height,  standing  sentinel-like  before  the 
pass,  and  crowned  by  a  strong  and  well-seated 
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castle,  wbose  unbroken  outline  and  lolly  towers, 
even  at  that  distance,  betokened  that  it  held  a 
higher  degree  of  importance  than  as  a  picturesque 
object.  The  area  enclosed  within  this  amphi- 
theatre of  hilU,  was  a  tine  champaign  conntiy, 
slightly  undulating,  diversified  with  pasture  and 
arable  land,  dotted  with  white  farms  and  cottagea. 
and  in  a  state  of  cuUtTation  that  indicated  at 
once  the  presence  of  a  judicious  landlord  aoda 
thriving  tenantry.  It  was  watered  by  the 
stream  already  adverted  to,  which,  issuing  fr 
behind  the  castle  liill,  divided  its  ba»e  from  H 
picturesque-looking  village  that  lay  scattering 
up  the  southern  acclivity  ;  and  then  continued  i1 
serpentine  course  to  the  harbour  of  LI  ante  roan. 

The  cheerfi'l  character  of  the  scene  was  con 
pleted  by  the  rich  mellow  tints  with  which  Um 
advanced  autumn  had  clothed  the  woods  i 
fields,  and  tlie  presence  of  an  unclouded  i 
lighting  up  eveiy  part ;  whilst  the  waters  of 
Bristol  channel,  clear  and  blue  as  the  aky  tl 
reflected,  save  where  the  healthful  breeze  cre^iad 
them  with  showers  of  glancing  spray,  or  tbi 
white  sail  of  a  fishing-boat  was  gleaming  on  that 
surface,  formed  a  fresh  and  animated  foregrofud 
in  perfect  harmony  with  the  rest  of  the  picturVi^ 

Such  a  prospect  could  not  be  beheld  for  tb| 
first  time  with  indifierence,  and  it  according^ 
called  forth   remarks    from   those   amon^t  tltf 
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voyagers  to  whom  it  was  new ;  each  after  his  own 
fashion.  Sir  Oanymed  having  satisfied  himself  by 
inquiry  in  the  first  instance^  that  the  pile  seen  in 
the  distance  was  no  other  than  FalkinghameCastle; 
and  in  the  second,  that  the  whole  extent  of  the 
richly-timbered  hills,  and  the  luxuriant  plain  be- 
tween, were  its  dependencies,  fell  into  a  profound 
speculation  on  the  many  sources  of  happiness  he 
could  extract  from  the  possession  of  this  wide 
and  wealthy  domain ;  mingled  ever  and  anon  with 
an  indistinct  rose-coloured  vision  of  a  sexagena- 
rian lord  and  a  fair  young  widow  dowered  with 
the  broad  lands  he  contemplated. 

The  scion  of  the  Herberts  who,  at  the  welcome 
^ord  **  land,"  had  made  shift  to  drag  himself  to 
the  gangway,  was  expatiating  to  his  particular 
crony,  the  stable-helper,  on  the  inferiority  of  the 
castle  to  the  mansion  of  his  father,  Sir  John, 
which  he  averred  was  at  least  three  times  as  large; 
and  Ck>lonel  Dewe  surveyed  the  fair  and  smiling 
scene  before  him  with  a  benevolent  pleasure ; 
saddened  however  by  the  thoughts  of  the  political 
storm  that  was  about  to  sweep  over  it  in  common 
with  the  rest  of  England. 

But  not  a  gaze  was  turned  thitherward  with  a 
stronger  expression  of  interest  than  that  of  the 
younger  puritan  preacher;  a  short,  thin,  spare 
man,  whose  insignificant  appearance  and  harsh 
and  homely  features  were  redeemed  by  an  eye 
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that,  for  keenness  and  lustre,  might  hftre  ontried 
3D  eagle's.  8iDce  the  boat  bad  6rst  put  off  trout 
the  Britiah  ehore,  lie  had  been  leaniug  OTer  the 
side,  as  if  in  total  abstractioD,  save  when  he  ad. 
dressed  an  occaslooal  question  to  his  companion, 
a  tall,  hard-featured,  self-mortitied  person,  vbu 
both  seemed,  and  reall)'  was,  one  of  those  coarse 
but  hoDCSt  zealots  who  were  at  the  time  overrun- 
ning the  whole  couDtiy.  and  striviog  to  preach 
up  a  crusade  against  the  court  faction.  For  some 
reaaoD,  be  appeared  to  hold  his  fellow-labourer  <t{ 
the  ministry  in  much  respect,  and  since  the  c 
lie  had  received  from  him  in  his  first  angry  q 
break,  had  been  nearly  as  silent  and  unsocial. 
"  Truly,  brother  Lamb,"  remarked  the  youBj 
"  it  is  a  fair  laud,  aod  a  goodly !  And  ' 
grievous  were  it,  that  such  an  one  should  be  longer 
suffered  to  dwell  in  darkness  and  the  shadow  of 
death !" 

"  Nay,  my  honoured  brother  !"  quoth  the  other, 
who  liked  not  the  implied  doubt  as  to  the  efficacy 
of  his  yearly  pilgrimages  to  the  district  in  qui 
tion.  "  The  good  seed  is  abundantly  sowi),  all^ 
we  wot  that  it  falleth  oft  times  by  the  wafsidl 
in  my  weary  joumeyings  hitherward,  year  J 
year,  it  hath  been  revealed  to  me,  that  there  b 
many  precious  souls  in  waiting  to  trim  tiieir  la^H 
and  let  their  light  shine  before  men,  even  in  tl^ 
benighted  region." 
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*^  And  yon  tall  castle  is  then  peradventure  the 
extingaisher  that  keepeth  the  light  from  breaking 
forth  ?"  asked  the  companion^  who  we  shall  more 
conveniently  introduce  as  Master  Martin  Wolfe. 

"  Not  80,  my  brother,  not  so !  the  possessor  of 
yonder  stronghold  is  indeed,  as  thoa  wottest, 
prond  and  stem,  and  a  man  of  blood,  and  of  the 
sword.  Yet  is  he  jast  and  upright  after  the 
fashion  of  this  world,  and  merciful  to  such  as  live 
under  his  rule,  and  suffereth  no  man  to  be  im- 
portuned in  matters  of  religion ;  a  devilish  device 
to  lead  souls  astray,  since  numbers  there  be  who 
follow  his  way  for  love,  that  had  never  done  it  for 
fear." 

**  Surely,  then,"  observed  Martin,  "  such  an 
one  must  needs  be  an  exact  and  a  righteous  ruler ! 
Moreover,  he  hath  done  good  service  in  his  day 
against  the  abominations  of  Babylon  and  her  ser- 
vants. It  cannot  be,  but  there  is  some  good  thing 
in  him !" 

*'  Said  I  else,  brother?  Is  he  not  brave,  and 
wise,  and^  temperate;  true  and  faithful,  and 
righteous-seeming  in  all  his  conversation  ?  One 
whose  arm  is  ever  stretched  out  to  help  the  poor 
and  needy,  and  do  justice  on  the  oppressor  7  One 
that  hoardeth  not,  but  bestoweth  freely?  That 
withholdeth  not  his  hire  from  the  labourer,  nor 
from  the  diligent  his  reward?  I  tell  thee,  Mar- 
tin Wolfe,  that  might  but  the  outpouring  of  the 
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spirit  of  grace  light  on  him,  whom  they  of  tUli 
world  call  the  lord  of  Falkingbame, — there  lifetib  I 
not  the  leader  in  broad  England  after  whom  |] 
Lord's  people  might  so  worthily  cry — ^The  s 
of  the  Lord,  and  of  Gideon !" 

"  And  shall  we  cast  aside  a  valiant  leader,  i 
proved  in  the  face  of  all  Europe,  simply  for  lack- 
ing a  gift  which  Heaven  itself  hath  been  pleased 
to  withhold  from  him  ^  Did  the  chosen  people 
of  old  thus  foolishly?  Did  they  refuse  help  and 
deliverance  at  the  hand  of  Cyras  the  Persian, 
or  Alexander  the  Grecian,  forasmuch  aa  ttey 
knew  not  the  God  of  Israel  ?  Fie,  my  brotber ! 
thou  weigbest  not  this  matter  as  wisely  as  ia  llffJ 
wont  to  do." 

"  Nay,  my  respected  brother !  meseems  it  i 
thou  that  weigbest  it  over  nicely  in  the  bain 
of  worldly  wisdom.  Is  it  not  written,  that  Ugtlfl 
hath  no  fellowship  with  darkness,  neither  1 
children  of  this  world  with  the  children  of  g 
And  is  not  this  man,  Falkingbame,  yet  in  1 
gall  of  bitterness,  and  the  bond  of  iniqai^ 
Hath  he  not,  moreover,  within  his  tents  1 
Moabitish  woman,  who  hath  gotten  the  mastei 
over  bim  with  her  witchcrafts  and  her  flatteriM, 
and  practiseth  her  idolatries,  and  draweth  him 
aside  day  by  day  from  the  strait  path  ?  Aad 
hatli  so  wrought  with  him,  that  he  will  neit]i 
hearken  himself  to  the  words  of  righteoasnei 
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no,  nor  yet  so  much  as  suffer  them  that  speak 
them  to  come  within  the  shadow  of  his  strong- 
hold yonder,  lest  they  of  his  household  might 
hear,  and  repent,  and  be  saved." 

'^  And  was  not  even  the  valiant  Samson  cap- 
tivated by  the  sorceries  of  the  Philistine  Dalilah ! 
And  nevertheless  judged  he  not  the  people  by 
the  space  of  twenty  years^  and  avenged  Israel  of 
his  enemies  ?  Verily,  I  say  unto  thee,  Ebenezer 
Lamb,  it  is  written  also,  that  unto  the  pure  all 
things  shall  be  pure  ;  therefore  it  shall  be  lawful 
for  the  hosts  of  the  go^ly  to  serve  themselves  of 
the  strong  arm  and  wise  counsel  of  yonder 
captain,  even  were  he  ten  times  an  unbeliever. 
But  gird  up  thy  loins  now,  and  follow  me ;  for 
1  perceive  we  are  drawing  nigh  unto  land,  and 
I  have  many  things  both  to  do  and  to  speak  of| 
with  some  here,  that  were  unmeet  for  the  know- 
ledge of  these  stiffnecked." 

The  ferry-boat  was  at  this  moment  hauling 
alongside  the  quay  of  Llanteman,  where  the 
first  object  that  met  the  eyes  of  those  on  board, 
was  the  Llanteman  Lass,  riding  in  perfect  safety 
at  her  moorings  a  little  higher  up,  and  entirely 
vacated  by  her  anomalous  crew. 

The  two  puritan  divines,  who  had  discharged 
their  reckoning  at  starting,  and  were  untram- 
melled by  baggage,  leaped  first  on  shore,  and 
disappeared.    The  old  soldier  merely  remained 
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behind  to  aid  in  landing  the  ooloael^s  bonef ; 
and  no  sooner  was  the  third  ashore,  and  eon- 
signed  to  its  proper  attendant,  than  atajiag 
neither  for  reward  or  thanks,  he  flnng  hii  tair 
tered  cloak  over  his  arm,  and  strode  np  die  ^tle 
street  of  the  vilhige  at  a  pace  folly  correspond* 
ing  with  his  manual  rigonr. 

But,  alas  for  poor  Sir  Ganymed !  tvho  iq^ 
peared  just  then  to  labour  hopelessly  nuder  that 
disastrous  conjunction  of  the  planets,  Tolgarij 
denominated  ill-luck.  The  domestic  who  hid 
crossed  with  him,  was  a  stupid,  ignorant  nnte^ 
strapper,  incapable  of  aught  beyond  the  nvM 
jogtrot  work  of  the  stable.  As  Ibr  young  Her* 
bert,  who  in  default  of  any  nobler  qoalillealkM^ 
was  an  accomplished  horse-jockey, — he  wa*  sb 
completely  [overpowered  by  his  recent  sra  sifTf 
ness,  as  to  be  barely  able  to  scramble  on  "At 
quay ;  when,  throwing  himself  on  the  liiiai^iit 
spot  of  greensward,  he  sat  moaning  snd  ^^Mlk 
lating  most  grievously,  regardless  of  evety  iUh 
lunary  consideration,  save  his  afflicted  MllilBDilihl'' 

Colonel  Dewe,  after  exchanging  with  tKi'hbk 
ronet  the  parting  salutation  rendered  indiii^iti* 
sable  by  the  formal  courtesy  of  the  period;*WI 
which  he  tendered  with  a  cold  gravity^  imjfiljftl% 
little  wish  for  a  renewal  of  the  acqliiiiilttoi 
waited  only  until  his  horses  were  rrtiAy/Vifl 
then  rode  slowly  off,  without  so  much  ilr 
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back  a  look  on  the  perplexed  fine  gentleman ; 
now  totally  baffled  in  his  hope  of  procuring  in- 
formation as  to  the  object  of  his  journey,  and  left 
entirely  to  the  tender  mercies  of  the  boatmen. 

But  even  these  functionaries  seemed  to  have 
all  combined  to  practise  on  his  patience,  reso- 
lutely persisting,  in  defiance  of  remonstrance,  to 
unship,  not  only  the  pony,  but  even  the  porkers 
of  the  Welshman,  before  they  would  attend  to 
the  horses  of  the  unhappy  Sir  Ganymed,  or 
release  the  imprisoned  fetlocks  of  his  chesnut 
mare,  alleging  that  her  restiveness  made  it  ne- 
cessary first  to  clear  away  every  thing  that  could 
ofiend  or  startle  her.  Her  master,  to  whom  all 
his  morning's  experience  had  not  yet  taught 
wisdom,  summoned  help  from  the  shore,  and  by 
dint  of  large  offers  of  reward,  succeeded  in  get- 
ting her  on  terra  firma,  some  ten  minutes  sooner 
than  he  might  otherwise  have  done,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  a  cut  knee,  a  strained  sinew,  and  sundry 
minor  injuries  to  the  animal,  and  some  half-score 
of  kicks  and  bruises  to  the  assistants,  for  all  and 
every  of  which  they  clamoured  loudly  for  smart- 
money.  Sir  Ganymed  had  no  alternative  but  to 
mount  himself  and  young  Herbert  on  the  two 
remaining  horses,  and  procure  a  third  at  the 
village  for  the  groom  to  ride,  and  lead  the  mare, 
which  was  too  much  injured  for  further  service  ; 
and  neither  posters  nor  hacks  being  in  vogue  in 
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LlanterDao  id  the  year  1641,  he  only  succeeded 
by  purchasing  outright  h  sorry  and  stubboni 
jade,  at  three  timea  its  proper  value.  What  with 
all  these  untoward  eventa,  it  was  not  until  the 
dusk  of  the  evening  that  the  party,  as  described, 
condemned  to  the  slowest  foot-pace  by  the  lame- 
ness of  the  unlucky  filly,  and  preceded  by  their 
guide  (a  Welsh  lad,  who  neither  spoke  nor  un- 
derstood a  word  of  English),  set  out  on  thi; 
seven  miles  ride  that  was  to  bring  them  to  the 
gates  of  Falkinghame  Castle. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

As  the  reader  may  prefer  a  more  expeditious 
rate  of  travelling  than  fell  to  the  lot  of  Sir 
Ganjrmed  and  his  company,  we  will  proceed 
under  convoy  of  Master  Braddick,  who  had 
made  so  good  use  of  his  time,  that,  as  he  had 
predicted,  he  was  trotting  his  little  sturdy  steed 
beneath  the  archway  of  the  barbacan,  before  the 
ferry-boat  had  so  much  as  touched  the  shore. 

"  The  Warder's  Mount,"  as  the  site  of  the 
Castle  of  Falkinghame  was  traditionally  named, 
commanding  on  one  side  the  entrance  to  a  fertile 
valley,  and  overlooking  the  Severn  on  the  other 
for  many  miles,  had  been,  from  the  earliest  times, 
a  stronghold  of  considerable  importance.  It 
was  successively  the  place  of  a  British  encamp- 
ment, a  Roman  station,  and  a  Saxon  watch-tower; 
all  which  were  superseded,  about  the  beginning 
of  the  12th  century,  by  the  Norman  castle  of 
the  family  of  St.  Erme ;  on  whom  the  Conqueror 
bestowed  the  hill,  and  a  broad  barony  around  it, 
and  who  approved  themselves  for  many  gene- 
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from  the  outer  to  the  inner  court.  The  entrance 
was  protected  by  a  barbacan  of  corresponding 
strength^  and  famished,  as  well  as  the  inner 
gateway,  with  ponderous  gates  of  oak,  heavily 
studded  with  iron,  replacing  the  decayed  port- 
cullis. Moat  or  ditch  it  neither  possessed  nor 
needed ;  since  the  ground  on  three  sides  sunk 
down  in  an  almost  perpendicular  grassy  slope; 
and  on  the  fourth,  an  inaccessible  precipice  of 
rock,  two  hundred  feet  high,  descended  to  the 
bed  of  the  little  river  so  frequently  mentioned. 

From  the  outer  angles  of  the  barbacan  ran  a 
high  embattled  wall,  circling  the  base  of  the 
castle  on  either  hand,  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice. 
The  space  between  this  and  the  building  had  been 
filled  up  with  earth  and  stones,  so  as  to  convert 
it  into  a  broad  solid  terrace  or  rampart ;  whilst 
high  above,  frowned  the  dark  grey  walls,  and 
huge  flanking  round  towers  of  the  old  fortress, 
rugged,  massive,  unchanged,  and  unimpaired  by 
the  five  centuries  that  had  rolled  over  it ;  wear- 
ing, in  its  unshaken  strength  and  attitude  of 
sullen  defiance,  a  sombre  magnificence,  in  admir- 
able keeping  with  the  genius  of  the  race  to  whom 
it  belonged  ;  and  no  way  lessened  at  the  present 
time  by  its  being  the  fixed  residence  of  the  noble 
owner,  who  had  brought  with  him  to  his  retire- 
ment, most  of  his  military  habits  and  appendages. 

Every  thing  within,  without,  and  around  the 
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cattle  bore  the  same  stern,  ut!litariau  stamp — tite 
same  contempt  and  Deglect  of  ornament.  Gar- 
dens or  pleasure  grounds  there  were  none  ;  and 
the  park  was  no  better  than  a  wild  chase,  stretch- 
ing away  into  the  woods  t!iat  clothed  the  adjacent 
hills,  yet  serving  as  a  place  of  pasture  or  exercise 
for  a  stud  of  almost  unrivalled  extent  and  value. 
The  pomp  and  pride  of  equipage  and  attendance, 
the  state  and  pageantry  of  greatness,  were  all 
unknown  and  uncured  for;  but  the  military  re- 
tainers and  dependants  of  the  household  cotdd 
furnish  forth,  at  any  time,  a  well-appointed  Uttle 
army.  Neither  paintings  nor  sculptures,  gw- 
geouB  decorations  nor  rich  furniture,  nor  any  of 
the  courtly  evidences  of  rank  and  wealth,  were 
to  be  found,  with  one  single  exception,  within  its 
precincts.  But  Falkinghame  Castle  possessed  a 
collection  of  manuscripts,  plans,  maps,  and  all 
that  bore  on  the  science  of  war,  that  was  famous 
even  in  foreign  countries:  and  was  celebrated. 
over  and  above,  for  the  most  splendid  priiratc 
armoury  in  England. 

On  every  side  but  one,  the  external  aapeet  of 
the  pile  was  sufficiently  cheerless  and  prisoo- 
like ;  the  vast  extent  of  its  dark  battlements  and 
towers  being  unrelieved,  eave  by  occasional  loop- 
holes, interspersed  towards  the  top  with  long 
narrow  openings,  fitter  for  the  purpose  of  recon- 
noitring an  enemy,  than  of  giving  light  or  air  to 
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those  withiD.  But  the  southern  front,  where  the 
&ce  of  the  rock,  scarped  down  to  its  yerj  foun- 
dations, effectually  guarded  it  from  all  attack, 
was  pierced  with  a  double  row  of  large,  stone- 
shafted  windows,  the  lower  ones  lighting  the 
length  of  the  great  baronial  hall ;  the  upper  divi- 
sion, a  range  of  spacious  and  lofty  rooms,  the 
principal  ones  in  the  castle.  The  three  first  of 
these  appeared  recently,  but  plainly  fitted  up  and 
arranged,  as  for  the  every  day  occupation  of  the 
fiunily.  But  the  fourth  and  last  of  the  suite, 
whither  we  now  purpose  to  convey  the  reader, 
formed  a  striking  contrast  both  to  the  others,  and 
to  every  thing  else  about  the  place ;  and  spoke 
of  a  denizen  of  &r  other  mould  than  the  gene- 
rality of  its  inhabitants. 

This  apartment,  which  was  of  the  same  exact 
shape  and  dimensions  as  the  preceding  ones,  was 
hung  with  the  finest  Beanvais  tapestry ;  repre- 
senting, in  a  deep  framework  of  flowers  and 
fruits  of  the  most  vivid  hues,  various  scenes 
from  Le  Brun's  battles  of  Alexander  the  Great ; 
whilst  the  floors  were  spread  with  the  costliest 
Persian  carpets,  vying  in  brilliancy  with  the 
colours  of  the  arras.  From  the  centre  of  the 
groined  and  vaulted  ceiling  hung  a  large  antique 
chandelier  of  massive  silver ;  and  in  each  comer 
stood  a  candelabra  of  the  same  rich  material,  on 
an  ebony  and  silver  pedestal.    Cabinets  of  the 
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tuoEt  ))recious  woods  and  workmanship;   slalu 
and   tables   of  marble,   or  margueterie,   bearing 
richl;  decorated  books,  or  vases  of  alabsster  and 
china,  were  ranged  along  the  walls   in   statdft  1 
order,  iDtcrmingled  with  the  elaborate  but  he&V] 
furniture  of  the  period,  of  highly  carved  ci 
aod  covered  with  branched  velvet;  noble  Veii%j 
tian  looking-glasses  tilling  every  vacant  compart; 
ment,  and  reflecting  back  all  these  objects  is 
endless  variety.     The  space  over  the  huge  pro- 
jecting fire-place  was  closely  veiled  by  a  dai^ 
curtain,  evidently  concealing  a  fuU-length 
ture,  whose  massy  gilded  Frame  was  discemil 
under  its  folds;  beneath,  a  bright  fire  of  pi&e^ 
wood  blazed  on  the  silver  dogs  in  the  wide  chim^ 
ney;  and  at  a  little  distance,  a  carpet  of  black 
bear   skins   performed    the   office   of  a  (uodt 
hearlh-rug.     In  the  recess  of  the  eno: 
window,  was  a  row  of  large  vases  of  the  fin«>t 
coloured,  oriental  porcelain,  each  on  a  pillar  of 
grey  marble,  and  containing  a  living  oraii|;e  tree 
in  full  bloom,  whose  flowers  diffused  the  breatb 
of  the  sweet  south  through  the  spacious  a] 
ment.   The  window  itself,  overlooking  a  beaui 
prospect  of  the  hills  and  vales,  and  channel 
the  south-west,  was  almost  wholly  composed 
stained  glass,  showing,  in  tints  gorgeous  enou) 
for  the  fantastic  heraldry  described  by  gems, 
in   the  language  of  escutcheons,   empalemi 
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and  quarterings,  the  descents  and  alliances  of  the 
house  of  Falkinghame  for  many  generations; 
whilst  through  this  glowing  but  softened  medium, 
yet  further  shaded  by  the  sweeping  folds  of  the 
dark  green  velvet  draperies,  the  mellowed  light 
of  a  bright  October  sunset  streamed  full  upon 
the  interior  of  this  lordly  room.  In  the  centre, 
stood  a  large  square  table  of  carved  cedar,  on 
which,  amongst  other  articles  for  use  or  oma^ 
ment,  lay  a  volume  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's 
plays,  two  or  three  of  the  earlier  Italian  poets, 
an  embroidered  hawking-glove,  and  a  little  gold- 
mounted  riding  switch,  fit  for  the  hand  of  a  fairy ; 
forming  together  a  pretty  accurate  analysis  of 
the  tastes  and  pursuits  of  the  divinity  to  whom 
this  rich  temple  was  dedicated ;  and  who  was  in 
truth  one  that,  like  Clorinda  .... 

had  iconiedi  from  Mrliest  7«an, 

Her  sex's  household  tasks,  and  homely  cares. 
DistafTy^-or  loom,— or  needle's  mysteryi 
Alike,  her  qveenly  hand  disdained  to  ply. 

Her  infant  grasp  was  practised  to  restrain, 
Or  loose  at  will,  the  foaming  courser's  rein. 
Wielding  the  hontreis*  arms,  hy  hill  and  wood, 
Her  tender  limbs  drew  strength  and  hardihood. 

She  rode  the  harnessed  field — she  led  the  woodland  chafe, — 
A  lionoss,  In  camps— «  man,  amongst  the  selyage  noe* 

La  QenuaUmme,  CaiUo  II.,  8.  39,  40. 

The  goddess,  however,  if  such  she  was,  just 
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then  was  absent  from  lier  shrine.  By  the  side  of 
the  cedar  table,  and  intently  engaged  in  the  pe- 
rusal of  a  packet  of  letters  lying  near,  stood  a 
gentleman  who,  judging  from  his  general  aspect, 
his  somewhat  slight,  though  firm  and  strong-knit 
frame,  and  the  rich  profusion  of  silken  black 
curls  that  waved  back  from  his  haughty  fore- 
head, unmingled  with  a  single  thread  of  grey, 
seemed  scarcely  to  have  reached  the  age  of  thirty. 
Hia  tall,  finely- proportioned  figure,  and  almost 
regal  port  and  presence  ;  his  stem  but  noble 
features,  marked  him  at  the  first  glanse,  aa  <rf 
the  highest  class  of  the  aristocracy ;  bat  then 
was  that  in  the  depths  of  the  calm,  proud,  dark 
eye; — in  the  strikingly  handsome,  but  infiexiUt 
mouth,  to  whose  firm  outline  the  small  jet  black 
moustache  and  tuft  on  the  under  lip  gsve  in- 
creased effect ; — in  the  shadow  of  the  bold,  majes- 
tic brow; — and  in  the  haughty  grace  of  a  head 
that  looked  as  if  it  knew  not  how  to  bend,  saffi- 
ciently  betokening  that  the  owner  waa  rather  of 
the  camp  than  of  the  court ;  that  he  was  no  fol- 
lower of  the  tortuous  mazes  of  Whitehall  and 
Hampton,  but  a  high  and  distinguished  military 
leader.  It  was  a  countenance  that  once  seen, 
was  not  easily  to  be  forgotten.  Stately,  sedate, 
and  passionless,  yet  bearing  in  every  lineameal 
the  impress  of  high  talent  and  dauntless  rewlit- 
tiou,  there  was  a  character  of  moral  grandeoi'  in 
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the  calmness  that  seemed  the  repose  of  conscious 
superiority ;  and  the  sternness,  that  refused  to 
sympathize  with  the  human  weaknesses  in  which 
it  did  not  share. 

The  costume  worn  by  this  person  was  rich 
and  handsome,  grave,  in  conformity  with  the 
fashion  of  the  period,  but  unincumbered  with 
any  of  its  fopperies ;  and  at  the  same  time  ap- 
proximating as  little  to  the  starched  precision 
and  sad-coloured  formality  of  the  puritans,  as  to 
the  flaunting  and  effeminate  style  of  decoration 
affected  by  their  opponents  the  cavaliers.  With 
his  accustomed  tranquil  and  imperturbable  air, 
he  continued  rapidly  to  unfold  and  peruse  letter 
after  letter ;  the  only  indication  whence  it  might 
be  supposed  that  their  contents  were  more  than 
usually  interesting  being  his  continuing  to  stand, 
as  if  from  reluctance  to  lose  the  time  that  would 
have  been  consumed  in  shifting  his  position. 

On  the  opposite  side  of  the  apartment^  and 
near  the  folding-doors  that  communicated  with 
the  corridor,  was  posted  Master  Braddick,  cap 
in  hand,  heated  and  splashed  with  hard  riding, 
in  the  act  of  covertly  receiving  and  replying  to 
the  friendly  inquiries  of  a  brace  of  gigantic  grey- 
hounds of  the  Irish  breed,  whom  he  had  with 
small  difficulty  enticed  from  their  couch  on  the 
warm  bearskins  to  exchange  greetings  with 
him,  and  had  now  a  somewhat  troublesome  task 
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to  keep  in  order,  whenever  tbeir  gambols  be^ 
came  more  noisy  than  suited  the  observance  due 
to  the  presence  in  which  they  all  were. 

The  long  pause  was  at  length  broken  by  the 
superior  personage,  who  having  now  hastily 
glanced  over  the  whole  of  the  despatches,  in- 
quired how  long  since  Master  Braddick  had  left 
Llanteman  Quay  ?*' 

"  Scantly  a  good  half  hour,  my  lord  ;  but 
Jock  clears  the  ground  apace  when's  head''s  once 
homeward." 

"  Went  you  not  on  the  pony  to  Bristol  ?  I 
bade  you  draw  no  busy  tongues  or  eyes  by  hiring 
horses  on  that  side  the  channel.*" 

*'  I  did,  my  lord  !  but  the  craft  is  a  good,  lively 
sea-boat,  and  the  poor  dumb  thing  is  as  sensible 
as  a  Christian,  and  can  swim  to  boot,  so  I  e'en 
jumped  him  aboard  the  skiff,  and  brought  him 
over  with  me." 

The  gentleman  smiled,  though  he  shook  his 
head.  ''  Ever  the  wild  dragoon  of  the  Irish 
wars!"  he  said.  "Thou  must  even  marry,  I 
think ;  for  naught  but  death,  or  a  shrewish  wife, 
can  tame  thee.  Only  now,  for  a  mad  frolic,  hast 
thou  jeoparded  this  packet,  whose  misearriage 
had  ruined  many,  to  say  nothing  of  thine  own 
life,  which  I  pass  over,  since  the  owner  prises  it 
so  lightly.^ 

*'  There  was  a  better  reason  than  that,  my 
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lord  !'^  said  Braddick,  half  angrily  pushing  off 
one  of  his  rough  playmates,  whose  paws  were 
most  lovingly  affixed  to  his  collar,  "  Your  lord- 
ship was  ever  wont  to  teach  us  all,  that  a  good 
soldier  weighs  not  life  nor  limb  when  he  may  do 
service,  or  hinder  damage  to  the  side  he  fights 
for  I"  he  added,  in  an  interrogative  tone. 

"  True,  Braddick !  but  that  must  be  a  singular 
gain  that  should  over  pay  the  loss  of  a  tried  and 
trusty  follower  like  thyself.  But  now  to  thy 
news !  for  plainly  I  perceive  thou  bringest  such."" 

"  News  is,  my  lord,  that  the  ferry-boat  this 
tide  is  full  and  running  over  with  all  sorts  of 
passengers,  all  journeying  hitherward  to  the 
castle  ;  and  I  made  what  speed  I  might  back  to 
give  notice  of  their  coming,  since  belike  your 
lordship  may  choose  to  take  some  order  afore 
letting  so  many  strange  folk  within  the  gates." 

''Thou  art  ever  true  and  trusty!'*  said  the 
master,  who  we  need  scarcely  tell  the  reader  was 
no  other  than  the  Lord  Falkinghame,  ''  and  I 
have  done  thee  so  sore  injustice,  that  I  must 
needs  suffer  thee  to  play  thy  next  mad  prank 
without  so  much  as  seeing  it.  But  I  would 
know  what  be  these  unbidden  guests  like  ?  Come 
they  all  in  a  body,  or  each  one  on  his  own  sepa- 
rate quest  ?" 

''  Troth  !  my  lord,  there  is  not  one  o'  them  but 
is  worse  sorted  with  the  rest  than  chieftain  or 
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champion  here  with  the  ratcatcher's  coUey !  It 
must  needs  be  the  devil  himself  that  has  tethered 
them  all  in  a  string,  and  driven  them  here  for 
mischief,  for  sure  never  was  such  another  crew 
got  together  by  one  boat'^s  side  since  clean  and 
unclean  beasts  sailed  cheek  by  jowl  i^  the  ark 
with  Father  Noah  !  First  came  old  Stephen 
Mailing  that  was  with  us  in  the  Gblway  cam- 
paigns— the  same  your  lordship  gave  a  halberd 
to  for  running  on  the  Clanmaurices'*  pikes  at 
Athenry  fight — and  looking  in  as  evil  case  as  he 
had  done  nothing  but  fast  and  fight  from  that  day 
to  this." 

''  Good  !  let  Be  van  have  charge  of  him;  see 
he  have  meat  and  drink  enough,  and  that  he 
grow  not  riotous  upon  it.  Well  managed,  there 
is  good  service  in  the  fellow,  and  the  times  are 
at  band  when  such  will  be  wanted.  *  Who  else?" 

'^  Lamb,  the  ranter,  and  another  of  the  same 
sort  with  him,  one  that  hath  not  been  in  these 
parts  afore.'"' 

Lord  Falkinghame  hastily  re-opened  and  ran 
his  eye  over  a  letter  from  the  packet  still  lying 
beside  him. 

>  ''  Of  what  stature  and  appearance  is  this  last  V 
he  asked. 

"  A  low-statured,  ill-favoured  man,  my  lord, 
but  wonderful  sharp-eyed,  looking  as  he  would 
read  every  man's  business  o'  the  outside  of  his 
cloak." 
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'*  The  very  man  I  am  warned  against !  Brad* 
dick,  we  must  have  a  care  of  him  !  but  more  of 
this  anon.     Come  there  no  others  f 

'*  There  is  one,  a  noble  gentleman  I  will  avouch 
him  !  journeying  with  two  serving-men  and  a 
bay  charger,  fit  for  a  king's  riding,  such  as  I 
never  saw  the  match  of  save  your  lordship'^s  grey 
Woldsman,  only  that  this  is — '^ 

"  It  is  the  rider  I  would  hear  of,"  coolly  ob- 
served his  master.  '*  Seems  he  a  tall  man,  some- 
what past  the  middle  age  ?" 

''  Somewhere  about  fifty,  my  lord,  in  my  poor 
judgment;  tall,  stout  made,  and  ruddy,  with  a 
cheerful  eye  and  pleasant  countenance.  More- 
over, he  hath  a  taking  way  with  him,  and  a 
kindly  voice  that  does  one's  heart  good  to  hear 
It." 

^*  Enough!"  exclaimed  his  lordship,  with  un- 
usual animation.  '*  It  can  be  none  other  than 
the  friend  I  look  for !  Here,  at  least,  is  one 
guest  that  shall  be  right  welcome,  come  he  when 
and  how  he  may.  Nay,  and  what  is  more.  Brad- 
dick,"  he  pursued,  ^'he  shall  be  as  welcome  to 
thy  keeper's  lodge  in  the  wood  as  to  my  castle 
hall,  when  I  have  told  thee  he  was  the  kind  and 
early  friend  likewise  of  the  hot-brained  fighting 
stripling,  whose  remembrance  I  verily  think  thou 
dost  at  this  moment  prefer  at  heart  to  thy  present 
master,   and  all  the  wisdom  he  hath  been  so 
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long  trying  to  teach  thee, — ^the  only  fimlt,  my 
faithful  partizan,  that  I  have  erer  known  of 
thee." 

Lord  Falkinghame  was  right.  Never  had 
master  or  patron  a  more  faithful,  more  zealous, 
more  attached  follower,  than  Hugh  Braddick. 
For  his  present  superior,  he  cherished  every 
feeling  that  respect  for  his  high  character,  ad- 
miration for  his  splendid  military  talents,  and 
gratitude  for  his  numerous  benefits,  could  in- 
spire; and  would  have  fought  on  to  the  death 
in  vindication  of  the  smallest  particle  of  his 
reputation ;  though  whilst  yielding  the  full  tri- 
bute of  esteem  that  none  could  withhold  from  a 
man  so  gifted,  the  affectionate  and  tender-tem- 
pered retainer  could  not  help  often  regretting 
that  his  lord  at  times  resembled  his  own  polished 
steel  corslet  no  less  in  hardness  than  in  bril- 
liancy. But  the  memory  of  the  gallant,  the 
chivalrous,  the  fiery-spirited  Raymond  Herbert, 
was  enshrined  in  his  heart  of  hearts,  and  wor- 
shipped with  secret  and  solitary  homage, — an 
idol  too  sacred  to  be  shared  with  any.  For  years 
after  that  last  meeting  with  his  beloved  young 
master,  in  the  outworks  of  the  beleaguered  for- 
tress, Hugh  could  not  have  heard  his  name 
pronounced,  even  in  the  warmest  language  of 
eulogy,  without  feeling  a  pang  nearly  as  severe 
as  that  he  had  experienced  on  first  recognizing 
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him  in  the  death-deroted  chief  of  Wessenheim. 
Time  and  the  many  intervening  events  had  long 
since  effaced  the  bitterness  of  the  recollection ; 
but  still  it  remained,  treasured  and  fondly  re- 
verted to, — a  beautiful  picture  in  his  mind's  eye 
of  all  that  was  sublime  and  noble, — a  standard 
whereby  to  test  all  human  excellence ;  and  griev- 
ously it  displeased  him,  whenever  Lord  Falking- 
hame  (who  was  acquainted  with  the  particulars 
of  the  young  hero's  career)  persisted  in  adjusting 
its  merits  by  the  dram  and  scruple  system  of 
common  sense  and  general  utility;  and  in  dis- 
paraging this  its  last  and  crowning  glory,  as 
neither  more  nor  less  than  the  rashness  of  a 
wilful  boy,  who  had  wantonly  thrown  away  the 
lives  confided  to  his  charge  for  the  sake  of  a 
bubble  reputation  to  himself. 

Hugh  was  in  the  habit  of  avoiding,  whenever 
it  was  possible,  such  discussions,  and  the  subjects 
that  ]ed  to  them ;  but  in  the  present  instance,  the 
baron's  sharp  practice  came  upon  him  so  unex- 
pectedly, that  he  could  neither  parry  nor  escape 
from  it ;  nor  do  aught  but  wince  most  terribly 
and  visibly  under  the  infliction. 

His  master  perfectly  understood  the  meaning 
of  his  flushed  face  and  hasty  change  of  position. 

^'  Ah  well,  Braddick  !  we  have  sprung  the 
old  mine,  I  see ;  and  in  striving  to  help  thee  to 
a  clearer  judgment,    I  am  earning  the  reward 
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due  to  those  vbo  would  make  a  man  reasonsbic 
against  liis  will.  But  of  tbi$<  rest  gatistit:d  :  tliftt 
ttie  foolhardy  folly  of  twenty  must  seek  for  par- 
don, not  for  praise ;  and  for  thy  Tanished  paisgon 
of  knights-errant, — he  could  not  have  failed,  in 
the  natural  order  of  things,  by  this  time  either 
to  have  become  Btark  staring  mad, — or  as  coolt 
as  reasonable,  and  as  little  romantic  as — as  iiif>' 
self,  if  thou  wilt." 

"  It  may  be,  my  lord, — it  is  not  for  me  tv, 
dispute  with  your  lordship,"  uttered  in  a  n 
discontented  tone  of  voice,  was  the  only  *^f 
of  the  discomfited  follower;  but,  as  his 
had  just  remarked,  there  is  no  rectifying  a  tnailV 
opinion  in  spite  of  himself,  and  so  Hugh  ksfUr 
his  own,  and  promised  his  preux  cheralier^L 
image  a  double  share  of  incense  for  the  ali^A 
that  bad  been  put  upon  it. 

"  And  now,  BradJick,"  continued  bis  lordsh^ 
in  bis  most  provokingly  tranquil  manner,  *' 
tbou  bast  sufficiently  digested  my  lack  of  6 
and  fury,  1  pray  thee  satisfy  me,  if  there  eot 
any  other  guests  besides  those  tbou  hast  nanw^ 
for,  save  the  stranger  Geneva  cloak,  I  can  i 
ceni  none  for  whose  sake  tbou  needett  haW 
risked  a  cold  bath  in  tlie  Severn.' 

"  Besides  all  these,  my  lord,  there  ia  a  fl 
ing  popinjay, — a  gallant  of  tiie  court,  a*  be  1 
pleased  to  style  himself,  and  at  least  a  dozen  ■ 
with  him." 
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*'  Of  courtiers  ?     Now  Heaven  defend  us  !"* 

"  No  !  my  lord  f'  said  poor  Braddick,  avenging 
himself  by  a  most  emphatic  stress  on  the  mono- 
syllable, for  his  master's  covert  ridicule  of  his 
ruffled  spirits.  "  The  chief  of  them,  as  I  guess, 
is  one  too  many  ;  but  the  rest  are  all  birds  o"*  the 
same  feather;  though,  so  far  as  I  could  make 
out,  they  be  nothing  but  lackeys  and  hangers- 
on  o'  the  fiYst ;  and  all  ready  primed  with  Lon- 
don ways  and  wickedness,  and  just  fit  for  any 
piece  of  devilry  it  may  like  him  to  put  them  to." 

**  And  how  know  you  so  certainly  they  are 
coming  hitherward?  A  lodging  at  the  next 
hedge  tavern  were  the  fittest  shelter  for  such  as 
you  speak  them.^ 

"  Truly,  my  lord,  I  had  it  from  their  own 
mouths ;  for  they  have  with  them  one  o'  those 
same  roystering  younkers  o"*  the  Temple  that  I 
was  wont  to  see  brawling  in  London  streets,  and 
misusing  the  citizens,  when  your  lordship  was 
keeping  state  in  Essex  House,  nine  years  agone, 
and  who  seemeth  to  play  the  bully  for  the  whole 
company.  And  nothing,  forsooth,  would  serve 
this  jackdaw's  turn,  but  one  of  your  lordship's 
own  boats  for  them  to  cross  in,  which  he  de- 
manded of  me,  as  for  a  company  of  friends  from 
court,  expected  at  .the  castle."^ 

The  baron  took  up  a  second  letter,  and  again 
glanced  it  over.     ^  It  is  passing  strange!"  he 

q2 
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said.  *'  I  am  charged  to  beware  of  this  one  no 
less  than  of  the  other.  By  my  faith,  but  my 
house  seems  at  this  present  little  other  than  the 
pin  on  which  to  hang  all  the  Jesuits'  plots  in  the 
kingdom.  Gathered  you  aught  of  the  purpose 
of  their  coming  from  such  discourse  as  you 
might  hear  amongst  them?" 

*'  I  did,  my  lord,  in  so  far,  as  to  be  sure  that 
they  were  on  no  honest  errand.  Whereon  I  gave 
Jerry  Li])trot  a  sign  to  hinder  as  many  of  them 
from  going  as  we  could ;  so  while  my  spark  o'  the 
law  was  wrangling  with  the  grooms  over  the 
valises,  (the  jackanape  his  master,  with  some 
other  two,  being  already  in  the  boat,)  we  put  them 
a  brace  o'  nags  aboard,  and  then  shoved  them  oflf 
at  unawares ;  leaving  Master  Lawyer,  and  the 
rest  of  the  knaves  and  their  cattle,  safe  enow  o^ 
the  other  side.  Though,  an"*  I  had  heard  as  much 
of  their  purpose  at  first  as  I  did  after,  not  a 
hound  o'  the  pack  should  have  set  foot  in  the 
ferry-boat,  an'  I  had  been  made  minced  meat  for 
it.  Howsoever,  I  staid  not  to  quarrel  with  those 
that  were  out  o'  the  way  of  doing  mischief,  but 
got  myself  and  Jock  over  in  the  skiff,  and  came 
on  the  fastest  I  could  to  advise  your  lordship  of 
them  ;  only  stopping  at  Llanteman  to  order  it, 
that  none  of  the  three  shall  come  forward  before 
nightfall." 

'*  Bravely  and  politically  done,  in  truth  !"  ex- 
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claimed  his  master.  ^^  I  see  we  shall  make  of 
thee  a  strategist  at  last,  Braddick !  But  proceed 
with  thy  tale ;  for  I  am  as  yet  ignorant  what  may 
be  this  purpose  of  theirs,  that  hath  so  aroused 
thy  mettle/' 

"  Their  purpose,  ....  my  lord, the 

purpose  they  are  come  on, "stammered 

Braddick,  just  becoming  aware  of  the  extreme 
awkwardness  of  discussing,  with  his  master,  the 
subject  he  had  so  inadvertently  stumbled  into ; 
"  their  purpose  is, ...  .  certes,  no  good  one." 

"  Granted  !  but  at  what  especial  evil  doth  it 
point  ?  Come  they  as  thieves,  or  murderers,  or 
simple  spies?" 

**  Any,  or  all  of  them,  for  aught  I  know,  my 
lord ;"  said  poor  Braddick,  whose  tongue  was 
actually  cleaving  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth  with 
embarrassment — '^  they  can  hardly  come  on  a 
worse  errand !" 

The  baron  looked  at  him  in  much  surprise, 
and  some  little  displeasure.  ^'This  trifling  is 
unusual  with  thee,  Braddick ! "  he  said.  "  The 
offence,  if  any,  rests  with  them,  not  with  thee ; 
and  once  for  all,  I  will  know  their  errand  in  so 
far  as  thou  canst  tell  it." 

Braddick  dared  hesitate  no  longer. 

'^  I  gathered  so  much  from  the  speech  of  the 
court  spark  with  his  own  party,  my  lord,"  he 
said,  in  a  scarcely  audible  voice,  and  ri vetting 
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his  eyes  on  the  thickly-splasb^d  toes  of  his  boota 
— "  as  that  he  was  here  on  a  basiness,  that  might 
well  bring  him  into  tronhle  with  your  lordship. 
But  after  he  was  off  in  the  ferry-boat,  and  the 
lawyer  and  the  rest  knew  not  of  my  being  witJiio 
earshot,  all  their  talk  run  of  their  having  ridden 
post  from  London  about  a  wager  betwixt  « 
certain  great  lord  and  the  greatest  lady  in  all 
England  ;  the  which  had  arisen  out  of  somewlwl 
told  by  the  German  painter  that  was  at  the  casde 
a  year  agone ;  and  could  only  be  broDgfat  lo  i 
settlement  by  their  master  getting  sight,  .... 
and  some  gif^  or  token  beside,  ....  of,  ...  . 
of,  ...  .  of,  my  lady."  And  as  Master  Bn4^ 
dick  concluded  his  unwilling  revelation,  beflto 
a  look  upward,  iu  some  apprehension  to  note,  9 
possible,  the  eSect  of  !t  on  his  auditor. 

Now  the  Lord  Falkinghame  neither  stamp) 
nor  stormed,  nor  swore;  and  so  far, 
certainly  have  been  pronounced  wondronsly  c 
and  composed.  But  if  lightening  eye,  and  c 
pressed  lip,  and  the  instantaneous  drawing  np  oi 
his  stately  figure  to  its  proudest  elevation,  m^tl 
be  taken  as  evidence  of  what  was  passing  within, 
why,  then  was  the  Lord  Falkinghame  in  about  • 
pretty  a  fit  of  passion  as  ever  a  dignified  genti 
man  in  this  world  was  assailed  by ;  though  i 
extenuation  of  such  unwonted  vehemence,  ' 
feel  bound  to  add,  that  the  offence  just  givd 
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related  to  almost  the  only  subject  in  the  world 
on  which  he  would  have  condescended  to  be 
angry. 

'' Idiots!  insane,  infatuated  idiots!"  he  mut- 
tered, in  a  voice  whose  deep,  suppressed  tone, 
spoke  the  extremity  of  wrath  far  more  empha- 
tically than  the  loudest  ravings  of  noisy  passion. 
*'  Was  there  none  other  to  choose  for  the  butt  of 
their  witless  jests  i  No  other  roof  to  be  invaded 
by  their  reckless  insolence  ?  But  they  may  look 
to  it !  Ere  now,  our  house's  banner  has  swept  the 
face  of  an  ungrateful  sovereign  !^ 

Then  turning  to  Braddick — '^  Let  them  close 
the  gates  !*'  he  said,  sternly.  ''  Bid  the  porters 
draw  bolt  and  bar  against  them !  Not  one  court 
minion  or  court  spy  of  them  all  shall  cross  the 
threshold!  By  Heavens!  it  were  a  righteous 
deed  to  fling  the  vermin  headlong  from  the 
battlements !  Braddick,  my  old  faithful  follower !" 
he  pursued,  in  a  somewhat  calmer  tone,  *^  thou 
marvellest  to  see  thy  master  thus  chafed  beyond 
his  wont ;  but  thou  canst  not  divine  one  half  of 
the  villainy  that  travels  hither,  beneath  the  silken 
doublets  of  yonder  herd  of  knaves  and  fools." 

"  So  please  you,  my  lord,"  answered  Braddick, 
who  had  been  eagerly  watching  his  opportunity 
to  speak,  ^'  they  may  be  hindered  from  coming  at 
all.  Since  there  be  only  three  o"*  this  side  yet, 
and  they  cannot  perforce  stir  until  nightfall. 


■  X 
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myself  and  two  of  the  lads  can  meet  with  them 
quietly,  and  set  them  across  the  ferry  again  before 
day-break ;  and  your  lordship  be  thus  quit  o' 
them  altogether." 

Lord  Falkinghame  seemed  for  two  or  three 
minutes  deep  in  thought ;  during  which  pueey 
he  fully  recovered  his  composure.  '*  That  will 
scarce  serve  the  turn,  I  doubt,*"  he  said  at  last— 
''  Such  medicine  might  cure  the  slight  coxcomb 
they  gull  with  the  chief  place  in  their  company, 
were  there  indeed  no  other  purpose  amongst 
them  than  they  have  possessed  his  empty  biain 
with.  But  there  is  a  more  treacherous  deviee  on 
hand,  than  even  the  one  thou  hast  got  scent  of; 
and  whilst  this  wretched  fool,  and  the  insdcnt 
Frenchwoman  that  sends  him,  apparently  (o  get 
his  throat  cut,  only  pretend  me  a  foul  afitwl, 
she,  and  the  hollow-hearted  dissembler  she  tw^ 
to  his  perdition,  have  used  the  occasion  S»  yet 
darker  ends ;  and  sent  their  hireling  wpim  to 
take  account  of  the  state  and  muniments  of  my 
house — the  chief  amongst  which  spies,  I  mofS 
than  suspect  to  be  that  same  rascal  Templar» 
whom  thou  hast  staid  so  opportunely  on  the  other 
side  the  ferry ;  and  come  what  may,  they  will 
not  cease  to  spur  the  driveller  on,  whilst  the  pc^ 
formance  of  his  errand  may  serve  as  a  cloak  ta 
compass  their  own." 

''  Leave  your  own  fiEuthful  followers  to  dsrt. 
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with  them,  my  lord!"  said  Braddick,  bis  face 
glowing  with  indignation.  "  Your  old  Galwiy 
troopers  are  here  ;  one  and  all,  as  stout  of  arm, 
and  true  of  mettle,  as  when  the  single  wave  o^ 
your  hand  was  wont  to  send  them  headlong, 
through  fire  and  flood,  upon  the  Irishers  !'* 

**  I  should  wrong  them  foully  to  misdoubt 
either,"  replied  his  master.  "  Nevertheless,  my 
brave  lads  of  the  Gralway  wars  are  precisely 
those  that  must  not  come  within  eye  or  earshot 
of  yon  spying  slaves.  How,  think  you,  would 
their  masters  tender  the  news,  that  the  regiment 
they  deem  scattered  to  the  four  winds  of  Heaven, 
is  even  now  within  these  walls  ?  So  lovingly,  that 
we  should  have  the  soldiers  from  Bristol,  and 
the  sheriff  of  Gloucester  on  us  within  the  week  ; 
and  be  enforced  to  choose  between  a  shameful  dis- 
arming and  a  resistance,  that,  single-handed  and 
unsupported,  would  be  construed  flat  rebellion.'" 

Braddick,  whose  forte  did  not 'lie  in  diplo- 
macy, maugre  his  lord's  recent  compliment,  was 
now  fairly  at  the  end  of  his  expedients,  and 
awaited  further  enlightenment  in  silence. 

''  Matters  must  be  carried  discreetly  yet  a 
little  longer!"  continued  his  master.  ''  Since 
straight-forward  dealing  is  out  of  fashion  in 
England,  and  the  times  are  not  as  yet  ripe  for 
the  strong  band,  we  must  even  shape  out  some 
device  to  rid  the  country  of  the  rascals  quietly.'* 

q3 
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"  It  must  be  done  quickly  then  as  well,  I 
lord;  tbe  lawyer  and  his  fellows  are  set  i 
coming  over  with  the  morrow's  tide,  if  ihey  tai 
the  ferrj-boat  by  force," 

"  The  day's  delay  thou  hast  forced  tfaem  lo| 
may  yet  euffice,  if  skilfully  used,  since  the  tuht 
will  not  serve  until  after  noon.  What  are  tbe  tvrir 
that  came  over  but  now  with  tbe  court  ^U&ntf* 

"  i  dare  be  sworn  tbey  have  neither  part  notf 
share  in  the  spying  plot,  my  lord.  The  c 
mere  horseboy,  with  less  understanding  in>  ba£ 
than  tbe  beasts  he  tends;  tbe  other,  a  simpK*] 
looking  young  gentle  from  the  west-country,  t^ 
bis  tongue  may  avouch;  that  bath  just  left  btt 
nurse's  apron-strings,  and  doth  naught  but  gapt' 
about  him  with  eyes  and  mouth  wide  open," 

"  I  will  take  them  on  thy  judgment,  Brwl^s 
dick!"  ans.wered  Lord  Falkinghame.  "For  K 
have  ever  remarked  in  thee  a  shrewd  ^ft  is 
reading  men's  looks;  and  now  for  some  ready 
invention  to  speed  them  hence  again,  ere  thej 
can  be  followed  by  the  others  :  for,  I  fear  me, 
the  whole  matter  resolves  itself  into  this,  (and 
a  visible  annoyance  was  in  his  manner,)  that 
the  danger  awaiting  us  is  only  to  be  *scaped  1 
admitting  those  to  do  their  worst  at  once,  wM 
bring  merely  an  insult  in  place  of  an  injury." 

At  thiti  precise  juncture,  the  band  of  Mastt 
Braddick's  beaver  became  so  suddenly  and  boi 
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lessly  derauged,  that  he  tore  off  the  loop  in  his 
earnest  but  fruitless  endeavours  to  adjust  it.  A 
slight  convulsion  seemed  also  to  affect  his  right 
leg,  which  he  lifted  up,  and  set  down  again  every 
moment,  very  much  after  the  fashion  of  a  horse 
at  grass,  when  more  than  commonly  irritated  by 
the  flies.  His  exercise  seemed  not  altogether 
agreeable  to  his  master;  for  there  was  something 
like  impatience  in  the  tone  in  which  he  said, 
**  Pshaw!  what  ails  thee  now,  in  God's  name? 
What  wild  beast  is  in  the  way  now  to  set  thee 
thus  starting  and  curvetting  like  a  skittish  jade  ? 
To  deal  plainly  with  thee,  Braddick,  I  find  this 
cursed  court  business  as  bitter  a  morsel,  and  as 
hard  withal  to  swallow,  in  all  conscience,  as  thy 
fantastic  knight-errantry  can  desire.  But  right 
and  reason  will  not  brook  the  perilling  of  the 
noblest  cause  that  ever  sword  was  drawn  in, 
even  for  a  punctilio  towards  all  I  hold  nearest 
and  dearest.  This  betinselled  Coxcomb  then, 
must  and  shall  be  peaceably  admitted,  as  the 
lighter  evil,  so  as  we  can  hit  upon  some  way  to 
be  rid  of  him  before  noon  to-morrow,  which  will 
not  be  over  difficult  to  compass,  if  your  lady 

will  but  lend  her  aid  to *^ 

The  interruption  which  occasioned  the  fore- 
going sentence  to  be  left  unfinished,  shall  be 
explained  at  the  commencement  of  the  next 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

'*  Aye  ?  and  what  of  her  ?*'  exclaimed  a  dear, 
musical  voice,  close  by,  whose  rich  tones  floated 
through  the  chamber  like  the  sudden  awakening 
of  some  high  and  joyous  strain  of  festiye  mafie; 
and,  at  the  same  instant,  a  hand  and  arm  of 
sculptured  beauty  were  gently  rested  on  Lord 
Falkinghame's  shoulder — and  a  young 
face  peered  over  it  into  his  own,  with  an 
sion  plainly  enough  indicating  that  there 
at  least  one  in  the  stem  baron's  fiunily,  wlio 
neither  feared  his  displeasure,  nor  doubted  kk 
indulgence. 

Bui  then  such  a  face !  and  joined  with  mnek  a 
form !  Gladly  would  we  place  it  before  the 
reader's  mental  eye,  just  as  it  beamed  on  our 
own  material  ones,  several  years  since,  from  the 
yet  existing  canvass  of  Sir  Peter  Lely.  But 
we  have  said  that  the  lady's  figure  wai 
ably  above  the  middle  height,  and  of  light 
faultless  elegance  and  symmetry;  that  her 
tures  were  perfectly  regular,    though 
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Roman,  Grecian,  nor  aquiline,  and  singularly 
beautiful,  though,  perhaps,  chiselled  with  too 
bold  and  statue-like  an  outline  for  mere  pretti' 
ness;  that  spirit,  sweetness,  and  intelligence 
were  all  blended  in  the  large  darkest  blue  eyes, 
which  looked  through  their  long  curling  lashes, 
like  stars  through  twilight,  beneath  a  brow  of 
queenlike  majesty,  and  more  than  queenlike 
loveliness ;  4hat  her  exquisitely  pure  and  trans- 
parent complexion  was  set  off  by  the  ever-change- 
ful bloom  of  a  cheek,  where  the  eloquent  blood 
was  but  the  interpreter  of  more  eloquent  thought 
— and  by  the  magnificent  tresses  of  glossy  dark 
brown  that  fell  in  natural  ringlets  nearly  to  her 
waist — ^when  we  have  related  all  this  and  more, 
we  should  still  fail  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  of 
that  rare  and  witching  face.  It  was  the  subtle, 
invisible  essence  within,  the  emanation  of  soul, 
and  mind,  and  ardent  feeling,  that  breathed  over 
it  the  wild,  spirit-like  beauty,  whose  memory 
yet  survives  in  the  traditions  of  the  spot,  as  the 
characteristic  of  ''  the  noblest,  the  loveliest,  and 
the  last.  Lady  of  Falkinghame  ! " 

To  complete  the  sketch,  we  will  merely  add, 
that  this  dazzling  figure  was  simply  yet  becom- 
ingly arrayed  in  an  open  robe  and  petticoat  of 
pure  white  satin,  fashioned  so  as  considerably  to 
display  the  arms,  neck  and  shoulders ;  the  two 
last  being  partially  shaded  by  a  bordering  of  lace, 
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eye  hath  been  cast  on  their  pigs  or  geese  ?  Or 
some  other  hath  befallen  of  the  thousand  mis- 
chances  that  are  wont  to  betide  an  honest  English 
gentleman,  whose  house  is  haunted  by  an  Irish 
banshee?"  said  the  beauty;  seeming,  however, 
perfectly  conscious  of  the  influence  of  the  accused 
eyes  over  the  party  she  spoke  to,  "  Well !  who 
knows  but  the  remedy  is  at  hand,  since  I  came 
here  of  purpose  to  inquire  if  Master  Braddick 
has  brought  me  a  missive  from  one  who  can  tell 
as  much  of  the  ways  of  us  tricksy  goblins  as  any 
man  living  V 

Master  Braddick  responded  to  this  appeal,  by 
drawing  forth  from  the  breast  of  his  doublet  a 
packet,  carefully  enveloped  in  a  clean  white 
napkin.  This  he  proceeded  to  unwind,  taking 
especial  heed  not  to  suffer  his  fingers  to  come  in 
contact  with  its  contents  the  while,  until  from 
the  innermost  fold  emerged  a  small  volume, 
richly  bound  in  green  and  gold  leather ;  on  the 
cover  was  emblazoned  in  large  letters,  **  Comus^ 
a  masque^  by  John  Milton.''  Braddick,  holding 
it  through  the  kerchief,  with  downcast  eyes  and 
a  deep  inclination  of  the  head,  silently  deposited 
it,  at  the  utmost  stretch  of  his  sinewy  arm,  on 
the  table  before  him. 

"  Now  the  genius  of  poesy  send  every  book- 
loving  lady  in  a  lone  castle,  as  trusty  and  speedy 
a  messenger  as  I  have  for  mine  errands!^  ex- 
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claitued  the  young  lady,  bounding  forward  ;  1 
the  treasure  wob  not  to  be  thus  readily  coiueafi 
Lord  Falkinghame  laid  bis  hand  on  the  bookj 
saying;,  as  he  did  bo,  "  Have  patteoce,  sweet !  thl| 
toy  must  await  a  leisure  moment.  There  i 
graver  matter  on  hand  than  you  dream  aboulji 
and  one  that  must  be  disposed  of  as  soon  I 
may  be." 

"  Say  your  pleasure  then,  my  lord,  and  coi 
it  performed !  so  long  as  you  order  me  not  t# 
mount  eoif  and  mufflers,  and  sad-coloured  geaiy 
to  pacify  the  fierce  bigots  that  teach  your  vas 
their  lord's  wife  is  the  plague  spot  in  hU  liouwl 
nor  bid  lue  do  suit  and  service  for  licence  ( 
wear  my  apparel,  and  say  my  prayers  after  min 
own  fashion,  to  the  grim-looking  puritan  ranta 
that  hath  even  now  alighted  in  the  court-yard.^'il 

"Apuritan  ranter  in  the  court-yard  ?"  repesta 
Lord   Falkinghame,  in  amazement;  "jt  enniM 
be,  Imogene!     The  boldest   of  the   cro|)-en 
crew  dares  not  to  show  bis  sanctinionioua  fag 
within  my  gates !  Your  eyes  are  surely  deceived. 

"  Nay,  this  one  comes  not  in  his  own  profN 
semblance  ;  but  disguised,  as  it  were  one  of  tt 
common  sort  hereabout;  and  it  was  but  when  1 
cast  otr  cloak  and  beaver,  as  he  lighted  doirt 
that  I  marked  him  from  the  gallery  window  fi| 
an  ill-visE^ed  man,  in  Geneva  cap  and  cassodc^ 
and  I  bad,  perchance,  scarce  noted  biiu  at  all,  b 
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that  I  was  minded  to  read  him  a  homily  myself, 
on  mercy  to  his  poor  beast,  that  was  all  in  a  foam 
and  ready  to  fall  under  him  for  very  weariness.'* 

**  Tis  the  man,  by  Heaven  !  look  to  him  in- 
stantly!" exclaimed  the  baron,  and  the  next 
instant  Braddick  had  vanished  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

"  And  now,  gentle  wife,*'  he  continued,  "  sit 
you  down,  and  listen  !  for  I  require  both  counsel 
and  aid  at  your  hand,  and  that  presently.'*' 

"  I  will  do  all,  every  thing  you  will,  my  lord ! 
so  you  ask  me  not  to  hold  discourse  with  yonder 
rude  churl,  nor  conform  myself  to  any  of  his 
fantastic  mummeries." 

'*  Neither,  neither,  dearest !  the  present  ques- 
tion touches  my  own  personal  safety,  and  naught 
beside." 

Her  colour  changed,  and  her  lip  quivered,  as 
she  caught  his  arm. 

"  Safety  !  Your  safety !  Alas,  dear  Falking- 
hame,  say  not  that  aught  so  precious  hangs  on 
the  frail  thread  that  my  poor  wit  can  weave!" 

^'  And  yet  it  hath  upborne  a  far  weightier  and 
more  precious  charge  ere  now;  and  that,  not 
once,  nor  twice,  my  Imogene !  Bethink  you, 
the  time  has  been  that  I  have  owed,  not  the 
paltry  saving  of  a  life,  but  of  my  soldiers,  and 
my  soldierly  credit,  to  your  fairy  ministry." 

'*  Aye  !  but  that  was  in  my  own  distant  land, 
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where  I  was  the  spirit  that  swayed  both  i 
tain  and  valley,  and  all  that  dwelt  in  them.  Here^ 
I  am  but  an  ill-omened  stranger  elf,  apt  to  harm, 
but  powerless  to  helpthoae  1  love.  But  tell  me, 
at  least,  what  hath  happened ;  that  evil-eyed 
puritan  .  ,  .  ." 

'■It  is  not  of  him  that  I  would  speak;  hi* 
mischief  is  of  another  leaven,"  interrupted  Lord 
Falkinghame;  who  felt,  more  than  he  chose  t 
avow,  the  meaning  of  his  lady's  remarks,  and  tb 
annoyance  caused  her  by  the  coarse  invectiTeii 
sometimes  launched  n^inst  her  religion,  even  iv 
the  immediate  vicinity,  by  the  more  violent  of 
the  popular  preachera,  whose  tongues  owned  n 
rule  but  that  of  their  own  red-hot  zeal.  "Tha* 
business  is  simply  this;  the  history  of  yondst; 
portrait,  through  some  folly  of  young  Leiy,  haA' 
travelled  to  court,  and  to  the  ear  of  the  pcroiciool 
Frenchwoman  whom  Heaven,  for  our  sins,  1 
made  queen  consort  of  England ;  who,  lacking^ 
it  should  seem,  some  present  esercise  for  hi 
royal  wit.  has  speeded  hither  a  curled  and  essenot 
young  coxcomb  of  her  train,  to  survey,  and  maki 
report  to  her  of  the  original ;  it  being  the  fani 
talk  of  his  horse-boys,  that  her  majesty  batli 
heavy  wager  dependent  on  his  obtaining  a  s%U 
and  a  token  beside,  of  the  Lady  of  Falkingbam^j 
If  the  baron  calculated  on  obtaining  his  ladjj 
assistance  in   the  pre^nt  emergency,  by  dint  C 
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piqueing  her  pride,  his  reliance  was  not  mis- 
placed. The  lightning  itself  is  slow,  and  the 
damask  rose  pale,  to  the  flash  that  shot  from  the 
eyes  of  the  highborn  beaaty,  and  the  prond  crim- 
son  glow  that  rushed  to  her  cheeks. 

"And  since  when,"  she  said,  scornfully,  "has 
the  high  and  haughty  Lord  of  Falkinghame  learnt 
to  seek  counsel  how  he  may  shield  his  wife  from 
such  unwomanly,  such  unmanly  outrage?" 

"  Bring  the  giant  chief  of  Breffney  again  alive 
before  me,  and  my  wife^'s  question  shall  be  re* 
solved,"  was  the  prompt,  though  calm  reply. 
"  For  the  female  offender  there  are  others  to 
answer,  as  heavily  they  shall,  and  that  ere  long — 
but  not  even  your  cause  can  make  this  thing  of 
silk  and  tinsel  an  antagonist  for  the  sword  that 
has  humbled  Tilly,  and  felled  Red  Ruric.  Your 
own  fair  arm  were  more  fitting  match  for  him." 

"  Then  grant  me  but  your  leave  to  try  it  on 
him,  my  lord  !  De  Burgh's  daughter  hath  looked 
on  gleaming  steel  and  glancing  shot  ere  now, 
without  fear  or  blenching !" 

"  Smooth  thy  plumes,  fair  falcon,  and  hear  me 
out !"  said  her  lord,  as  not  a  little  amused  at  the 
energy  he  had  so  dexterously  aroused,  he  at  last 
secured  a  quiet  hearing  from  the  indignant  lady 
by  passing  one  arm  round  her,  and  drawing  her 
down  beside  him  on  the  ample  cx)uch. 

"This  gay  gallant,  whom  the  royal  Henrietta, 
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in  her  iriDocfint  mirth,  has  sent  to  make  love  to 
my  wife,  comes  not  alone.  Her  kinglv  consoit, 
minded  not  to  be  outdone  by  her  in  condescension, 
has  accompanied  him  with  certain  of  his  own  more 
especial  followers, — worthy  gentlemen,  whose ro- 
cationit  is  to  make  espial  in  the  homes  and  familis 
of  the  lieges,  and  hatch  a  plot 
they  find  not  one  ready  to  their  hand.  Now,  if, 
theee  once  get  on  the  inner  side  of  the  gatewqr* 
yourself  may  be  judge  whether  a  stout  castle  fillfli 
with  arms  and  men,  will  not  yield  a  goodly  fovO^ 
dation  for  whatever  superstructure  they  may  ' 
pleased  to  raise  thereupon," 

Lady  Falkiughame,  whose  quickness  of  apprfr 
heusion  fully  equalled  her  promptitude  of  spirit^ 
now  needed  no  further  soothing  or  detaining 
procure  her  undivided  attention ;  as,  foi^tting 
all  her  own  recent  grievances  in  the  immineo^ 
of  the  present  danger,  she  anxiously  inquired^ 
"  What  was  to  be  done?" 

"  Much  !  every  thing  !  within  the  next 
hours ;  for  so  long  has  faithful  Braddick  mani 
to  detain  the  worst  of  them  on  the  other  shorCi 
But  the  courtier,  with  some  two  more,  got  oT« 
with  the  afternoon's  tide,  and  may  be  looked  ft 
here  soon  after  nightfall."  The  baron  here  paasei 
to  give  time  for  another  burst  of  his  lady's  il 
dignation;  but  Ending  she  continued  silent,  aa 
aa  if  in  deep  consideration .  he  proceeded : 
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"  And  now  come  we  to  the  very  kernel  of  this 
matter.  If,  on  the  one  hand,  I  spurn  this  court 
minion  from  my  gate  with  the  scorn  he  merits 
(as  I  can  only  do  by  avowing  my  knowledge  of 
his  errand),  he  will  as  surely  be  here  again  im- 
mediately, on  pretence  of  clearing  himself,  with 
his  more  dangerous  associates ;  all  fixed  to  avouch 
the  truth  of  whatever  lie  they  may  put  into  his 
mouth.  If,  on  the  other,  I  give  him  admittance 
and  harbourage  in  the  castle  but  until  noon  to- 
morrow, for  the  rest  of  the  crew  to  join  him,  I 
may  look  for  a  visit  from  the  nearest  civil  and 
military  power  before  the  week  is  ended." 

Lady  Falkinghame  looked  up  from  her  long 
reverie.  "  Then  were  it  not  our  wiser  part  to 
admit  him  at  once  r*  she  said ;  '*  and  so  send  him 
away  before  his  people  can  follow !  Since  his 
particular  ....  errand  ....  being  accomplished, 
he  shall  have  no  pretext  for  returning." 

''  Good  !  But  how  to  rid  the  house  of  him  thus 
easily  is  the  question ;  since  go  he  will  not  of 
free  choice,  nor  sorts  it  with  my  policy  to  compel 
his  departure  myself." 

''  Nay  then,  will  you  suffer  me  to  quarrel  with 
the  gentleman  in  your  stead,  my  lord?  (as  Heaven 
knows,  I  have  reason  good  of  my  own).  And  in 
sober  sadness,  if  I  may  but  have  your  consent  to 
do  this,  I  will  pledge  myself  to  rid  the  country  of 
him  effectually  before  noon  to-morrow ;  you  tak- 
ing neither  part  nor  share  in  the  business." 
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"  I  have  been  too  often  beholden  to  that  rare 
wit  of  yours,  Imogene,"  replied  Lord  Falkiog- 
haiue,  after  a  momentary  hesitation,  "  to  mistrust 
it  nyw  when  I  have  sought  your  help.  Use  jour 
own  pleasure  then  ;  only,"  he  added,  with  a  smUe, 
"  see  that  you  fi^ht  not  outright  (as  you  so  latelj 
threateiiL'd)  with  this  ladylike  young  gentleman  ! 
since  though  I  nothing  doubt  your  advantage 
over  him,  whether  in  skill  or  valour, — yet,  what 
with  your  tilting  at  him  and  Master  Braddick, 
(who  1  think  hath  long  been  more  your  follower 
than  mine,)  l>eing  sorely  tempted  to  do  the  same 
by  me,  for  allowing  the  perfumed  ape  to  profane 
your  presence,  when  1  might  avoid  it  by  the  sim- 
ple espedient  of  having  the  castle  battered  to  the 
ground  ;  methinks  my  house's  decorum  is  like  lo 
be  some  small  sufferer  in  the  fray/' 

"  I  promise  !  here  is  my  gage !"  and  she  placed 
her  delicate  band  in  his  with  the  free  and  gallant 
grace  of,a  young  paladin.  "Let  a  fast-sailing 
boat,  with  a  trusty  helmsman,  be  lying  from  day- 
break under  the  rocks  in  the  North  Cove,  a&d 
bid  the  falconers  be  afoot  betimes  with  the 
hawks,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me.  His  commis- 
sion, it  should  »eem,  will  be  fully  discharged 
when  he  has  obtained  a  sight  and  a  token  of  your 
Galway  savage !     Ran  not  the  tale  thus  ?" 

"  It  matters  not !  The  first  is  abundantly  saffi- 
cient  for  our  purpose,  and  more  than  sufficient  <)«- 
gradation  for  us.     So,  no  gills  or  tokens  for  Um 
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fool,  I  charge  you,  Imogene !  I  will  have  no  court 
rake  boasting  over  his  wine-cup  to  his  fellow- 
profligates,  that  any  such  grace  has  been  done 
him  by  the  wife  of  Falkinghame  !" 

The  grave  and  somewhat  peremptory  tone  at- 
tending these  last  words,  which  would  have  en- 
sured a  silent  and  unqualified  submission  from 
every  other  living  being  acquainted  with  the 
character  of   the   speaker,  seemed  completely 
thrown  away  on  the  wilful  beauty ;  who,  looking 
him  full  in  the  face  for  upwards  of  a  minute,  with 
the  most  demurely  mischievous  expression  possi- 
ble, answered  very  composedly,  "  Now,   under 
your  good  favour,  Falkinghame, — he  shall  have 
both  !     Both  gift  and  token  shall  he  bear  away 
from  hence,  even  if  I  bestow  on  him,  from  my 
own  proper  shoulders,  one  of  the  wings  with 
which  your  countrymen  have  been  pleased,  in 
their  wisdom,  to  deck  us  wild  Irish.     And  if, 
when  I  render  account  to  you  of  what  I  have 
done,  you  are  not  both  content  and  willing  that  he 
should  wear  his  favour  in  presence  of  king  and " 
queen,  and  lords  and  ladies,  I  will  be  well  satis- 
fied to  bear  your  displeasure  while  I  live  !     Will 
you  not  trust  me  ?"  she  continued,  "  not  even 
when  I  ofier  to  stake  all  I  love  in  the  world  on 
succeeding  T'    and   half  in   playfulness,  half  in 
affection,  she  laid  her  fair  cheek  close  to  that  of 
her  stem  lord,  and  within  an  inch  of  the  haughty 
lip  she  was  striving  to  soften  into  a  smile. 
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Tlie  appeal  was  irresistible,  and  its  success  im- 
mediate. Frowns  and  gloom  passed  at  once  from 
the  baron's  brow,  like  clouds  from  before  the 
sun.  "  I  will  trust  you!"  he  said,  "  ia  this,  as  in 
all  else,  my  own  aptest  and  sweetest  counsellor! 
Or  rather,  it  should  seem  that  I  cannot  choose, 
since  I  am  to  gain  your  help  only  on  your  own 
terms.  Go  then,  and  order  all  your  device  for 
the  morning  the  soonest  you  may!  for  I  mo- 
mently look  for  the  coming  of  a  guest  of  another 
strain ;  a  brave  and  noble  gentleman,  whom  you 
shall  welcome  both  frtely  and  lovingly ;  one,  to 
whom  I  will  grudge  neither  gift  nor  courtesy 
that  it  may  please  you  to  accord  him,  were  it 
even  of  cheek  or  lip.  And  so,  fare  you  well, 
love,  for  a  short  space !"  Thus  saying.  Lord 
Falkingluime  turned  to  leave  the  room,  when  his 
step  was  suddenly  arrested  by  a  gentle,  but  con- 
tinued knocking  at  the  opposite  door  to  that  bv 
which  he  was  about  to  quit  it. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 

The  entrance  in  question  was  a  strictly  private 
one,  opening  by  a  passage  into  a  small  turret, 
which  projected  halfway  up  from  the  inner  angle 
of  the  pile,  and  serving  only  as  a  readier  means 
of  communication  between  the  state  chambers 
and  the  adjoining  suite,  (which  was  that  attached 
to  the  sleeping  apartment  of  the  lord  and  lady 
of  the  castle,)  was  seldom  or  ever  traversed  by 
any  other  persons.  The  only  additional  outlet 
was  by  a  staircase  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall, 
down  to  the  court-yard,  where  it  terminated  in  a 
low,  small  door,  (completely  concealed,  however, 
by  the  carved  work  of  a  heavy  buttress,)  the  key 
of  which,  for  obvious  reasons,  the  master  of  the 
house  invariably  and  jealously  retained  in  his 
own  immediate  custody. 

It  was,  then,  from  a  spot  closely  adjoining  the 
head  of  this  staircase,  that  the  low  knocking, 
mentioned  in  our  last  chapter,  proceeded;  and 
was  speedily  followed  up  by  the  door  opening, 
the  lifting  of  the  arras,  and  the  appearance  on 
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the  tlircBhold  of  a  diminutive  dark  figure,  in  ^e 
i|iiaiiit  attire  and  cropped  bair  of  a  Calvinistie 
preacher. 

The  professors  and  promulgators  of  the  puritaa 
doctrines  were,  at  the  present  juncture,  mor^ 
than  ordinarily  unacceptable  at  the  castle.  Him- 
self a  member  of  a  foreign  church.  Lord  Falking- 
Itame  viewed  with  equal  disapprobation  and  dift- 
gust,  the  laxity  and  luxury  of  English  episcopacy. 
itnd  the  furious  zealotry  and  rude  bearing  of  the 
sectarians;  tliough  fully  aware  of  the  value  of 
these  last,  as  the  allies  of  the  popular  cause  is 
the  approaching  struggle,  he  bad  carefully 
avoided  bringing  himself  into  contact  or  com- 
munication with  them,  rigorously,  though  quietly 
barring  them  from  all  access  to  his  roof  and  pr^ 
sence,  but  abstaining  from  all  interference  with 
tiieir  occasional  labours  in  his  neighbourhood. 

The  heads  of  the  fanatics,  who  were  meetly  tu 
superior  to  their  followers  in  policy,  as  inferior 
to  tliem  in  honesty,  knew  too  well  their  own 
interest  to  offer  the  slightest  intentional  unt- 
hrage  to  one  of  the  ablest  commanders  of  his 
time;  wliose  stem  rectitude  of  character,  and 
well-known  alienation  from  the  court,  seemed  tti 
mark  him  out  as  their  champion  In  the  impenil- 
ing  conflict.  They  had,  therefore,  striven,  to  ihe 
uttermost  in  their  power,  to  repress  the  viol«iloe 
»»f  their  subordinates  wherever   bia   feelinga  or 
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interests  were  concerned ;  and  thus  had  both 
parties  gone  on  in  a  strain  of  mutual  forbearance 
and  avoidance  up  to  the  present  moment. 

In  this  state  of  affairs,  the  apparition  of  one 
of  such  a  class  on  any  spot  within  the  precincts 
of  Falkingharae  Castle,  would  have  been  deemed 
a  miraculous  event  by  the  household ;  the  indig- 
nation and  astonishment  of  their  proud  master, 
on  beholding  the  unceremonious  entrance  from 
his  very  bedchamber,  of  his  present  unwelcome 
guest,  may  be  better  conceived  than  described. 
By  a  sudden  impulse,  his  right  hand  started  to 
the  hilt  of  his  rapier,  as  he  sternly  demanded, 
**  How  now,  sir  ?  What  means  this  bold  intru- 
sion on  my  house  and  presence?*'  whilst  Lady 
Falkinghame,  to  whom  this  mysterious  appear- 
ance of  the  very  person  by  whose  looks  she  had 
just  before  been  so  little  prepossessed  in  the 
court-yard,  recalled  many  a  wild  deed  of  violence 
in  her  own  land,  drew  closer  to  her  lord's  side, 
and  with  compressed  lips,  and  suspended  breath, 
stood  prepared  to  throw  herself  between  him 
and  the  hostile  dagger  or  bullet,  on  the  first 
manifestation  of  danger;  while  the  greyhounds, 
furiously  baying,  sprang  towards  the  intruder, 
but  stopped  short  at  the  sound  of  their  master's 
Toice,  still  suspiciously  eyeing  the  obnoxious 
party  and  lowering  their  tones  to  an  angry  and 
defying  g^wl. 
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The  Stranger,  howeTer,  either  was,  or  affected 
lo  be,  wholly  uncousceous  of  these  various  synip- 
tonis  of  distrust,  but  remained  motionless  in  the 
doorway,  as  awaiting  leave  to  advance, — hi* 
broad  steeple-crowned  beaver  in  one  band,  the 
other  crossed  on  hia  breast,  and  his  whole  ex- 
terior composed  to  an  attitude,  firm  indeed,  but 
subdued  and  respectful  to  a  degree  very  unfre- 
i|uent  in  one  of  his  garb  and  calling,  whose 
members  generally  seemed  to  glory  in  braviDfr 
and  irritating  tbe  great  and  mighty; — and  when 
he  at  last  spoke  in  answer  to  tbe  baron's  reile- 
i-aled  and  peremptory  demand  of  what  had  brought 
him  there,  it  was  in  a  low,  soft  voice,  and  witb 
an  amenity  of  manner  which,  if  it  did  not  rise  to 
courtliness,  was  at  least  that  of  a  man  accus- 
tomed to  the  usages  of  the  better  claiises  < 
society. 

"  Business,  my  lord,"  he  replied;  "a  basio 
wliich,  though  as  I  hope  not  wholly  unwelcoAie. 
t'e(|uired  instant  and  private  access  to  your 
presence  ;  and  forced  me  to  seek  for  myself 
that  admittance  your  menials  had  else  denied 
to  a  son  of  Geneva." 

"Well,  sir!"    rejoined  the  host,  whose  brow 
frrew  yet  darker  at  this  intimation,  "  tte  brief, 
since  you  have  gained  your  opportunity.      Aad- 
mark  me,   take   this  with  you — that 
subject  either  for  preaching  or  for  trifling;" 
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**  Both  are  alike  far  from  my  present  pur- 
pose," said  the  stranger ;  **  but  before  I  proceed 
with  a  mission,  which  asks  some  small  trust  in 
the  bearer  to  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue,  I  would 
make  proof  of  my  good  faith,  and  in  some  sort 
atone  to  your  lordship  and  the  noble  lady  for 
my  undesired  presence,  by  thus  impawning  my 
liberty  as  surety  for  my  honesty."  And  stepping 
forward  with  a  quiet  yet  perfectly  self-possessed 
air,  be  laid  on  the  table,  a  key,  and  as  instantly 
fell  back  to  his  former  post;  but  not  without 
the  baron's  quick  eye  detecting,  as  he  crossed  the 
stream  of  light  from  the  window,  a  countenance 
not  altogether  unknown  to  him. 

"  The  key  of  the  FoxVhole,  my  lord,"— this 
was  the  traditional  name  of  the  outer  door  of  the 
concealed  stair — "  it  resembles,  ward  for  ward, 
its  fellow  in  your  Lordship's  keeping,  and  was 
fashioned  by  the  same  hand,  within  the  same 
smithy." 

Lord  Falkinghame,  without  stirring,  haughtily 
signed  him  to  resume  it.  **  You  were  best  not 
throw  away  your  chances  of  escape.  Sir  Preacher! 
I  warn  you  that  your  fair  seeming  speech  will  not 
save  you  from  a  close  inquiry  as  to  your  posses- 
sion of  the  key,  and  your  acquaintance  with  its 
use,  before  you  leave  these  walls.'' 

"  Mystery,  my  lord,  sorts  as  little  with  my 
calling,  as  offence  with  my  intention.    The  key 
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WS3  madp  by  order  of  one  of  jonr  anccUun, 
for  the  express  use  of  mj  great  grandsire,  im 
trusty  serritnt,  and  some  time  seneschal  of  this 
castle." 

"  You  scarcely,  I  presume,  expect  my  credesM 
of  thb  tale,  uiiflupported  by  proof  or  witness  t" 

"  I  have  a  witness  whose  testimony  may,  u 
I  think,  render  further  proof  needless.  It  mqr 
be  yet  wilhin  your  memory,  noble  lord,  that  a 
former  baron  of  Falkin^hame,  tc^etber  trith 
young  heir,  once  found  refuge,  during  a 
of  trouble,  beneath  the  humble  but  fuithfal 
of  an  ancient  adherent  in  Bruchsal?' 

"  Suppose  the  chance  you  speak  of  known 
me,  and  proceed !" 

"That  Wilhelm  Martin  had  a  son,  vliom' 
and  pride  il  was  to  tend  the  younger  noble,  tt 
his  fathers  had  done  those  that  went  before  btra." 

"Ofsuchanonehave  I  also  heard;  andfurtbCfi 
that  the  youth  ever  held  himself  largely  botflul 
to  him  for  his  serYicea." 

"  Let  that  pass,  my  lord  !  The  slight  service 
was  long  since  nobly,  proudly  overpaid !  Albeit 
the  lowsprung  lad,  bred  as  he  was  in  simple 
reverence  to  the  house  hia  fHthers  eerved,  had 
then  held  himself  best  rewarded  by  the  bonour 
of  waiting  on  its  heir;  and  many  a  dark  hour 
after,  in  his  own  cheerless  lot,  was  made  brighl 
by  the  tidings  of  the  young  lion,  that 
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among  strangers,  having  approved  himself 
stronger  and  bolder  than  any  that  was  nurtured 
in  the  shelter  of  the  den.'* 

"  Hans  Martin,  most  surely!"**  said  Lord  Falk- 
inghame,  completely  convinced  by  his  own  long 
scrutiny,  and  above  all  by  the  last  words  of  the 
man's  identity.  *^  The  look,  the  voice,  the  very 
words  are  his,  and  his  only !  Yet  could  I  sooner 
doubt  the  reality  of  them  all  than  believe  that 
the  mild,  silent,  home-keeping  young  bookseller 
of  Bruchsal  stands  before  me,  transformed  into 
the  fierce  mob  orator — the  bold  contemner  and 
arraigner  of  throne  and  prelacy." 

'^  Time  and  circumstance,  my  lord,  those 
mighty  workers  that  have  wrought  the  frank 
and  fiery  young  heir  of  Falkinghame  to  the  stem 
and  stately  noble  in  whose  presence  I  stand, 
have  also  sufficed  to  bring  a  change  over  the 
spirit  of  the  obscure  and  humble-minded  son  of 
the  German  trader.  But  the  hours  are  fleeting ; 
and  I  came  not  to  speak  of  one  who  of  himself 
weighs  even  less  than  the  thistledown  that  drives 
before  the  summer  gale,  and  whose  existence  I 
had  not  recalled,  but  in  the  hope  that  my  former 
dealings  might  be  accepted  in  pledge  fqr  my 
present  sincerity.  I  now  stand  here  the  envoy 
of  a  mighty  confederacy;  strong  in  numbers — 
strong  in  resolution — strong,  above  all,  in  a  just 
and  holy  cause,   to  invite  the.  fellowship  of  a 
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leader  who  is  well  known  to  bave  no  mmHI 
right  of  complaint  in  bis  own  person,  aqd  wboM 
pride  or  ambition  can  scarce  reqaire  the  tami 
that  I  possess  not  power  to  yield  ! " 

"Martinf  said  thebaroD,whoyethope<lqai|Bdf 
to  ward  off  the  embarrassing  comnronkatioB 
which  he  saw  was  aboot  to  be  made  lunit:— |*  Air 
me  either  to  forget  the  fidelitjof  yonr'noe  to4i 
house  of  Falkinghame,  or  the  debt  yon  Ifid  npo^ 
myself  in  early  life,  were  rank  injustice  u^  m; 
gratitude !  Yet  must  I  hesitate  toa0brd  CfeJy 
to  one  whose  way  of  life  for  so  many  jetra  hn 
heen  totally  unknown  to  me,  and  wlio  hh 
meanwhile  undergone  a  change  which  iiouil{|| 
within  my  knowledge  can  in  any  wise  abooiat 
for." 

"Nothing!"   said  the   puritan,   passionate 
but  in  a  tone  in  which  feeling  jet  predomina] 
over  anger.     "  Wiw  it  nothing  to  feel  the  i 
the  power,  to  mount,  to  soar,   to  fly — ^yet  1 
doomed  to  lie  for  ever  panting,  grovelling  in  i 
dust?     Was  it  nothing  that  the  chance  wbMJ 
first  brought  the  proud   and  highborn  benei 
his  roof,  opened  to  him  the  glimpses  of  a  world 
— their    world — bright    as   that   which    gle« 
through  the  chasms  of  the  starrr  firmanjent,  « 
all   as   unattainable   tp  the    nameleas    and 
lowly  }    Nothmg  to  hear,  day  by  day,  and  k 
by  hour,  of  the  free  word  and  daring  deadi  1 
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were  hailed  a  true  token  of  rich  untainted  blood 
in  the  far-descended  noble,  and  to  know  that 
such  had  been  derided,  spumed  as  the  saucy 
rebellion  of  a  red  puddle  in  the  veins  of  churls 
and  peasants  ?  And  when  the  hour  of  conceal- 
ment was  past,  and  the  young  chief  was  gone 
forward  rejoicing  on  his  high  and  happy  path, 
showering  back  his  gold  in  haughty  requital  of 
the  small  service  he  might  not  demean  himself 
to  owe  the  vassals  of  his  house, — was  it  indeed 
nothing  for  the  despised  son  of  the  bookseller  to 
sit,  with  swelling  heart  and  filling  eyes,  in  the 
solitude  of  his  lone  home,  and  brood  on  the  soul- 
stirring  course  that  was  closed  for  ever  on  Aim, 
and  on  the  gifts  that  God  had  given,  but  the 
tyranny  of  man  forbade  to  use  ?  Was  not  this 
enough, — aye  !  ten  times  enough, — to  make  him 
toil,  search,  study,  strive,  to  find  if  Heaven  or 
earth  could  point  his  way  to  the  high  name  which 
his  very  soul  hungered  and  thirsted  after  ?^ 

The  sorrows  of  morbid  sensibility  were  of  all 
others  the  least  likely  to  obtain  the  sympathy 
of  such  a  man  as  Lord  Falkinghame,  whose  con- 
temptuous smile  was  not  to  be  mistaken,  as  he 
coldly  said,  '*  The  path  you  so  vehemently 
affected  lay  at  that  very  time  wide  and  plain 
before  you.  Did  not  the  baron,  ere  we  quitted 
Bruchsal,  urgently  proffer  at  your  pleasure  a 
place   in    his  own    service    or  in    mine,    as  a 
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sober  or  a  stirring  life  best  suited  your  own 
humour  ?'* 

''Aye!  Service!  Service  was  the  word!  To 
live  and  die  a  servant,  a  menial «  as  my  fathers 
before  me !  But  he  mistook  !  The  serving-man's 
blood  was  worn  out  of  our  race  by  then  !  " 

''  And  when  his  offer  was  rejected,  as  distaste- 
ful and  unsuitable,"  continued  the  nobleman, 
without  seeming  to  have  noticed  the  interrup- 
tion, ''  it  only  remained  to  us  to  acknowledge  the 
benefits  of  father  and  son,  in  the  gold  that  might 
smooth  the  peaceful,  noiseless  path  we  deemed 
them  to  prefer  to  the  world  and  its  turmoils.  Go 
to,  sir !  these  are  the  dreams  of  a  distempered 
fancy ;  and  judging  of  the  soundness  of  your 
tale  by  the  preface,  you  may  carry  it  hence  to 
fitter  ears, — since  mine  want  patience  and  leisure 
alike  for  this  foolery."  And  at  the  last  words, 
he  drew  from  his  vest,  appended  to  the  massive 
gold  chain  that  lay  in  several  folds  round  his 
neck,  a  small  whistle,  whose  peculiar  sound  was 
solely  wont  to  summon  the  two  or  three  atp 
tendants,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  receiving  his 
confidential  commands. 

The  puritan  made  no  immediate  reply ;  but  he 
seemed  to  be  struggling  hard  with  some  inward 
feeling — and  Lady  Falkinghame,  who,  whilst  ap- 
parently bending  over  a  book  at  some  distance, 
was  watching  him,  with  less  fear,  but  not  less  in* 
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terest,  than  at  first,  obserred  that  his  features 
were  even  convulsed  with  agitation  ;  until  as  he 
saw  the  baron  about  to  sound  his  signal  call,  he 
started  forward  with  a  violent  effort,  exclaiming, 
as  he  held  up  his  clasped  hands,  *'  Hear  me,  my 
lord  !  for  God's  sake !  for  your  own,  for  Eng* 
land's  sake,  yet  hear  me!  " 

**  Neither  the  one  nor  the  other  are  likely  to 
be  advantaged  by  my  listening  to  the  idle  ftmcies 
of  a  visionary,*'  said  Lord  Falkinghame,  with 
an  unmoved  air,  though  pausing  in  his  purpose 
at  sight  of  the  stranger's  earnestness.  *'  Nay,  it 
may  be,  the  best  service  I  can  now  render  you, 
is  to  provide  you  a  safe  lodging  within  the  keep, 
until  your  brain  be  somewhat  cleared  of  the 
vapours  that  overcloud  it.^ 

*^  The  vapour  has  long  been  cleared !  the 
dream  past — the  distemper  cured  1 "  said  Martin, 
gathering  himself  up  again  into  the  same  quiet 
air  and  attitude  with  which  he  had  first  opened 
the  conference,  though  his  voice  still  shook  with 
emotion.  *^  And  the  man  laughs  not  more  scorn* 
fully  at  the  nursery  goblins  that  awed  his  infiuit 
waywardness  than  doth  Martin  Wolfe,  the 
ehosen,  the  appointed,  the  separated  soldier  of 
the  Lord  of  lords,  at  the  idols  of  earthly  pride 
and  pageantry,  before  which  the  young  spirit  of 
the  boy  Hans  Martin  quailed  to  the  very  dust." 

'^  All  which  means,  in  so  many  words,'^  said 
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his  lordship,  who  could  sot  help  feeling  %  little 

provoked,  in  spite  of  his  better  i 

tone  of  Bcomful  asaumption  in  the  i 

sal,  "  that  you  hare  ezchai^ed  folly  for  o 

and  the  hood  of  a  dreamer  for  the  dgak  of  a 

ranter." 

"  I  will  not  chaffer  for  a  name,  my  lord !  fie 
it  folly,  frenzy,  whatsoeref  yon  list  I  Sinee,  ftol 
or  madman,  it  rests  not  the  less  with  mtt  M 
bestow  a  boon  that  shall  hang  upon  the  laurelled 
coronet  of  Falkinghame  a  prouder  wreath  des 
ever  yet  was  twined  with  it ! "  He  pauad  a 
moment,  as  if  to  give  added  solemni^  to  111 
manner,  and  then  continued,  "  The  leader''e  almf^ 
of  uprising  England  is  within  my  gift— fl^ 
even  mine!  Speak  but  the  word.  Lord  of  T^* 
inghame,  and  it  is  within  your  own  graspl"^ 

This  one  word,  however,  was  not  fortlici 
as  the  baron  answered  but  by  raising  tbe  gold 
call  to  his  lips ;  and  this  time  with  so  good  eS 
that  three  or  four  short,  sharp  wJiistles  were  id 
Btantly  followed  by  the  hasty  entrance  into  I 
chamber,  at  different  doors,  of  Braddick,  aodi 
stout,  elderly,  weather-beaten  man,  whose  a 
dress  were  likewise  above  those  of  a  coma 
domestic;  the  former  exclaimisg,  "There  is  I 
one  to  be  found,  my  lord,  save  Martin  of  Llante 
nan's  mare,  smoking  in  the  court ;  and  the  i 
tera  swear  that " 
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Lord  Falkinghame  pointed  to  the  further  cor- 
ner of  the  apartment,  where  the  figure  of  Wolfe, 
shrouded  in  its  dark  hahit  and  the  dusk  of  the 
evening,  had  escaped  immediate  observation,  and 
commanded  them  to  secure  him  on  the  spot. 

"  Are  such  my  wages,  proud  lord?"  burst  forth 
the  puritan,  in  a  voice  that  made  the  vaulted 
ceiling  ring.  Then  suddenly  darting  from  the 
grasp  of  Braddick,  who  had  got  between  him 
and  the  door  behind,  and  rushing  past  his  second 
antagonist,  whom  a  slight  lameness  rendered  less 
active,  he  gained  the  other  side  of  the  chamber, 
drew  forth  a  pistol,  and  shouting,  "Forbear! 
man  of  blood  and  violence,  or  look  to  thine  hea- 
then idol !"  he  levelled  the  weapon  directly  at 
Lady  Falkinghame,  who  was  standing  not  five 
yards  distant ;  her  proximity,  and  the  white 
robes  she  wore,  rendering  her  only  too  sure  a 
mark. 

This  menace,  which  the  gleam  of  the  barrel 
and  the  click  of  the  lock,  denoted  to  be  no  sham 
demonstration,  eflfectually  paralyzed  the  move- 
ments of  the  opposite  party,  between  whom  and 
the  lady,  Wolfe  had  adroitly  contrived  to  inter- 
pose both  his  own  person  and  the  whole  width  of 
the  spacious  room ;  a  distance,  that  made  any 
attempt  to  throw  themselves  between  her  and 
the  danger,  or  to  rush  upon  him  in  time  to  avert 
it,  morally  impossible.    There  were  no  fire-arms 
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witbin  reach;   and  they  had  no  alt e mattve  oMto 
remain  in  passive  quiescence. 

Wolfe  delayed  not  to  profit  by  the  turn  afikin 
had  taken  in  his  favour. 

"Aye!  look  on  her!  look  on  her  1"  he  cried, 
in  wild  triumph,  as  he  saw  all  opposition  thw 
prevented  by  his  covp  de  main.  "  Tis  a  ha 
piece  of  painted  earth,  in  sooth!  and  doubtlesf, 
pleasant  and  precious  in  your  sight  1  But  let  one 
of  ye  so  much  as  Hfl  hand  or  foot  to  bar  my  pas- 
sage hence,  and  were  she  ten  thousand  fold  more 
fair,  more  precious,  in  that  instant  she  perishes 
by  this  hand  !" 

And  thus  speaking,  he  began  slowly  to  advance, 
pace  by  pace,  along  the  side  of  the  room,  towards 
the  spot  where  she  stood ;  still  holding  his  wea- 
pon steadily  pointed  at  her,  and  glancing  alto^ 
nately  and  suspiciously  at  the  others ;  whilst  U» 
elder  attendant  wore  a  look  of  speechless  ooB- 
stemation,  and  cold  drops  of  horror  were  starting 
from  the  forehead  of  Braddick. 

"  Be  still,  Imogene  !  Be  calm,  and  stir  not!" 
said  Lord  Falkinghame,  who  alone  retained  hie 
presence  of  mind,  and  judged  the  danger,  a»iX 
really  was,  to  be  but  triding,  if  not  aggravsted 
by  any  imprudence.  Though  as  determitied  ae 
ever  on  seizing  Wolfe,  he  saw  plainly  that  nei- 
ther that  object,  nor  the  more  pressing  ( 
rescuing   his   lady,   were   to  be   then   or   thoj 
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effected;  as,  in  addition  to  all  other  disadvanr 
tages  of  positioD,  he  was  on  the  further  side  of 
the  huge  square  table  that  occupied  the  centre 
of  the  floor,  and  formed  an  almost  impassable 
barrier;  whilst  opposition  of  any  kind,  however 
fruitless,  even  the  shrinking  or  drawing  back  of 
his  intended  hostage,  might  provoke  the  fanatic 
to  fire  at  her.  In  this  emergency,  he  could  only 
caution  her  to  stand  firm,  and  trust  to  the  chance 
of  the  moment,  and  somewhat,  also,  to  the  nerve 
and  ready  resource  he  knew  her  to  possess,  for 
her  extrication. 

It  was  not  without  a  feeling  of  alarm,  that  the 
Lady  Imogene  thus  beheld  herself  unexpectedly 
cut  off  from  help,  and  the  man  whose  mere  ap- 
pearance had  inspired  her  with  such  aversion, 
stealing  down  upon  her  with  the  look  and  manner 
of  a  tiger  advancing  on  his  prey ;  but  she  was 
fkr  from  experiencing  the  overwhelming  terror 
that  others  would  have  done  in  the  same  cir- 
cumstances. Bom  in  a  stormy  land,  and  stormy 
times,  young  as  she  was,  she  had  lived  amidst 
scenes  and  dangers  that  might  have  put  a  soldier^s 
hardihood  to  the  test ;  and  from  which  her  own 
courage  and  quickness  had  more  than  once  re- 
leased both  herself  and  others. 

It  so  happened,  that  in  the  present  emergency, 
she  was  standing  within  a  step  of  the  opening 
to  the  oriel  window,  and  immediately  under  the 
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spot  where  were  gathered  the  enormous  Ibtds  of 
the  dark  velvet  curtain,  which,  when  let  down, 
screened  the  one  half  of  the  spacious  recess.  As 
the  height  of  the  rooms,  and  cumbrous  nature  of 
these  draperies,  equally  precluded  their  beii^ 
drawn  and  undrawn,  after  the  fashion  of  their 
modern  substitutes,  the  more  simple  contrivanee 
of  silken  ropes  and  tassels  was  in  those  days 
resorted  to,  by  which  they  were  caught  back 
from  the  centre,  and  confined  at  each  side  H  i 
inartificially,  that  the  loosening  of  a  single  cont 
sufficed  to  bring  them  down  at  once  into  tlifltr 
places.  On  the  pin,  around  which  this  cord  w 
twisted,  was  Lady  Falkinghame  leaoitig, 
she  thus  unexpectedly  found  herself  singled  out 
as  the  mark  for  a  pistol  bullet ;  and  it  almMf  ' 
immediately  occurred  to  ber  as  a  means  i^  \ 
escape. 

Watching  the  opportunity  whenever  the  eyM  J 
of  Wolfe  were  momentarily  withdrawn,  sbefa 
gradually  unwound  the  cord,  (still  retaining  ti 
upper  part  in  its  place  by  one  hand,)  until  he  b 
Lirrived  within  a  step  or  two  of  the  spot ;  when 
seizing  the  occasion  of  his  looking  round  for  the 
last  time,  she  released  her  hold  with  a  suddw 
jerk,  and  the  heavy  curtain  instantaoeously  f«tU 
to  the  ground  before  her  in  sweeping  folds; 
effectually  screening  her  as  well  by  its  interpof^  ' 
tion,  as  by  the  almost  total  obscurity  in  whidl))^ 
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involred  the  whole  apartment,  as  she  glided 
beneath  its  shelter  into  the  adjoining  recess. 
But  her  rescue  was  complete  without  the  last 
precaution.  Before  Wolfe  had  recovered  the 
startling  effect  of  the  sudden  darkness,  with  the 
quickness  of  thought,  Lord  Falkinghame  had 
cleared  the  huge  table  at  a  spring!  A  second! 
and  a  blow  from  his  rapier  had  struck  the  pistol 
several  feet  from  the  numbed  hand  of  the  puritan, 
who  the  next  moment  was  pinioned  in  the 
athletic  gripe  of  Braddick ;  the  latter  proceed- 
ing, with  his  companion's  assistance,  to  bind  his 
arms  with  their  leathern  belts. 

"To  the  keep  with  him!"  was  the  calm,  but 
decisive  order  of  their  lord,  when  they  had 
finished, "  Go,  both  of  you,  and  see  him  bestowed 
in  the  topmost  round ;  and  the  chamber^door  as 
fast  as  locks  and  bolts  can  make  it !  And  you, 
Swinton,"  he  added,  aside  to  the  lame  man, 
(whose  functions  in  the  castle  pretty  nearly  cor- 
responded with  those  of  an  ancient  warden)— 
"  look  that  he  be  closely  searched  without  delay ! 
Take  into  your  custody  whatsoever  arms  or  keyii 
you  find  upon  him ;  but  meddle  not  with  his 
papers,  and  let  him  have  fair  and  gentle  usage 
in  all  beside ! "  • 

Wolfe  offered  no  opposition  either  by  word  or 
act  to  these  arrangements.  Like  the  fierce  ani- 
mal he  so  nearly  resembled,  when  it  has  missed 
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its  Spring,  he  stood  cowed  and  abashed, 
uyes  sullenly  rivetted  on  the  floor,  whilst  fats  baoib 
WLTC  being  secured ;   and  without  proSering  s 
word,  MufTered  liimself  to  be  led  out  between  his 
two  guardians,  with  further  orders  from  I 
niiuter  to  keep  alternate  watch  and  ward 
hiui,  Hnd  to  allow  him  no  com  muni  cation  widi 
liny  other  person.     It  was  only  when  therluA  ' 
safely  lodged  bini  in  his  appointed  place  of  de* 
tention,   that,  as  he  heard  the  creaking  of  the 
boltH,  and  Uik  shooting  of  the  lock,  on  the  oatcr 
aide  of  the  door,  he  threw  himself  on  a.  pallet  ii 
the  corner  of  the  chamber,  muttering,  "  Once 
foiled  !  twice  foiled !  the  third  time  the  £l«rof  , 
FHlkiii|{hHme  itiu^t  pale  before  me  I" 

"  By  my  honour,  Iiuogene  I"  aaid  the  I 
a*  ftceiiig  the  door  fairly  closed  at  length  ob  lim 
intruder,  he  advanced  to  throw  aside  the  c 
behind  which  she  waeehrouded,  "but  tbisguaB 
hath  been  soineivhat  of  the  roughest  to  be  played 
out  in  a  lady's  chamber  !  though  much  does  it  r 
joiee  me  to  see  thy  soldiership  hath  not  rnsted  iti 
these  three  silken  years  of  idleness  and  safety." 

The   lady,  however,  seemed   too  much  OT«li' 
come,  either  by  her  own  recent  peril,  or  i 
other  cause,   to  be  able  immediately   to   raptf!( 
She  stood  silent,  pale,  and  trembling  :  her  fa 
cold   uif   marble,   and   the  toars  slowly  Btealinj 
down   lier   cheeks;  whilst   Lord   Falkingliaiii^ 
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who  had  nerer  before  witnessed  a  similar  discom- 
posure of  her  nerves,  looked  at  her  with  un- 
feigned astonishment. 

"  Why,  how  now,  Imogene !"  he  said,  "  Tears 
and  trembling  i  This  is  an  unwonted  humour  in 
thee  ?  Surely  the  air  of  the  Severn-side  has  not 
quelled  thy  spirit,  my  mountain  fSsilcon?  And 
yet  methought  it  showed  as  bravely  as  ever  but 
now."*"* 

Lady  Falkinghame  still  continued  to  weep 
without  answering ;  her  face  averted,  as  if  to 
conceal  the  tears  she  was  unable  to  suppress. 

"Nay,  Imogene!"  pursued  the  baron,  who, 
though  he  perfectly  idolized  his  wife,  had  about 
as  little  taste  for  tears  as  the  great  Napoleon 
himself,  "  if  this  lasts  we  must  call  in  the  phy- 
sician to  tell  what  ails  thee.  Some  fever,  or  dis- 
temperature  of  the  blood,  can  alone  have  thus 
changed  thy  mood,  my  love !" 

The  lady  looked  sorrowfully  rounds  the  dew- 
drops  yet  shining  in  her  dark  blue  eyes. 

"  It  is  at  least  a  distemper!*^  she  said,  with  a 
heavy  sigh,  "  that  blood  will  one  day  too  surely 
flow  for !  Falkinghame !"  she  added,  earnestly, 
**  I  watched,  I  noted,  every  word  and  look  of 
yonder  wild,  fearful  man  whilst  you  spoke  with 
him,  and  I  tell  you  that  your  stem  humour  has 
this  night  raised  up  an  enemy  whose  bitter  hate 
will  only  sleep  in  his  grave  or  in  yours !" 

**  And  is  that  all  thy  cause  of  grief,  in  very 
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CHAPTER  I. 


The  career  of  the  Lord  FalkiDgbame  had  seemed 
but  one  long,  triumphant  lo  Pean.  At  an  age 
when  the  generality  hare  yet  their  fortunes  to 
seek,  he  had  become  the  sole  representatiye,  and 
heir  to  the  name  and  large  possessiona  of  one  of 
the  noblest  Norman  houses  in  England.  Early 
trained  to  arms  abroad,  like  all  his  predecessors, 
the  brilliant  star  that  ruled  his  destiny  had  sent 
him  forth  in  the  world  as  the  pupil  of  the  master- 
spirit of  the  time,  the  great  Guetarus  Adolpbus, 
of  whom,  a  striking  similarity  in  character,  ta- 
lents, and  temper,  rendered  him  the  personal 
friend  and  favourite,  and  a  tried  and  steady 
leader,  at  a  period  of  life  when  others  are  but 
followers. 

In  the  exploits  and  honours  of  that  glorious 
six  years,  that  carried  the  mighty  champion  of 
Lutheranism  and  liberty,  without  a  check,  firom 
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ibe  Baltic  to  the  gates  of  Vieons,  nooe 
more  largely  than  the  heir  of  Falkingbame.  En- 
dowed alike  with  the  qualities  of  statesmaii  u<l 
soldier— cool,  intrepid,  and  unflinching,  he  fiillj  1 
justified  the  high  opinion  of  his  rojal  master, 
whom  he  served  with  untiring  energy  and  un- 
filing success,  until,  at  the  Battle  of  Lutzeii,  hn 
connexion  with  the  Swedish  armies  was  termi- 
nated by  the  event  that  closed  the  earthly  tnta- 
prises  of  their  warlike  and  restless  sovereign. 

The  young  baron   went  to  England, — but  not 
as  a  disbanded  soldier ;  for  at  the  very  momutt, 
he  was  summoned  to  take  possession  of  bi«  o<ni 
rich  inheritance,  fallen  to  him  by  the  unexpected 
death  of  the  then  occupier.     Never  did  absentee 
return  in  prouder  triumph  !     His  military  repn-  ' 
tation    preceded  him, — the    ictat    of    hts  giMt 
wealth   and  high    station  was  awaiting  him,—  \ 
the  court  and  its  coteries,  to  whom  he  was  per>  ' 
soiially  unknown,  were  on  the  tiptoe  of  expecti*  | 
tion,  and  prepared   to  hail  his  approach  05  the  i 
uprising   of  the   brightest   star  id   their  hemi<-  ' 
pbere;  and  the  monarch  himself,  eager  to  eo»' 
ciliate   his   subject,   spontaneously    greeted   \m 
earliest  arrival  with  the  honours  of  tbe  BriUikj 
pferagc. 

So  far,  all  went  well, — but  no  farther.  A  rttf 
short  period  sufficed  to  dispel  all  these  anticip^ 
tions ;  and   on  the  approved  system  of  resctioiit 
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the  new  comer  speedily  became  one  of  the  most 
unpopular  persons  in  the  courtly  circles  of  Eng- 
land. 

The  stem  soldier  of  a  religious  war,  bred  up 
in  the  severe  discipline  of  the  camp  of  Gustavus, 
and  imbued  with  the  strict  and  primitive  tenets 
of  the  Swedish  Lutheran  church,  had  as  little  in 
common  with  the  worthless  pursuits  and  idle 
pleasures  of  a  frivolous  and  licentious  court,  as 
the  high,  ennobling  excitement  of  the  Protestant 
crusade  with  the  petty  aims  and  intrigues  of  the 
world  of  little  things  and  little  men,  with  whom 
this  change  had  brought  him  into  contact.  In 
sooth,  he  moved  amongst  them,  like  a  Colossus 
amongst  pigmies. 

Now,  the  mora]  giant  not  only  omitted  to  beg 
pardon  of  the  pigmies  for  his  height,  but  was  not 
over  careful  to  conceal  that  he  despised  their  lit- 
tleness ;  and  as  it  was  plain  that  he  would  not 
come  down  to  their  standard,  and  not  less  so, 
that  they  could  not  rise  to  his,  they  had  nothing 
left  for  it,  but  to  grow  most  outrageously  angry ; 
their  spirits  being  yet  more  embittered  by  a  cer- 
tain instinctive,  but  universal  consciousness,  that 
the  object  of  their  envy  was  by  no  means  a  safe 
subject  for  any  open  demonstrations  of  ill-will. 
In  this  fear,  which  was  ever  before  their  eyes, 
they  were  reduced  to  carry  on  the  war  after  the 
Parthian  fashion ;  affecting  with  common  con- 
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heme's  edacation  had  eomprifed  neither  the  tactics 
of  courtienhip,  nor  the  myateries  of  kingcraft; 
and  the  haughty  frankness,  and  bold  uncompro- 
mising integrity  of  the  snlgect,  were  as  little 
relished  by  the  one  party,  as  the  conventional 
fnoTffue  and  habitual  dissimulation  of  the  prince, 
were  by  the  other ;  whilst,  as  if  to  cut  himself 
off  from  every  ray  of  conrt  fistrour  at  once,  he 
had  soon  managed  to  give  some  umbrage  to  the 
arrogant  and  imperious  Henrietta  Maria,  who 
complained  that  he  paid  his  rare  and  cere- 
monious duty  as  though  he  deemed  it  an  act  of 
condescension;  and  he,  in  his  turn,  perhaps  inly 
contrasted  her  meddling,  intriguing  spirit,  and 
unbounded  frivolity  and  extravagance,  with  the 
helpful  virtues  of  Queen  Eleanora,  who  was  wont 
to  come  (when  called)  to  her  consort's  winter 
quarters,  at  the  head,  not  of  the  smiles  and  graces, 
sports  and  revels,  but  of  some  thousands  of  good 
troops  of  her  own  levying. 

Both  parties  being  thus  heartily  weary  of  each 
other,  it  fell  out,  that  the  exigencies  of  the  wars 
in  Ireland, — which  required  the  presence  of  a 
military  chief  of  ability  and  note, — furnished  the 
ruling  powers  at  Whitehall  with  an  occasion  of 
handsomely  getting  rid  of  one  who  seemed  to 
stand  in  everybody's  way.  The  offer  of  an  inde- 
pendent command,  with  very  extensive  powers, 
in  the  disturbed  provinces,  was  not  more  eagerly 
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whose  execution,  as  the  reader  is  already  aware, 
sent  the  proud  noble  to  enjoy  the  repose  of  pri- 
vate life. 

The  materials  for  doing  so  were  abundantly 
within  his  power,  if  it  so  pleased  him ;  since  he 
was  as  fortunate  in  his  domestic,  as  in  his  public 
career. 

During  his  Irish  command,  he  bad,  once  upon 
a  time,  condescended  to  fall, — we  must  not  say, 
into  love, — but  into  something  as  nearly  re- 
sembling that  foolish  state,  as  could  happen  to  so 
grave  and  stately  a  personage.  The  consequence 
of  which  accident  had  been,  his  obtaining  (with 
just  as  much  difficulty  as  proved  the  value  of  the 
acquisition)  the  young  lady  who  has  been  already 
introduced  to  the  reader;  and  whose  peerless 
beauty,  and  almost  princely  birth,  were  sufficient 
to  satisfy  even  his  pride  and  ambition ;  whilst  her 
noble  qualities,  and  devoted  attachment  to  him- 
self, equally  challenged  esteem  and  affection. 
She  was  indeed  the  object  of  his  almost  bound- 
less love,  pride,  and  trust; — the  more  so,  per- 
haps, from  his  being,  as  we  have  seen,  not  over 
courteous  in  his  general  judgment  of  the  fairer 
half  of  the  creation;  as  in  cases  of  such  sweeping 
censure,  people  are  much  given  to  centre  in  the 
individual,  the  good  opinion  they  deny  to  the  rest 
of  the  species.  Be  that  as  it  might,  he  could 
scarce  prize  too  highly  the  only  being  who  would 
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hare  auited  his  notione,  and  who  seemed  to  bare 
been  created  expressly  for  him;  a  very  spirit  of 
the  elements, »  creature  of  fire,  and  air,  and  ^mee, 
and  loveliness;  and  then  dropped  down  into  b 
wilderness  in  Connaaght,  tn  be  trained  <ip  bilf 
boy,  half  girl,  between  an  old  Irish  chieAais  of  a 
father,  and  an  eccentric  but  talented  eccletiaetic 
of  a  tutor,  into  a  compound  of  wild  spirit  and 
feeling,  wilfulness  and  affection,  hardihood  and 
refiuement,  stroitg  sense  and  rotuaace,  all  blended 
in  some  unaccountable  manner,  into  the  niosl 
bewitching  and  endearing  character  imaginable,  i 

Nothing  in  nature  is  perfect — neither  « 
Lady  Falkinghame ;  but  her  very  faults  were  a 
many  additional  fascinations.  Her  Jierte  t 
gularly  became  her  lofty  style  of  beauty; — bi 
temper  was  open  and  generous  in  it«  most  fiery 
sallies; — whilst  she  was  ever  to  be  governed  with 
a  flilken  thread  by  the  husband  she  loved  aad 
looked  up  to,  it  imported  little  to  him,  tliat  she 
had  obstinacy  and  waywardness,  sufficient  to  bsva 
converted  her  into  an  actual  termagant  to  »  patV 
ner  of  inferior  merits,  or  less  of  her  own  ekoi 
and  whilst  all  her  impulses  were  high  and  n 
still  leas  did  it  occur  to  any,  that  she  was  a  1 
slave  to  their  promptings;  and,  at  the  b 
eudued  with  an  intensity  of  feeling,  c^Mltlajl 
under  these  blind  guides,  of  leading  to  fiurHl 
resul  ts. 
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The  hand  of  the  noblest  and  fiurest  **  without 
the  pale," — and  the  only  daaghter  of  aprinoelj 
houae,  was  not  qoietly  resigned  by  her  country- 
men to  a  foreigner  and  their  conqueror ;  but  the 
determined  will  of  the  young  lady  overcame  all 
resistance,  save  that  of  a  powerful,  half  savage 
chieftain  of  the  country,  to  whom  she  had  been  in 
part  promised  in  her  infancy;  bat  who,  having 
been  now  forced  to  yield  his  pretensions  to  those 
of  the  English  noble,  persevered  so  indefittjgably 
and  unscrupolonslj  in  his  endeavours  to  reeover 
what  he  considered  aa  his  own  property,  after  his 
own  fashi<Mi,  that  is  to  say,  by  the  extreme  means 
of  dagger  or  bullet,  as  to  compel  the  Lady 
Falkioghame,  for  absolute  personal  safety,  to  be- 
come the  sharer  of  her  lonTs  campaigns  and  the 
inmate  of  his  camp.  Happily,  however,  her 
early  training  and  native  hardihood  prevented 
her  being  any  incumbrance  to  him  or  herself. 
She  marched,  countermarched  and  bivouacked, 
with  unfailing  nerve  and  courage ;  oflten  proving 
herself  of  essential  service  by  her  knowledge  of 
the  country,  and  quick  tact  in  managing  the 
people.  So  that  when  Lord  Falkingfaame  had  at 
last  ridded  her  of  her  persecutor,  by  **  cutting 
his  throat,"  indeed,  as  the  courtier  had  said, — but 
in  a  somewhat  &irer  way,  and  at  least  at  the  im- 
minent  peril  of  his  own — she  still  kept  the  field, 
no  less  by  his  wish,  than  by  her  own  good  liking ; 
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Rank — honours —  wealth — health — domestic 
happiness  !  An  unsullied  reputation  —  and  a 
clear  conscience!  Surely  the  possessor  of  all 
these  advantages  must  have  been  the  most  feli- 
citous of  human  beings ! 

That  the  Lord  of  Falkinghame  was  of  that 
opinion,  is  more  than  we  dare  venture  to  assert. 
Characters  of  his  powerful  stamp  are,  it  is 
true,  but  little  disturbed  by  vulgar,  every-day 
passions;  but  then,  in  return  for  such  exemption, 
we  generally  see  them  under  the  dominion  of 
some  master  impulse,  of  a  strength  commensu- 
rate with  their  energy  of  temperament — ruling 
the  whole  will  and  affections  with  undisputed, 
and,  therefore,  unruffled  sway;  as  the  ocean, 
which  foams  and  rages  under  the  lashing  of  an 
ordinary  gale,  will  lie  at  times,  waveless  and 
motionless,  beneath  the  resistless  pressure  of  the 
hurricane. 

Now  it  would  be  quite  superfluous  to  inform 
the  reader,  that  in  our  military  baron,  this  mas- 
ter passion  wore  the  shape  of  the  most  indomita- 
ble pride ;  or  that  this  same  pride  was  but  an 
uneasy  companion  for  a  man  compelled  to  rumi- 
nate for  three  long  years  in  idleness  and  retire- 
ment, on  the  indignity  that  had  driven  him 
thither.  But  he  wanted  not  other  cause  of 
discontent.  The  occupations  of  peaceful  times, 
the  tame  and  monotonous  routine  of  private  life, 
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unhesitatingly  consigned  the  rest  of  his  own  days 
to  the  chill  gloom  of  privacy  and  obecutity,  eonld 
he,  by  such  selfHWcrifioe,  have  secured  the  rights 
of  his  countrymen  without  incurring  the  miseries 
of  civil  war. 

It  only  remains  for  us  to  describe,  in  few 
words,  the  local  and  social  position  of  the  Lord 
Falkinghame,  at  the  precise  point  of  time  when 
our  story  takes  him  up. 

From  his  great  influence  in  the  small  county 
where  hb  large  estates  lay,  prudence  and  justice 
might  equally  have  dictated  to  Charles  and  his 
advisers,  the  policy,  even  thus  late  in  the  day,  of 
conciliating  him  ;  or  at  least  of  obtaining  a  hold 
on  his  unimpeachable  honour,  by  conferring  on 
him  the  lord  lieutenancy  of  it,  which  had  fallen 
vacant  since  his  return  irom  Ireland.  But  in 
place  of  this  —  with  the  ftttal  blindness  that 
seemed  to  have  actuated  them  in  every  step  they 
took— -the  post  was  bestowed  on  a  nobleman,  as 
inferior  to  him  in  wealth  and  influence,  as  in  cha- 
racter and  spirit ;  and  whose  sole  reoommenda^ 
tion  seemed  to  be,  a  long-standing  feod  between 
his  £unily  and  the  St.  Ermes.  The  consequences 
were  as  might  be  foreseen.  Lord  Falkinghame, 
whose  proud  temper  could  at  any  tine  better 
brook  injury  than  insult,  exasperated  past  all 
forgiveness  by  this  second  public  affront,  was 
left  from  that  hour,  untrammelled  by  any  trust 
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or  confidence  Trom  the  court,  to  make  his  own  ar* 
rangeoients  forjoining  the  cause  he  considered  in 
the  right ;  with  the  certainty  of  carrying  with  him, 
not  only  his  own  host  of  dependants,  but  the  whole 
strength  of  the  county  in  the  middle  and  lower 
classes,  with  whom,  what  their  superiors  call 
"  a  proud  man,"  is  generally  a  very  popular  one. 
The  new  lord  lieutenant,  posiiessed  indeed  of 
the  honour,  hut  destitute  of  even  a  shadow  of 
the  power  of  his  office,  durst  not,  so  situated,  at- 
tempt to  measure  his  strength  with  a  man  whom 
few  had  ever  attacked  without  coining  off  the 
worse  for  it ;  hore  his  faculties  meekly,  taking 
especial  heed  not  to  disturb  the  sullen  gruidee, 
who  lay  like  a  sleepy  lion  across  his  path  ;  alwsva 
walking  round  him  on  tiptoe  at  a  humble  distance, 
and  too  happy  by  any  forbearance,  to  purchaM 
exemption  from  the  tender  mercies  of  his  royal 
teeth  and  claws.  Thus,  Lord  Falkingbame. 
without  leaving  his  castle  walls,  or  appearing  to 
bestir  himself  in  any  degree,  quietly  went  on ; — 
returning  his  own  two  knights  of  the  shire,  who, 
if  they  clamoured  not  so  noisily  for  popular 
rights,  perhaps  did  more  to  advance  them  in 
reality, — kept  order  his  own  way  on  hie  own 
estates  ;  and  in  point  of  fact,  held  ever}-  jurisdic- 
tion, beside  his  own,  as  completely  at  bay,  as 
might  have  done  the  atriiest  of  the  feudal  baroos 
of  Falkingbame. 
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Having  explained  thus  much,  for  the  better 
understanding  of  what  follows, — return  we  to 
our  muttons,  or  rather  to  our  stray  goose.  Sir 
Ganymed  Melmoth,  and  the  other  personages 
who  we  left  wending  their  way  to  the  same  des- 
tination. 

The  disturbance  mentioned  in  the  last  chapter, 
had  not  long  been  ended,  by  the  safe  committal  of 
its  author,  the  Puritan,  to  the  topmost  story  of 
the  keep  of  Falkinghame  Castle,  when  a  bustle  in 
the  court  below,  with  a  hurrying  to  and  fro  of 
torches,  and  the  clattering  of  horses  on  the  pave- 
ment, gave  notice  of  an  arrival  of  another  cha- 
racter. The  present  comer  was  welcomed  by 
the  lord  of  the  castle  on  the  steps  of  the  hall- 
door — by  the  lady,  on  the  threshold  of  her  rich 
state  room.  He  returned  the  cordial  greeting  of 
his  host  with  the  hearty  warmth  of  an  intimate 
and  an  equal,  and  with  courtly  gallantry ;  and  as 
a  matter  of  right,  saluted  the  blooming  cheek 
of  his  hostess,  without  meeting  even  a  look  that 
taxed  him  with  presumption,  whilst  he  claimed 
with  her  the  privilege  of  an  old  friend,  both  for 
her  lord's  sake,  and  her  own. 

''  I  knew  your  noble  father  right  well,  lady ! 
Many  a  stout  onslaught  and  fair  skirmish  have 
we  fought  side  by  side ;  in  three  campaigns  we 
served  fellow-soldiers  in  Flanders,  with  the  Arch- 
duke's army — how  long  since,  I  care  not  to  tell ! 
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^*  Now,  under  yonr  excellency's  favour/'  replied 
Lord  Falkinghame, — **  I  at  least,  profets  myself 
better  satisfied  in  the  present  disposition  of 
things, — ^the  rather,  that  in  the  case  you  speak  of, 
I  had  assuredly  felt  the  weight  and  the  mettle  of 
yonder  fair  hand  far  oftener  in  deadly  feud  than 
friendship.  But  now,  my  dear  lord  I*'  be  conti- 
nued, as  the  ringing  of  the  castle  bell  announced 
the  supper  meal,  **  I  will  hope  that  a  night  ride  in 
the  air  of  theWelsh  moontains  has  given  as  much 
keenness  to  your  appetite  as  may  help  you  to 
relish  our  country  hours  and  country  fare." 

*'  Good  faith,  my  friend !  the  bare  thoughts  6t 
your  Welsh  mutton  and  Cwrw  d^,  have  done  me 
that  service,  without  further  help ; — 'specially,  as 
not  liking  to  adventure  myself  in  a  place  so 
public  as  Bristol,  which  forced  me  to  travel  the 
by-roads,  I  protest  to  you,  I  have  scarce  broke 
my  fast  since  morning.  And  as,  moreover,  for 
reasons  that  shall  satisfy  you  anon,  I  must  tax 
your  courtesy  to  ship  ine  off,  horse  and  man,  for 
the  other  side,  by  the  early  dawn  to-morrow,  I 
must  crave  my  Lady  Palkinghame^s  licence  to 
sup  somewhat  after  the  campaigner's  fashion — 
three  meals  in  one.  By  Saint  Oeorge!"  he 
added,  stopping  short,  as  he  was  leading  his 
hostess  into  the  adjoining  room,  ''But  it  had  well 
nigh  'scaped  me !  There  came  over  in  the  boat  in 
my  company,  a  certain  Sir  Fopling,  whom  I  have 
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rather  than  quantity,  his  meal  certainly  bore  a 
strong  resemblance  to  one  snatched  on  duty. 
The  rich  Spanish  and  (Gascon  wines  seemed  all  as 
unavailing  to  prolong  his  stay;  as,  after  filling  a 
single  bumper  to  the  health  of  the  Lady  Falking- 
hame,  he  besought  her  excuse,  on  the  plea  of  his 
long  journey,  and  retreated  to  his  own  apartments, 
under  the  guidance  of  his  host,  at  the  exact 
moment  that  the  secretary,  Captain  Mansel,  was 
summoned  from  the  room,  to  receive  **  a  gentle- 
man of  quality,  who,  having  missed  his  road  in 
the  dark,  and  being  a  stranger  in  the  country,  re- 
quested a  night's  hospitality  in  the  castle."" 

Sir  Ganymed  Melmoth, — for  it  was  in  truth 
the  queen's  "  young  courtier,*^  who  had  turned 
to  so  good  account  his  compulsory  delay  at 
Llanteman,  had  found  the  malignity  of  the  stars 
no  way  abated  during  this  latter  part  of  his 
journey.  Scarcely  had  he  got  half-a-mile  from 
the  village,  when  he  made  the  discovery,  that  the 
luckless  chesnut  mare,  his  evil  genius  of  the  day, 
was  so  completely  crippled,  as  to  be  unable  to 
proceed,  even  at  an  easy  pace;  having,  it  now 
appeared,  during  the  flounderings  and  plungings 
of  her  disembarkation,  sustained  some  more 
serious  injury  than  was  at  first  imagined; — and 
which  young  Herbert  (an  eminent  authority  on  all 
matters  of  farriery)  soon  pronounced  to  be  an  in- 
curable sprain  in  her  back — and  further,  that  the 
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from  the  very  first  inly  decided,  that  the  crea- 
ture was  disqualified,  from  the  mere  blemishes 
she  had  receiTed,  for  his  service,  and  had,  in  fitct, 
only  brought  her  on  from  the  village,  because  the 
people  there  had  advised  him  not,  no  sooner 
heard  his  verdict,  than  drawing,  and  holding  out 
to  him  one  of  his  travelling  pistols,  he  ordered 
him,  with  the  most  perfect  ^oii^/rouJ  of  look  and 
tone,  and  the  supercilious  air  of  a  master,  to 
''shoot  the  beast  upon  the  place  i*'  The  squireen, 
whose  head  was  running  wholly  on  his  golden 
scheme,  and  seldom  able  besides  to  admit  two 
ideas  at  once,  only  stared  at  him  with  a  face  of 
stupid  wonder,  that  put  the  baronet  to  the  trouble 
of  repeating  his  commands,  before  he  could  con- 
trive to  understand  the  threatened  subversion  of 
his  hopes ; — when  the  surprise  proving  too  much 
even  for  his  customary  sheepishness  and  awe  of 
his  patron,  he  vindicated  his  outraged  gentility 
and  defrauded  pocket  together,  by  bellowing  out, 
in  the  broadest  west  country  dialect,  which  he 
always  summoned  to  his  aid,  wheninan^e; — 
''Why  then.  Sir  Ganymed,  by  Gogswouns! 
Tve  justagot  this  to  teiree-r-that  ye  may  e'en  kill 
the  beast  yerself,  and  flay  her  arter,  to  Uie  boot 
o't,  for  all  the  help  Tse  going  to  give^eei  Marry, 
come  up,  my  dainty  cousin !  I'd  have  ye  to 
know,  as  how  the  likes  o'  my  father's  son*s  ne'er 
a  jot  fitter  to  turn  horse-butcher  than  the  likes 
o'  your  own!    And  more  nor  that,   I'm  every 
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acqaired  cockney  slang,  and  native  provincial 
patois— gSLTuished  with  every  kind  of  oath  and 
expletive — and  delivered  in  the  broad  local  pro- 
nunciation we  have  before  adverted  to,  as  if  the 
words  were  scuffling  in  his  throat  for  precedence, 
and  on  the  point  of  rushing  out  all  together.  The 
baronet,  however,  finding  these  antics  of  his 
savage  less  diverting  than  usual,  now  that  they 
were  being  played  against,  instead  of  before  him, 
very  speedily  withdrew  from  the  performance,  by 
setting  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  riding  away  at  a 
pace  his  companion's  nag  was  unable  to  emulate, 
so  soon  as  the  report  of  a  pistol  from  the  thicket 
gave  token  of  the  execution  of  his  orders  on  his 
quondam  favourite. 

As  the  night  was,  as  yet,  by  no  means  dark, 
nor  the  road  intricate.  Sir  Ganymed  had  ridden 
on  for  a  mile  or  two,  in  all  dignity  and  silence, 
before  it  came  into,  his  head,  that  he  had  left  be- 
hind him,  not  only  his  over  loquacious  follower, 
but  also  his  taciturn  guide.  He  first  slackened 
his  pace,  and  then  came  to  a  dead  halt,  but  it  was 
too  late.  The  urchin,  who  had  been  all  along 
indisposed  to  the  office,  and  now  was  frightened  at 
what  he  saw  and  heard,  the  more  from  not  under- 
standing a  word  of  it — unobserved  by  all  parties, 
had  slipped  quietly  into  the  fields,  and  back  again 
into  the  village.  Crosses  and  losses  never  come 
single,  and  so  found  Sir  Granymed  ;  for  the  only 
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person  of  bis  cortege,  hy  whom  be  « 
after  waitin:;  a  considerable  timef  wu  Joha 
Herbert,  puffing,  scowling,  and  pouting  nM 
awfully,  in  the  ponies  of  a  sulky  fit;  that  only 
allowed  biin  to  articolate,  in  reply  to  the  baro- 
net's inqoiry  after  the  groom,  the  word«  "  Don't 
know.'" — in  an  accent  between  a  bark  and  a 
growl — to  which  not  too  reverential  mode  at 
cooimunicRtion,  the  latter,  wbo^  pride  was  by 
no  means  of  that  sturdy,  unaccommodating  sort, 
that  refui^es  to  postpone  it^lf  to  the  owner* 
conrenieDce,  thought  iit  to  turn  a  deaf  ear. 

"  May  it  please  thee,  moat  gentle  and  cifil 
savage  !  most  urbane  cream  of  country  sqnine, 
and  flower  of  knights  of  Devon  !"  bo  began,  n 
hie  habitual  strain  of  contemptuous  banter,  a|»> 
plying  himself  very  deliberately,  between  every 
two  or  three  words,  to  his  superb  e^^sence  fla»k 
— '*  may  it  please  thee,  I  say,  of  thy  worshipfal 
courtesy,  to  jog  forward  a  pace  or  two  io  &oit, 
— since,  out  of  the  three  btiasts  that  my  faillf 
less  lady  Fortune  bath  alone  left  with  me  oTaU 
my  retinue,  the  one  in  thy  fellowship  is  moti 
like  to  be  of  present  service, — inasmuch,  as  being 
bred  up  in  these  parts,  chance  is,  it  may  be  80  br 
indoctrinated  in  these  cursed  roads,  u  jtut  to 
scape  floundering  into  a  bog,  or  over  a  cliff  ta 
the  darkness." 

The  squire,  in  whom  the  habit  of  submissrao 
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was  far  stronger  than  that  of  consideration,  did 
as  he  was  desired,  without  attempting  to  analyze 
the  equivocal  compliment ;  having  besides,  little 
leisure  from  his  own  peculiar  vexations,  and 
they  proceeded  in  total  silence ;  the  baronet 
wrapped  up  in  his  dignity,  the  squire  in  his  sul- 
kiness  ;  the  former  vowing  inwardly  to  himself, 
to  shake  off  his  protege  with  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity ;  and  the  latter,  moved  not  more  by  his 
late  grievance,  than  by  the  thought  of  sundry 
little  pecuniary  disagreeables  awaiting  his  return 
to  his  London  quarters,  as  fully  determining  at 
any  risk  to  quit  his  company  the  first  hour  he 
should  find  it  practicable. 

Sir  Granymed*s  wit,  though  none  of  the  most 
brilliant,  had  for  once  jumped  to  a  right  conclu- 
sion. The  Llanteman  purchase,  accustomed  al- 
most didmally  to  perambulate  the  road  they 
were  on,  in  the  service  of  his  late  master,  shuf- 
fled on  at  a  slow  jog-trot,  which  no  persuasions 
of  John  Herbert,  who  had  been  compelled  by 
his  patron  to  exchange  horses  with  the  groom 
at  starting,  could  induce  him  to  mend,  as  con- 
fidently as  if  in  broad  day-light ;  taking  every 
turning,  and  clearing  every  obstacle,  until  he 
finally  stood  still  before  the  outer  gateway  of 
the  castle;  whence  the  baronet,  resolving  in 
future  to  let  his  companion  feel  the  distance  be- 
tween them,  sent  in  the  exclusive  message  we 
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hare  alreadj  related,  wbtch  was  answered  hj 
order  for  tbeir  ulmittance.  | 

Passing  all  the  outer  wards,  under  the  gtM 
ance  of  one  of  the  porters,  they  at  last  reacb«df 
side-door  id  tl>e  inner  court,  where  Sir  Ganrnol 
was  met  and  ushered  by  a  household  semw 
into  a  silting  room  adjoining;  whilst  John  Heis 
bert.  whose  onBristocratic  looks,  the  omiasioa  a| 
any  notice  of  him  in  the  message,  and  above  ^ 
the  sheepish  manner  in  which  he  slunk  *lvr0 
af^er  his  patron,  caused  him  to  be  taLoi  br  tbtf 
retainers  of  Falkinghame,  for  no  better 
over-dressed  lackej,  was  led  by  their  origintl 
conductor  in  a  different  direction,  and  introddMi' 
without  ceremony  into  a  roon],  where  some  of 
the  upper  domestics  were  about  to  take  theib' 
evening  meal. 

The  heir  of  Molesleigh,  whose  eyes,  AwciiiateA 
by  the  view  of  a  delicious  looking  cold  chine  of 
pork,  at  the  end  of  the  board,  heeded  not  lh» 
quality  of  those  surrouniiing  ii,  took  b'a  niaer 
without  tlie  least  demur ;  and  was  in  the  act  of 
receiving  a  well-heaped  plale  from  the  hands  of 
the  yeoman  of  the  cellar,  who  presided,  when  the 
sudden  entry  of  Hugh  Braddick,  with  an  inqnin 
for  the  other  stranger  gentleman,  had  the  eSect 
of  making  his  companions  start  to  their  fvet  in  ft 
twinkling,  with  excuses  for  their  fruedom.  These, 
however,  were  addressed,  it  should  seem,  tvthae 
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to  Master  Keeper,  than  to  the  party  whose  dig- 
nity had  suffered  by  the  mistake,  and  who  now 
appeared  far  less  gratified  by  the  amende  honor" 
able,  than  chagrined  at  his  threatened  separation 
from  so  much  good  cheer.  Nor  could  he  be  in- 
duced to  adjourn  to  a  more  suitable  apartment, 
until  Braddick,  observing  the  direction  of  his 
eyes,  ordered  the  attractive  viand  to  be  carried 
thither ;  when  the  young  gentleman  followed  at 
once,  and  renewing  his  attack  without  further 
interruption,  ceased  not,  until,  to  use  his  own 
illustration  of  the  case,  he  had  ''  eaten  himself 
as  full  as  a  tick."  Master  Braddick,  after  sup- 
plying him  from  time  to  time  with  whatever  he 
wanted,  closing  his  banquet,  when  he  had  washed 
down  his  eatables  with  an  ocean  of  strong  Octo- 
ber, by  placing  before  him  wine  and  mead.  But 
the  young  squire,  who  had  imbibed  quite  suffi- 
cient to  open  both  his  heart  and  his  lips,  very 
unreservedly  expressed  his  opinion  of  the  last 
arrangement. 

^^  Ods  rabbit  un,  then,  man  !  dost  take  me  for 
a  smock-faced  wench  in  her  teens,  that  feeds 
o'  chicken-meat  and  catlap  ?  With  thy  wishy- 
washy,  outlandish,  slipslop !  By  goles,  stout 
Sir  John  Barleycorn'^s  the  man  for  my  money ! 
But,  an'  thou  wo't  do  me  now  a  special  good  turn, 
prithee,  get  me  a  jolly  mug  of  purl, — honest  hot 
and  hot, — such  as  the  old   Lord  Don   Grumbo* 

c  2 
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Inmbo  here,  lovetfa  a  good  sirill  of  for  bretkfat;! 
1  tn>w,i'  the  cold  hoiiting;  moniiiigs.'*  i 

"  YooDg  geDtlemac  f  said  Braddick,widi<liflH{ 
colty  mastering  his  strong  inclination  to  piut 
the  boobv,  neck  and  heeU,  through  the  wintlov, 
— ■*  there  wags  not  the  longae  within  tbttt 
walls,  no,  nor  for  ten  miles  round  them,  tint 
dares,  for  the  head  that  wears  it,  to  speak  irrer 
verently  of  my  master,  Lord  Falkinghame." 

"  La  you  now  I  here's  a  coil,  forsooth  .'  and  aUi 
for  a  word  spoken  in  good  fellowship !"  replied 
the  squire,  who  liked  not  the  expression  of 
Braddick's  eye.  "  See  now  how  one  nan'i 
meat  shall  be  another  man's  poison  .'  Yon . 
should  find  never  a  serringraan  at  Moleslei^h, 
of  my  father  Sir  John's,  i'  faith,  that  wo'  not 
ha'  hugged  you  for  such  a  word  ;  let  alone  my- 
self and  Peter,  that  call  the  old  windyba^  a 
pretty  sight  worse  names  nor  that,  any  day  i'  the 
year — aye  !  and  he  every  whit  as  grand  a  naa, 
and  as  well  eslated,  and  as  well  accounted  of^ 
and  a  great  deal  better  too,  by  the  Lord  Uairy! 
than  ever  your  fine  lord  here  shall  be !" 

"  Methinks,  an'  he  were."  said  Brsddick.  trj^ 
ing  to  stifle  his  disgust,  "  he  bad  not  suffered  i 
son  of  his  to  go  running  the  country  tiiufi,  in 
the  equipage  of  yonder  court  spark,  that  hath 
withheld  from  you  amongst  strangers  the  nunfr 
and  title  of  a  gentleman." 
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*^  Ha  !  say  you  ?"  shouted  the  boor,  too  igno- 
rant to  comprehend  either  then,  or  at  the  time, 
the  exact  drift  of  the  baronet's  revengeful  ruse  ; 
"  God's  precious  !  but  I'll  wring  the  nose  off  of 
his  &ce,  an'  he  dares  turn  it  up  at  me,  that  gear  ! 
though  mayhap,  since  I  am  fixed  to  leave  off  his 
company,  least  said  shall  be  soonest  amended ; — 
and  truly  this  is  the  smallest  of  his  offendings 

against  me.    Oh  Master  Brae Brag =- 

Brad " 

'^  Men  call  me  hereabout  Master  Keeper !"  in- 
terrupted Braddick,  who  needed  not  to  inquire 
his  companion's  name  in  return,  over  and  above 
that  his  parentage  was  even  written  in  his  face. 

"  Oh,  Master  Keeper !"  went  on  the  hope  of 
the  Herberts,  growing  maudlin  as  he  related  his 
grievances,  ''  I  vow  to  you  he  hath  used  me 
foully,  shamefully !  yea,  even  not  an  hour  agone 
he  hath  done  me  cruel  wrong !  and  since  you 
seem  a  kind,  civil-spoken  sort  of  gentleman,  it 
should  comfort  me  much  to  tell  you — ods 
bodikins!  but  my  throat  is  so  cursed  dry,  the 
words  shall  stick  in't,  an'  I  get  not  somewhat  to 
moisten  'em.  Good  Master  Keeper,  it  were  truly 
a  christian  kindness,  seeing  besides,  that  the 
night  air  sits  but  rawly  on  a  body'*s  stomachy — 
an'  you  would  ask  my  lord,  just  to  fill  you  a 
quaigh  o'  strong  waters,  as  it  were  for  your  own 
proper  needs.    Only  a  small  comforting  sup  \ 
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nch  an  one  a»  the  dear  rererend  old 
would  uke  himself  i'  the  way  of  nightcsp." 

"  Fore  George,  an'  tou  hold  by  that,  yon  shdl 
be  serred  with  small  trouble .'"  ajisn-ered  Uagb; 
"  ftDch  as  will  follow  my  lord's  &shioa,  shall 
drink  little  enow  of  wioe,  and  leas  of  atnof 
drinks  !  However,  I  will  do  yonr  envod,  wlurt 
h  shall  b«  more  to  purpose,  to  the  celtiKr; 
only  warning  yoa,  that  we  hare  militarr  In 
at  Falkinghanie  for  such  as  grow  noiejr  ui 
disorderly," 

Braddick  went  out,  and  in  reasonable  space, 
returned  with  a  fiask  of  the  desired  liquor,  which 
the  guest,  on  trial,  pronounced  to  be  "  o'  the 
right  sort." 

The  young  gentleman,  who  grew  loriag  in 
proportion  as  he  grew  mellow,  had,  by  this  time, 
taken,  as  be  said,  "  a  hugeous  liking  to  Master 
Keeper,"  in  proof  of  which,  be  insisted  so  streon- 
ously  on  bis  new  friend's  sitting  down,  and  doing 
him  reason  in  a  brimmer,  swearing  that  he  ooald 
no  more  tell  his  griefs  to  dry  lips,  than  whh 
them,  that  Braddick  found  it  best  to  comply — 
taking  care,  however,  in  the  present  contingency 
(albeit  by  no  means  usually  a  follower  of  hi» 
master's  abstemious  habits)  to  dilute  hia  beve- 
rage to  the  utmost.  He  was  rewarded  for  bt« 
boon  companionship,  by  the  somewhat  prolix 
and  ill  and  out  detail  of  bis  companion's  wrongs 
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«nd  troubles,  begmning  and  eBdiog  with  the 
wanton  murder  of  the  chesnut  mare;  from 
which,  nevertheless,  he  gathered  the  opportune 
information,  that  the  young  squire  had  no 
greater  wish  than  to  get  out  of  his  present 
company,  and  home  to  Molesleigfa ;  but  wais 
withheld  by  two  considerations — the  want  of 
money,  and  the  fear  of  his  father,  whom  he  had 
hoped  to  propitiate  by  bringing  with  him  the 
crippled  steed,  which  would  haye  be^ij  as  he 
said,  '^  first  and  last,  a  good  threescore  o'  pounds 
in  all  their  pouches.'' 

Braddick,  who  quickly  siftw  his  hearer  wa« 
not  one  to  dive  into  cauiies,  when  they  produced 
convenient  effects,  smoothed  both  difficulties  in 
a  few  words,  without  further  circumlocution, 
by  offering  him  a  free  passage  in  a  vessel  that 
was  to  sail  on  the  morrow  for  Barnstaple,  and 
engaging  to  procure  for  him  within  the  time,  an 
equivalent  for  the  brood  mare,  on  terms  that, 
should  not  fail  to  find  both  favour  and  a  wel- 
come reception  at  the  hands  of  his  parent. 
Furthermore,  Hugh,  being  a  great  observer  of 
the  maxim  to  strike  whilst  the  iron  is  hot,  lost 
no  time  in  setting  before  him  writing  materials, 
to  apprize  Sir  G^ymed  of  his  intentions,  with- 
out which  first  preliminary  step,  he  assured 
him,  no  part  of  the  scheme  could  be  carried  into 
effect.    This  had  nearly  marred  all.    The  junior 
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Herbert,  though  a  nominal  lawyer,  wits  no  scribr. 
and  sorely  at  a  loss  for  epistolar}'  formula :  ud 
after  a  good  number  of  oaths,  interjectioaal  ■ad 
imprecatory,  had  just  finished  by  swearing  lie 
would  sooner  go  back  with  the  misproud  jack- 
daw, than  write  to  him,  when  Braddiuk  sug- 
gested the  expedient  of  sending  his  deienuiaft- 
tion  by  way  of  message  to  the  knight,  in  a  letter 
to  some  other  person  of  the  party  ;  proinieing 
him  a  second  supply  of  strong  waters  so  soon 
us  he  should  hare  accomplished  it.  Either  the 
first  or  last  hint  did  the  business ;  and  in  dse 
time  the  following  disjuitch  was  concocted,  which 
we  will  take  the  liberty  of  spelling  our  own  way,iii 
order  to  make  it  more  intelligible  to  the  reader. 

To  Master  Padl  Ellridgb — these — 
Master  Paul, 
This,  with  my  service,  to  let  you  know  as  how 
you  need  not  to  look  for  me  back  again.  The 
knight  hath  used  me  scurvily^ — ^vilely — by  the 
Lord  he  bathl  the  which  1  purpose  to  cast  up 
to  \i\s  teeth  hereafter — time  and  place  serriag ! 
Under  advice  of  friends  here,  I  ba'  clean  washed 
my  bands  on  him,  for  ever  and  a  day.  1  am 
purposing  at  this  present,  for  my  father.  Sir 
John's,  at  Molesleigh  Hall,  having  biisinesBiD 
those  parts  from  hence,  that  shall  turn  maeh  to 
my  pro6t.     Gire  my  services  to  Master  Lawleat, 
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and  Tom  Finedrake,  and  Madam  Gtoldring,  and 
her  niecesy  and  all  the  other  jolly  blades  o^ 
cavaleros.  By  cock  and  pye,  the  rascally  round- 
heads in  these  parts  are  none  so  bad,  an'  they 
once  take  kindly  to  a  man  !  But  mum's  the 
word — 1  say  no  more.  An'  mine  affiiirs  can 
spare  me,  you  shall  see  me  next  term  time*  So 
no  more  from 

Your  humble  servant  to  command, 
John  Mbdolbstan  Herbert. 

Tell  Master  Fishacre,  I  have  known  of  a  long 
time  the  evil  and  despiteful  speeches  spoken  in 
ray  disparagement,  by  himself  and  sundry  more 
such  like  low,  mechanical  rascals.  An'  I  light 
upon  them  timeously,  they  shall  find  what  taste 
is  in  cold  iron ! — by  mine  hand  they  shall ! 

Thine, 
John  Meddlestan  Herbert. 

I  would  pray  you  to  see  to  my  chambers,  and 
that  the  knaves  about,  sort  not  all  my  gear, 
(seeing  that  your  Lunnuners  be  a  proper  thievish 
breed,  as  I  wot  to  my  cost) ;  mostly,  my  foils,  and 
my  masqueing  habit,  and  my  two  holland  shirts, 
all  the  which  I  can  ill  spare.  I  shall  not  fail  you 
a  side  o"*  venison,  from  my  father,  Sir  John's  deer 
park,  at  Christmas  time. 

Thine, 
John  Meddlestan  Herbert. 
c3 
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knowing  wink,  ^'  from  looking  after  his  own 
gallirantings." 

By  the  time  these  and  a  few  more  particulars 
as  to  the  surpassing  wealth,  state,  and  conse- 
quence of  Molesleigh  and  its  owners,  together 
with  the  second  supply  of  his  beverage,  had  been 
got  through,  Braddick  had  the  sensible  satis- 
faction of  beholding  the  narrator  asleep  under 
his  chair;  and  no  more  remaining  to  do  but  to 
see  him  carried  to  bed,  and  safely  locked  in  until 
morning.  And  since  we  have  done  with  him  also, 
we  will  now  look  in  on  another  scene  in  the 
drama  of  plot  and  counter-plot,  which  was 
enacting  on  that  busy  evening  in  Falkinghame 
Castle. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


SiK  GaDTioed  Melntoth,  ezultiDg;  in 
tB»cT  by  which  he  hsd  »t  once  freed  hiu 
tke  ancoulh  m>c>ety,  and  punished  the 
tioa  of  the  sulky  squire,  though  sumewhst  dvteoih 
cerled  at  being  reduced,  by  the  want  of  ft  single 
attendant,  to  the  humiliation  of  announcing  him- 
s«lf  in  person,  took  possession,  with  tollable 
gracionsness,  of  the  room  indicated  to  him; 
nothing  doubting  an  instant  invitation  to  tJie 
presence  of  the  master  of  the  house,  who,  be  m 
little  doubted,  was  meanwhile  getting  liimrrff 
and  fais  estabtiahment  in  readiness  to  receive  a 
guest  of  his  foshion  and  quality  ;  not,  however, 
without  some  mi^ivings  as  to  whether  "  the 
grim  old  lord,"  might  choose  to  trust  his  fiur 
helpmate  within  the  sphere  of  such  attiaetioa. 

One  thing  a  little  troubled  him.  fjince  be 
had  thought  fit  to  account  for  his  appearance  at 
the  castle,  by  pretending  to  have  misaed  his  way, 
it  seemed  but  needful  that  be  should  be  provided 
with  some  explanation  as  tu  his  tnteuded  rutu), 
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and  the  cause  of  his  mistaking  it.  With  none, 
however,  would  his  own  ingenuity  furnish  him  ;• 
and  after  giving  a  sigh  to  the  memory  of  Paul 
Ellridge,  and  his  ready  usefulness  in  such  cases, 
he  was  fain  to  seek  comfort  and  counsel  at  his 
pocket  mirror,  flattering  himself,  as  he  adjusted 
his  carefully  curled  corkscrews,  that  the  favour- 
able impression  produced  by  his  appearance, 
would  suspend  all  curiosity  on  minor  points. 

Scarcely  had  he  settled  the  question,  when  his 
self-communings  and  reflections  were  broken  by 
the  entrance  of  a  young  man  of  his  own  age, 
whose  quiet,  unassuming  air  and  manner  did 
not  conceal  that  he  was  a  gentleman,  and  also 
felt  himself  to  be  one.  Simply  stating  his  name 
and  situation  in  the  household,  he  courteously 
invited  the  baronet,  since  the  supper-time  was 
past,  and  the  family  then  engaged,  to  partake  of 
some  refreshment  in  his  apartment,  after  which 
he  would  conduct  him  to  the  drawing-room. 

Sir  Ganymed  was  far  from  pleased  with  the 
spirit  of  this  address,  which,  politely  worded  as 
it  was,  yet  conveyed  a  very  different  appreciation 
from  what  he  expected,  of  his  claims  and  conse- 
quence at  Falkinghame  Castle ;  but  the  option 
of  rejecting  the  proffered  civility  was  denied 
him,  by  the  immediate  appearance  of  the  servants 
with  trays  of  hot  and  cold  meats,  wines,  and 
confections,  which  they  arranged  on  the  table  in 
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mtrice;  ind  he  wm  fi»TO6d  to  take  nfi^ArUi 
offended  dignity  in  a  most  oatngeone  fit  otMauj. 
Accordingly  he  oommeneed  bis  display  at  an 
and  graces,  by  sondiymtiBMitiaiie  of  hit  pnifiNDri 
contempt  for  every  thing  befote  and  aroimd  hoi; 
looking  as  disdainfally,  and  pi^lriwy  j^  daintil|ri 
at  the  smoking  heath-poalto,  the  collared  bfaw% 
and  the  firesh  broiled  SeTera  ^«*lwitn^  as  an  ipi* 
cure  of  the  present  times  might  be  sappossd  to 
do  at  the  unsophisticated  table  of  a  atalAy 
farmer — ^in  which,  by  the  way*  he  did  enidl  n^ 
lence  both  to  an  excellent  appetite,  and  thi 
saToniy  steams  of  the  eatables  beneath  his  as^ 
trils — ^rinsed  his  mouth  firom  the  dost  of  the  nsi 
witha  glass  of  rich  Malmsey » and  then  apaliteil 
without  ceremony  on  the  hearth;  called  Ar.sH 
the  freshly  imported  sauces  and  oondhMaK 
whose  names  were  as  yet  scarcely  kaOWB  beyeai 
the  French  ambassador's,  and  two  or  fhiee  jiijiato 
tables,  that  he  might  be  able  to  dosa  hia  flfs% 
and  shrug  up  his  shoulders  at  the 
ignorance  of  the  domestics  in  waatihig;- 
received  the  attentions  of  young  Maijsol 
had  been  a  mere  menial,  and  with  a 
insolence^  that  obliged  the  latter,  who« 
as  he  was,  wanted  neither  sense  nor  sfiiit, 
to  remind  himself  of  their  respeetiva 
of  guest  and  entertainer,  to  refiram  finiai 
it.    This  forced  endurance,  which  1^, 
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fitiled  not  to  set  down  to  motives  of  personal 
consideration,  together  with  the  flavour  of  some 
excellent  Burgundy,  somewhat  mollified  his  angry 
self-conceit;  insomuch,  that  having  ended  his 
repast,  drawn  his  chair  round  to  the  fire,  stretched 
out  his  heels  on  the  hearth,  and  settled  himself 
altogether  in  an  attitude  indicating  that  he  meant 
to  retaliate  his  host's  want  of  im{H*es6ment  on  his 
arrival,  by  being  in  no  hurry  to  seek  his  pre- 
sence, he  condescended,  between  the  pauses  of 
picking  his  teeth,  to  address  a  few  patronizing 
remarks  to  his  companion. 

'^  A  passable  good  liquor,  this  vin  de  Bour- 
gogne !"  he  said  affectedly,  as  he  filled  yet  another 
brimming  glass  of  the  ruby  juice  that  i^arkled 
beside  him  ; — '*  and  truly,  the  more  worthy  of 
commendation,  when  we  call  to  mind  the  bar- 
barous and  uncivil  nature  of  the  country  and 
people  amongst  which  it  ■  Ahem  !  an  hirsute 
and  inhospitable  region  this,  i'  &ith,   Master 

a a Have  you   known  it  of  a  long 

time,  I  pray  f 

^'  Twenty  four  years,  or  thereabouts,"  replied 
the  party  addressed,*  nothing  discomposed  by  the 
insinuation. 

''  Say  you  ?  Truly,  I  had  not  judged  your  own 
age  to  exceed  the  number.^ 

*^  Neither  does  it !  I  was  bom  and  bred  within 
ten  miles  of  the  castle." 
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"  Abem  1    Ton  have  doubtless  tben 
time  in  your  present  service  V 

The  young  Welshmnn's  pride  of  gi 
roee  to  ius  face,  ais  he  repeated  the  word  ^i 
Tice '." — but  ^  hastil?  checkio^  himself, 

"  Of  a  tmib,"  he  said,  "  I  have  served 
mv  lord,  from  the  time  I   was  stout    eaow 
trail  a  [»ke,  or  shoulder  a  caliTer." 

■*  Aha !  iodeed  ?  Ahem  !  you  found  j-our  set-* 
vice  at  whiles,  bat  a  rough  one,  as  I  opine,^ 
dr&wled  the  banznet,  anxious,  if  possible,  to  gaio^ 
some  enligbteniuent  on  the  sobject  of  hi«  hoet*f-< 
reported  peculiarities ; — "  Al  court,  and  ail  otiufi 
places,  men  gire  the  old  lord  out  for  do  bettefl 
than  a  rude,  huffing  bully,  with  bat  little  tondl 
of  courtesy  or  humanity  in's  nature." 

Young  Mansel  sprang  up  from  his  seat,  walked 
round  to  the  fire,  and  deliberately  facing  the  cowi 
tier,  said,  with  a  decision  little  indicated  by  Ul 
usual  gentle  dejKirtment — 

"  SirGanymed  Melmoth!  you  are  here  amongsi 
us,  a  stranger,  and  a  guest ;  however  little  by  wbp 
own  seeking — otherwise,  you  had  not  found  the 
words  you  have  now  spoken,  tfaua  quietly  aa4 
swered.  Be  warned,  I  counsel  you,  mhI  nila 
your  tongue  in  time  I"  i 

So  sharp  a  rebuke,  from  so  onexpected  fl 
quarter,  struck  the  baronet  for  a  space,  unafliecti 
edly   dumb;     and    having    neither    ruffler   noX 
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swaggerer  at  hand,  to  back  his  quarrel,  and  only 
one  way  of  resenting  it  himself, — namely,  by 
another  fit  of  silent  dignity — he  still  continued 
so  ;  deigning  not  again  to  notice  the  existence  of 
bis  companion,  until  the  latter,  observing  him  to 
have  dispatched  his  wine,  proposed  to  be  his 
escort  to  the  family  apartments. 

As  however,  the  fine  gentleman  only  answered 
by  fixing  his  eyes  abstractedly  on  his  face,  and 
humming  the  air  of  a  coranto,  whilst  he  rubbed 
his  chin,  as  if  trying  to  make  out  what  was  said, 
the  secretary,  who  had  with  suflicient  difliculty 
tolerated  his  impertinence  thus  far,  repeated  the 
invitation  in  a  tone,  that  showed  his  patience 
was  nearly  tasked  to  the  uttermost. 

''  Ah  9a !  ma  pardon  !  I  had  forgotten  !^'  said 
Sir  Ganymed,  languidly  looking  up,  with  the  air 
of  having  suddenly  recollected  him — '^Ahem! 
the  drawing-room,  said  you  ?  No  truly  !  it 
sorteth  not  with  my  inclination  at  present. 
Meanwhile,  since  having  finished  my  repast,  I 
need  no  further  waiting  on,  I  shall  gladly  crave 
the  liberty,  Master  or  Captain — a — a — ,  to  dis- 
charge you  from  any  longer  attendance  upon  me, 
and  pray  you  to  seek  your  evening's  pastimes  in 
some  other  company.'* 

**  And  credit  me,  no  less  gladly  would  I  rid 
you  of  my  presence,  did  it  belong  to  me  to 
choose!"  said  Mansel,  very  calmly.     '*But  as  I 
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un  cliarged  to  do  the  li 
you,  so  long  aa  need  ca 
this  hint,  Sir  GaDymed 
through  with  inortificat 
at  liberty  to  quit  yon 
however,  you  purpose 
in  the  drawing-room,  it 
took  order  for  it ;  sine 
hours  in  the  Welsh  mi 
bell  will  ring  for  prayei 
lord,  you  shall  scarce 
any  wise  to-night ;  but 
you  linger  not,  to  pay  y 

Then  the  lady  would 
So  far  from  her  being 
he  was  invited  to  her 
eren  by  her  own  expre 
old  lord,— the  object  ■ 
little,  that  of  his  terroi 
disposed  of,  and  out 
too,  by  her  very  contri 
lute  conjunction  of  the 
one  of  whicli  he  lost  : 
himself. 

Starling  up  with  joy 
the  attendance  of  a  si 
from  his  apparel,  he  pro 
as   well   as  his   haste 
embroidered  riding  suit 
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shook  out  the  profusion  of  pale  pink  and  black 
satin  ribbons  with  which  it  was  trimmed;  drew 
his  lovelock  through  his  fingers;  settled  his 
features  by  his  glass  into  their  most  languishing 
and  lady-killing  expression ;  and  finally  followed 
Captain  Mansel  up  the  grand  staircase ;  his  yery 
brain  whirling  in  a  tumult  of  vanity  and  folly, 
and  self-importance,  that  nearly  took  from  him 
the  use  of  his  senses. 

The  glare  of  the  innumerable  lights  was  flung 
back,  right  and  left,  the  whole  length  of  the 
walls,  from  stars  of  musquetoons,  and  fans  of 
pikes,  that  glittered  like  so  many  sunbeams,  as 
they  mounted  the  successive  flights  of  broad  stone 
steps ;  but  the  eyes  of  Sir  Oanymed  were  turned 
inwardly  on  the  contemplation  of  a  far  more 
brilliant  object,  namely,  himself;  and  as  his  feet 
mechanically  followed  the  steps  of  his  conductor 
through  the  lofty  rooms,  his  thoughts  were 
actively  employed  on  the  construction  of  a  range 
of  airbuilt  castles,  so  highly  to  his  satisfaction, 
that  by  the  time  he  had  reached  the  door  for 
which  he  was  bound,  the  sole  fear  that  haunted 
his  imagination,  was^  lest  the  supposed  treasure 
had  only  been  left  thus  unguarded  in  the  security 
of  its  own  want  of  attraction. 

The  doubt  was  soon  resolved!  A  sudden  blaze 
of  light  recalled  him  to  the  consciousness  of  being 
in  an  apartment  whose  magpaificence  had  not  been 
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oDw-orthy  of  royalty  itself;  and  in  the  cnoe, 
directly  beneath  the  full  rays  of  a  lai^  siliff 
chsDiielier,  was  standing  an  exquisitely  gracefnl 
female  fi^re;  her  back  towarda  him,  bet 
atteiitton  and  fingers  earnestly  engaged  in  sou 
kind  of  work.  Castingone  glance  over  hisdrMt, 
he  n-as  about  to  step  forward  with  fats  most  jaotj 
air  of  well-bred  assurance,  when,  at  the  DoiK 
of  their  entrance,  tlie  lady  turned  roniid-4 
instantly  the  courtier  stopped  short,  witli  u 
actual  start  of  astonishment;  for  connoisseur  in 
female  perfections  as  he  professed  to  be,  from 
tlie  arch  of  an  eyebrow,  to  the  turn  of  an  insitf, 
he  felt,  rather  than  thought,  that  not  the  fural 
of  the  fair  he  had  beheld,  in  court  or  captBl, 
might  bear  a  moment's  competition  with  the  an- 
gular and  superb  loveliness  before  him. 

Probably  the  impression  was  the  stronger, 
from  the  total  absence  of  a  design  to  produce  aBy> 
There  was  neither  state,  nor  display,  nor  scenie 
effect.  The  Lady  of  Falkinghame  was  alone — 
(for  the  chaplain,  who  sat  apart,  buried  body  and 
mind  in  a  huge  black  letter  tome,  could  scarcdj 
be  considered  as  any  other  than  an  effigy) — and 
occupied  in  her  customary  evening  pursuits, 
which  she  considered  not  the  new  arrival  of 
eudicient  importance  to  disturb ;  bat  after 
acknowledging  by  a  distant  bend,  the  most  n- 
spectful  obeisance   the  courtier  bad  erer 
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beyond  the  walls  of  the  presence  chamber,  she 
turned  away  towards  the  light,  and  composedly 
went  on  with  her  emplojrment;  which  was, 
seemingly,  the  arranging  and  securing  in  a  twist 
of  gold  thread,  a  plume  of  peacock's  feathers— 
without  even  condescending  to  cast  on  him  a 
second  glance  of  scrutiny  or  curiosity. 

Sir  Ganymed's  whole  fabric  was  overthrown  4 
His  airy  castles  fell  even  faster  than  he  had  raised 
them.  For  reserve,  or  bashfulness,  or  diffidence, 
or  country  breeding,  or  actual  ignorance  and 
stupidity,  he  had  come  prepared  and  provided, 
with  a  plentiful  stock  of  flattery  and  fine  speeches, 
graciousness  and  small  talk,  oelicate  raillery,  and 
gentle  inuendo,  to  be  applied  as  occasion  might 
require — and  was  anticipating,  with  a  degree  of 
delight,  even  derogatory  to  his  rank  as  a  courtly 
exquisite,  the  pet  And  protege  of  ladies  in  warting 
and  maids  of  honour,  the  wondering  awe  and 
admiration  of  the  pretty  rustic,  and  her  sub- 
sequent gratitude  for  his  notice.  Even  in  the 
not  unlikely  contingency  of  his  having  to  en- 
counter a  fair  prude,  duly  schooled  in  a  virtuous 
abhorrence  of  courtiers  and  fine  gentlemen,  he 
was  not  without  a  sufficient  remedy,  or  a  comfort- 
able hope  of  success.  But  this  matter-of-course 
reception  from  the  lady — ^this  quiet,  supreme, 
unfeigned  indifference,  broke  all  his  measures, 
and  overawed  him  scarcely  less  than  the  bold. 
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spi^it^d  character  of  her  unrivalled  beauty. 
Here  was  no  pique,  no  latent  artifice,  no  larking 
vanity  or  coquetry.  It  was  a  manner  that  eqnaUj 
bespoke  her  contempt  of  him  and  his  pretenBions, 
and  her  utter  disregard  of  his  opinion  of  her — 
mingled  also,  with  a  certain  prond  conscionBoess 
of  rank  and  worth,  that  threatened  a  prompt  and 
effectual  check  to  any  thing  like  preBiimption- 

To  his  own  infinite  surpriae  and  vexation,  the 
baronet  felt  awkward  and  abashed.  In  spite  of 
all  bis  efforts  to  rally  his  constitutional  volubility, 
he  drew  hack  without  uttering  a  word,  and 
installed  himself  as  noiselessly  as  posfilile  in  the 
seat  offered  him  by  young  Mansel ;  who,  seeing 
his  discomfitHre,  and  quite  at  a  loss  himself  lo 
account  for  the  absence  of  his  lady's  usnal 
graciousne^s,  took  so  much  pity  on  the  crestfallen 
coxcomb,  as  now  and  then  to  enter  into  some 
desultory  conversation  with  him;  whilst  Sir 
Ganymed,  wondering  at  the  unconstrained  ease, 
in  such  a  presence,  of  the  man  he  had  so  lately 
considered,  and  treated  as  his  inferior — eat, 
scarcely  venturing  to  answer  above  his  breath; 
and  makinghimself  amends— since  his  eyes  were 
not  under  a  similar  embargo  with  his  tongue — 
by  gazing  on  the  fair  form  before  him,  from  the 
gracefully  turned  head,  to  the  slender,  sym- 
metrical fbot  and  ancle  just  visible  from  beneath 
ber  robe,  with  an  intensity  of  admiration  he  had 
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never  before  experienced;  for  the  exact  reason, 
possibly,  that  his  admiration  had  never  before 
been  so  totally  unheeded,  and  uncared  for. 

'*'  Captain  Mansel  I"  said  the  lady,  in  one  of 
the  pauses  of  the  slowly  dragging  conversation, 
— "  I  shall  pray  your  company  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, with  the  hawks  and  spaniels.  My  palfrey 
hath  need  of  a  breathing,  and  myself  no  less  of 
the  fresh  air ;  and  since  my  lord's  business  will 
scarce  suffer  him  to  ride  with  me  thus  early,  I ' 

must  crave  your  courtesy  for  my  morning's  exer- 

• f> 

cise. 

It  was  the  first  time  she  had  opened  her  lips. 
Her  smile,  when  she  spoke,  was  a  peculiarly  sweet 
one ;  and  Sir  Granymed  thought  her  tenfold  more 
bewitching  than  before. 

Mansel  bowed.  **'  Under  your  ladyship's  &- 
vour,"  he  said,  ^'  it  were  not  amiss  to  have  the 
greyhounds  at  hand  as  well,  since  the  partridges 
are  now  somewhat  of  the  wildest ;  as  failing  of 
sport  that  way,  you  shall  at  least  enjoy  a  course 
or  two." 

"  In  any  case,"  she  replied,  archly  looking 
round,  **  I  know  of  a  certainty  that  Captain 
Mansel  will !  and,  therefore,  sir, — be  pleased^  by 
all  means,  to  give  order  that  the  greyhounds  go 
with  us !'' 

Sir  Granymed,  who  had  been  an  attentive  audi- 
tor and  observer  of  this  short  dialogue,  began  to 
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think  there  w&a  nothing  so  very  formidable  or 
repulsive  in  the  manners  of  his  hostess,  and  to 
long  for  an  opportunity  of  putting  in  his  claim 
to  notice.  Perceiving,  therefore,  that  she  bad 
just  let  fall  some  of  the  materials  of  her  iiiry 
mnnufacture.  he  stepped  forward,  picked  up,  and 
presented  them,  taking  courage,  as  she  inclined 
her  liead  in  acknowledgment,  though  with  an 
expression  very  like  the  attempt  to  restrain  a 
smile  full  of  mischief — to  inquire,  if  she  was  a 
lover  of  hawking? 

"  Indi&crent  well,— when  ray  hawks  be  good, 
and  the  ground  to  my  liking!"  she  answered 
carelessly; — "but  the  chase  that  hath  small  dan- 
ger, hath  as  little  pleasure  !  Captain  Mansel,' 
she  continued,  "  now  1  bethink  me,  as  we  shall 
he  early  afoot,  this  gentleman  with  you,  mt^ht 
like  to  see  something  of  our  sport  to-morrow." 

Sir  Ganymed,  who  was  becoming  every  instant 
more  deeply  in  love  vrith  the  animated  beauty, 
could  scarcely  refrain  from  throwing  himself  at 
her  feet  in  gratitude  for  her  gracious  proposal; 
and  so  elated  was  he,  that  recovering  a  portion 
of  his  usual  flippancy,  he  began  to  assure  her 
ladyship,  in  very  hyperbolical  phrase,  of  his  de- 
hght  at  the  permission  to  join  her  train,  and  bis 
regrets,  that  until  the  arrival  of  bis  own  equi- 
l>age  on  ibe  morrow,  he  was  unprovided  with  a 
suitable  steed  on  which  to  attend  ber. 
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The  answer  was  precisely  as  he  could  have 
wished,  though  again  her  rich  red  lip  trembled 
with  a  smile  of  doubtful  meaning.  '^  It  shall 
not  matter!"  she  said,  ''  the  master  of  the 
horse  shall  help  you  to  one.  Or,  on  second 
thoughts,  Captain  Mansel^  you  were  best  borrow 
Master  Swinton's  ambling  poney  for  the  gentle- 
man's riding;  since  I  doubt  me,  your  own  horses, 
like  ray  lord's^  may  prove  over  mettlesome. 
Doctor  Edelstrom  !"  she  went  on,  without  seem- 
ing to  notice  the  mortified  look  of  the  courtier 
at  this  disparaging  estimate  of  the  horsemanship, 
on  which  he  so  highly  piqued  himself,  ''  I  may 
scarce  hope  to  tempt  you  to  take  the  fresh  morn- 
ing air  with  me  ;  though,  in  sooth,  I  would  pro- 
raise  to  ride  both  softly  and  soberly,  all  as  a 
gentle  lady  should  do,  so  that  I  might  have  your 
good  company." 

"  In  the  deserts  of  Thebais  !^  replied  the 
divine,  looking  up  from  his  folio  with  the  bewil- 
dered air  of  a  person  suddenly  awakened  ;  '*  yes, 
— no, — I  think, — I  crave  pardon,  my  lady, — I 
fear  I  heard  not  aright." 

"  Nay,  dear  doctor,"  she  said  kindly,  **  it  im- 
ports not,  since  I  fear  my  prayer  had  been  all 
as  unregarded.  I  did  but  make  suit  to  you  to 
ride  with  me,  and  see  the  hawks  fly  to-morrow." 

The  benevolent  old  man  looked  at  her  with 
the  affection  of  a  parent  for  a  favourite  child, 

VOL.  Ill,  D 
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notwithstanding  his  negative  shake  of  the  head. 
"  Your  ladyship  can  work  wonders,  I  well  know," 
he  replied,  "  but  not " 

"■  Miracles!"  said  the  voice  of  Lord  Falking- 
liame  himself,  who  had  just  entered  unobserved, 
and  noticed  the  divine's  hesitation ;  "  since, 
fliough  ready  to  own  her  for  the  very  queen  of 
Elfland,  we  hold  her  not  altogether,  as  yet,  meek 
enough  for  a  saint.  Have  I  Hnished  the  speech 
aright  for  you,  doctor?  Good  faith,  yon  hare 
but  a  sorry  gift  in  compliments,  when  even  a 
rough  soldier  like  myself  must  help  you  out 
thus." 

Tlie  doctor,  either  not  caring  to  subscribe  to 
this  interpretation,  or  seeing  his  place  now  sup- 
plied, had,  however,  already  glided  oat  of  the 
room,  to  prepare  for  his  evening  duty,  not  even 
staying  to  witness  the  truly  hmghable  astouad- 
luent  of  Sir  Ganyraed,  on  beholding,  in  the 
"  grim  fighting  old  lord,"  not  tlie  rude,  un- 
courtly,  unsightly  veteran,  halting  with  wounds, 
and  disfigured  with  scars,  by  whom  he  expected 
to  stand  in  so  advantageous  a  contrast ; — butt 
man,  hardly  older,  as  it  seemed,  than  himself, 
with  the  look  and  bearing  of  a  monarch ;  uA 
whose  appearance,  as  the  courtier  was  reluctantly 
compelled  to  confess  in  secret,  rendered  the  tut 
lady's  blindness  to  his  own  personal  merits,  not 
so  wholly  unaccountable.     Hut  he  had  little  lime 
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for  these  reflections  ;  as  no  sooner  had  his  host 
addressed  to  him  a  few  words  of  formal  and 
stately  courtesy,  than  at  the  tolling  of  the  chapel 
bell,  the  folding  doors  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
chamber  were  thrown  back  by  several  servants 
in  livery,  whilst  young  Mansel,  hastening  to  the 
other  door,  received  from  the  hands  of  a  female 
attendant,  a  dark  velvet  cloak,  lined  with  sables, 
with  which  he  was  approaching  Lady  Falking- 
hame,  when  Sir  Ganymed — who,  if  he  might  be 
credited,  had  been  more  than  once,  allowed  to 
perform  the  duties  of  gentleman  usher  to  royalty 
itself — unable  to  resist  the  wish  of  displaying  his 
courtly  grace  and  breeding,  went  forward  to  re- 
lieve him  of  his  charge,  with  a,  '^  Permit  me  the 
honour,  Captain  Mansel !" 

The  secretary,  who  had  been  puzzled  to  make 
out  from  bis  lady's  manner  her  exact  intentions 
respecting  the  stranger,  paused,  and  looked 
towards  her  for  instructions ;  when  Lord  Falk- 
inghame,  observing  his  perplexity,  quietly  turned 
round,  and  taking  the  mantle  himself,  threw  it 
over  his  wife's  shoulders ;  fastened  the  jewelled 
clasps  that  closed  it  at  the  throat,  with  the  sixvhr 
faire  of  a  tire-woman ;  secured  her  from  the 
baronet's  further  gallantry,  by  at  once  drawing 
her  arm  through  his  own ;  and  saying  signifi- 
cantly, *'  Mansel !  we  shall  grant  you  absolution 
for   non-attendance    at    chapel,  this   Evening,'' 

d2 
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with  a  slight  and  haughty  bow  to  bis   UDbidden 
guest,  he  quitted  the  apartment. 

Sir  Ganyraed  had  been  Dotfamg  loath  to  have 
followed,  even  at  the  certain  infliction  of  both 
prayera  and  sermon  ;  but  he  had  by  this  time 
been  made  to  comprehend,  that  he  was  expected 
to  regulate  his  movements  hy  tho^e  of  the  parly 
to  whose  care  lie  had  been  consigned  ;  and,  as  in 
addition,  what  little  he  had  seen  of  the  lord  of 
the  castle,  gave  him  no  great  inclination  to  dis- 
pute any  of  his  mandates,  he  very  quietly  eqoi- 
esced  in  Mansel's  proposal  to  introduce  him 
forthwith  to  his  sleeping  accommodations,  as  the 
total  absence  both  of  his  baggage  and  personal 
attendance,  was  likely  to  render  his  evening 
toilet  a  more  tedious  ceremony  than  usual. 

Again  descending  the  great  staircase,  and 
leaving  the  chapel  to  the  left,  they  now  passed 
through  the  baronial  hall,  which,  silent  and  de- 
serted, told  no  tales,  either  of  the  numbers  or 
the  description  of  its  recent  occupants. 

The  example  of  the  Lady  Falkinghame — who. 
though  educated  a  Catholic,  and  still  nominslly 
such,  had  always  conformed  without  scruple  or 
hesitation  to  all  the  outward  observances  of  her 
lord's  religious  persuasion — had  a  marvelloas 
good  effect  on  the  household,  who  had  not  the 
presumption  to  wish  to  seem  wiser  than  ' 
lady,  by  raising  difficulties  where  she  made  aotie- 
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And  as  no  shade  of  opinion  was  stigmatized,  no 
man's  private  faith  inquired  into,  so  long  as  jie 
kept  it  to  himself;  as  the  head  of  the  house 
was  quite  satisfied  with  acting  up  to  his  own 
convictions,  without  interfering  in  the  belief  of 
others;  and  the  spiritual  physician,  with  giving 
his  medicines  freely,  when  sought  for,  without 
forcing  them  down  throats  unfitted  and  indis- 
posed to  receive  them ; — there  prevailed  at 
Falkinghame  Castle  an  edifying  harmony  on 
matters  of  religion ;  and  retainers  and  domestics, 
soldiers  and  civilians,  thronged  the  chapel  with 
an  alacrity,  which  had  most  probably  induced 
their  master  to  dispense  with  the  presence  of  a 
stranger  there,  as  exhibiting  rather  too  accurate 
a  muster  of  the  strength  and  quality  of  his 
garrison. 

No  remark  of  this  sort  could  by  any  chance 
suggest  itself  to  Sir  Ganymed,  under  the  present 
arrangement ;  as  he  traversed  the  almost  empty 
galleries  and  staircases,  under  the  guidance  of 
young  Mansel,  who  at  last  bestowed  his  charge 
in  a  sleeping  chamber,  adjoining  that  appropri- 
ated to  himself;  and  summoned  his  own  servant 
to  attend  upon  him,  only  anticipating  as  disagree- 
able a  half-hour  from  his  caprice  and  insolence, 
as  the  first  he  had  passed  in  his  company. 

Times,  however,  were  much  altered  in  that 
short  space.     Sir  Ganymed,  who  was  one  of  those 
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people,  that  are  always  swayed  by  the  opmions 
of  others  for  the  time  being,  had  been  Iie»rtily 
humbled  and  niortified  by  the  insignificant  part 
he  had  enacted  in  the  drawing-room,  with  both 
host  and  hostess.  He  had  seen  his  companion 
admitted  there  on  terms  of  consideration  asd 
familiarity,  whilst  he  had  been  made  fully  to  feel 
his  distance;  and  he  began  to  repent  his  former 
hauteur  towards  him.  The  secretary,  therefore, 
to  his  no  less  surprise  than  satisfaction,  now 
found  him  tolerably  tractable  and  manugeable. 
saving  a  little  occasional  petulance  at  the  ijmi- 
cherie  of  the  Welsh  substitute  for  his  Parisian 
valet,  and  a  few  disdainful  looks  levelled  askance 
at  the  plain  linen  and  lawn  supplied  for  his 
wearing,  in  place  of  his  French  cambrics  and 
Flanders'  laces.  After  attending  to  his  wantaood 
comforts,  in  so  far  as  those  of  a  first  ntte  petit* 
maitre  could  be  ministered  to  in  such  a  locality, 
and  by  such  a  host — promising  him  a  steed  for 
the  morrow  more  to  his  taste  than  "  Master 
Swinton's  ambling  poney,'" — and  exhorting  Urn 
to  be  stirring  betimes  for  the  hawking  party,  h* 
left  bim  to  his  repose;  that  is,  to  lie  awake  li>r 
the  first  two  hours,  thinking  of  his  dress,  eon* 
posing  looks,  concocting  speeches,  and  inventing 
adventures  for  the  morning — and  to  dream  tli« 
rest  of  the  night,  of  hawks,  horses,  barooial 
castles,  and  Lady  Falkinghame. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Having  already  dismissed  three  out  of  the 
four  newly  arrived  guests,  to  their  respective 
slumbers  or  vigils,  as  best  suited  them,  we  have 
only  to  render  the  same  good  service  to  the  re- 
maining one ;  and,  with  that  end  in  view,  the 
reader  will  be  pleased  to  look  with  us  into  a 
richly  furnished  sleeping  chamber,  where,  in 
brocaded  night-gown  and  slippers,  and  arm-chair, 
before  an  excellent  fire,  was  seated  the  stranger ; 
who,  failing  a  better  name,  we  must  still  con- 
tinue to  call  by  that  of  Dewe. 

The  state-bed,  with  its  canopy  and  hangings  of 
dark  green  velvet,  lined  with  white  taffetas,  its 
nodding  plume  of  green  and  white  feathers,  the 
colours  of  the  house  of  Falkinghame,  and  its 
coverlet  gorgeously  embroidered  with  the  family 
arms,  was  all  arranged  in  readiness  for  his  occu- 
pation :  a  large  cup  of  hippocras,  or  spiced  wine, 
prepared  for  the  closing  ceremony  of  his  coucher, 
stood  amidst  the  massy  silver  dressing  plate  on 
the  table  ;   and   the  valet,  having  finished  his 
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duties  of  the  evening,  by  placing  and  trimmiiig 
the  lamp,  had  quitted  the  room,  when  a  slow  and 
eitately  step  was  beard  in  the  autechaniber  ;  the 
door  between  was  re-opened,  and  Lord  Falkiog- 
hame  entered. 

From  the  circumstances,  it  might  be  preanmcil 
that  his  visit  was  expected.  That  there  wm* 
secresy  attached  to  it,  was  plain,  froui  the 
caution  with  which  he  closed  and  bolted  the 
door,  before  taking  possession  of  the  chair  set  for 
him  over  against  that  of  his  visitor. 

"  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  Abbot,  nay 
lord !"  observed  the  latter,  with  a  slight  inflexion 
of  displeasure  in  hia  voice.  "  He  hath  been  mj 
faithful  servant  these  many  years ;  and  I  am  not 
wont,"  he  added,  somewhat  proudly,  "either  to 
bestow  my  trust  lightly,  or  to  have  those  doubted 
whom  I  have  once  answered  for." 

"  To  doubt  my  guest's  judgment  on  u  fiir 
weightier  matter  than  the  faith  of  a  menial,  were 
not  fouler  wrong  to  him  than  shame  to  myself;" 
replied  the  baron,  with  his  usual  CHlmnes*. 
"  Nevertheless,  in  these  days,  when  every  man 
carries  bis  head  in  his  hand,  I  must  stand  ex- 
cused for  not  choosing  to  trust  mine  out  of  my 
own  keeping  ;  and  since  the  bolt  shot  without 
noise,  master  Abbot,  not  meriting  the  precna- 
tion,  will  be  never  the  wiser  nor  the  worse 
for  it. " 
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''Pshaw!  Falkinghame  !"  said  the  colonel, 
half  jestingly,  half  in  earnest,  ''  I  was  a  fool  to 
debate  your  pleasure,  knowing,  as  I  do,  that  the 
fiend  himself  cannot  turn  you  from  it!  But,  by 
Jove,  there  breathes  not  another  man  in  England, 
were  he  the  greatest  in  it,  that  should  thus  lock 
my  own  chamber  door  on  me,  in  my  own  despite! 
And  now,  my  noble  lieutenant,  that  shall  be  as  I 
hope,  have  you  lent  the  matter  I  discoursed  you 
of  but  now,  your  fuller  consideration?'^ 

"  I  have  weighed  it  with  the  heed  fulness  and 
care  due  to  a  proposal  of  your  lordship's." 

"  And  the  upshot  is  ?" 

'*  Finally,  and  fixedly,  my  dear  lord,  I  cannot 
take  the  place  T 

"  You  will  not,  then,  not  even  for  old  friendship's 
sake,  serve  lieutenant  under  me  ?  And  yet  there 
is  my  lord  of  Holland  moving  heaven  and  earth  ; 
aye,  and  ready  to  barter  court  favour,  and  coro- 
net, and  his  own  soul  into  the  bargain,  to  obtain 
that  which  you  thus  s])um  from  you  as  not  worth 
the  wearing.'' 

''  Let  him  have  it,  then,  in  God's  name,  my  lord ! 
He  will  do  you  less  harm  in  it  than  myself! — I 
repeat  to  you,  that  I  am  unfit  for  it." 

''  Godslife !  you  had  given  notable  thanks  to 
any  other  for  saying  so  much  of  you !  in  plain 
English,  then,  what  is  there  will  better  fit  your 
liking?  you  ever  afiected  the  dragoon  service — 

D  3 
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will  you  take  the  horse?  It  is  scarcely  worthy  of 
you— but "' 

"  Not  that,  either,  my  good  lord!" 

"'Sdeatb,  Falkioghame !"  exclaimed  Lis  com- 
panioD,  angrily,  "this  passes  patience!  What 
mean  you?  What  would  you?  Is  there  aug^bt 
you  will  stoop  to  accept  at  our  hands  ?  Is  it  ibe 
coniinand  in  chief,  you  would  have?" 

Lord  Falkinghame  smiled.  "Nay!"  he  said, 
"^^af  has  been  offered  me  already." 

The  gutist's  vulnerable  point  was  touched- 
His  proud  blood  flushed  scarlet  over  his  face,  and 
brow,  and  throat;  the  veins  of  his  temples  swelletl 
like  cords;  he  started  up,  and  clenched  hii 
hands,  vehemently  exclaiming,  "  Traitors  I  vil- 
lains !  liars  !  Thus  to  play  false  with  the  man  tfaey 
seemed  to  fawn  on  !  Unfit,  forsooth  !  He  may 
well  deem  himself  unflt  for  the  second  place,  who 
bath  made  sure  of  the  first!  It  is  well  done, 
my  Lord  of  Falkinghame  !  You  are  the  only 
man  in  the  kingdom  who  had  credit  to  sopjilant 
mo  in  this  office !  I  give  you  joy  of  your  com- 
mand, and  of  the  friends  and  the  statecraft  that 
have  gotten  it  for  you  !"  And  he  sullenly  tum«d 
away  from  his  host;  who  bore  meanwhile  with 
immoveable  coolness,  the  momentary  warmtb  of 
a  spirit  he  had  known  too  long,  to  refuse  indol- 
gence  to  its  only  infirmity.  Accordingly,  tn  « 
minute  or  two,    the  generosity  that  was  as  in* 
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herent  as  his  impetuous  pride,  produced  its  usual 
reaction  of  feelings — his  passion  subsided  as 
rapidly  as  it  rose,  and  he  held  out  his  hand 
with  all  his  natural  cordiality. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  old  comrade,*"  he  said; 
'^  forget  both  my  unworthy  thought  and  foolish 
heat !  Be  the  plotters  who  or  where  they  may,  I 
know,  and  knew  from  the  first,  that  it  was  not 
in  your  nature  to  have  art  nor  part  in  their 
double  dealings.  Saint  George !  but  I  would 
have  run  the  man  through,  that  had  dared  but  to 
speak  my  own  words  of  you  in  my  hearing! 
Confound  me  for  these  tetchy  humours !  If  the 
sanctified  rascals  had  but  done  their  worst  fairly, 
and  in  open  daylight,  I  had  had  little  will  to 
complain,  and  less  reason — for,  so  help  me, 
Heaven,  Falkinghame,  as  for  the  matter  of  sol- 
diership, I  believe  you  a  fitter  and  an  abler  for  the 
place  than  myself!  And  beshrew  my  heart,  if  I 
think  the  Puritans,  at  least  the  one  part  of  them, 
will  serve  well  or  willingly  under  any  other !" 

'^  Credit  me,  my  good  friend,  I  afiect  the  first 
place  as  little  as  the  second.  That  it  has  been 
proffered  me,  and  within  these  three  hours,  is 
most  true !  That  I  mean  not  to  accept  it,  is  no  less 
certain ; — and  I  would  I  had  as  firm  assurance  of 
your  putting  no  further  trust  in  the  caballing 
knaves  that  have  made  it,  but  to  distract  counsels 
and  disjoin  friends, — as  of  my  never  being  in 
command  of  the  Parliament  army." 
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"Odzoolts!"  replied  the  quondam  Colonel, 
"  Have  we  not  noonday  Tillainy  and  rotten 
heartedness  enough  in  the  court,  that  we  mast 
a;o  groping  for  it  in  the  dark  amon&fst  oar  owa 
party?  But  let  me  know  at  once  who  it  is  1  am 
now  to  button  up  my  throat  and  heart  n^inst  T 

"  Against  the  double-dyed  hypocrites  tlint 
tamper  in  secret  with  all  parties,  for  their  own 
private  ends ;  and  mostly  against  two,  whu, 
whilst  they  herald  theuiselves  in  the  House  anil 
elsewhere  for  your  most  devoted  friends  and 
servants,  would  sell  you  at  a  single  word  to  the 
court  or  the  devil,  could  they  but  serve  their owa 
turn  by  it.  I  speak  of  Vane,  who  seeks  ever- 
more to  perplex  and  entungle  all  matters,  that 
he  may  fish  in  troubled  waters ;  and  young 
Fiennes,  who  envies  every  other  man  tlie  merit 
and  the  credit  he  wants  himself." 

"  Now,  by  Heaven,  in  that  conceit  of  tfaeni, 
you  wrong  your  own  nobleness  no  less  than  tlieir 
honesty  and  zeal  to  us  both !  True,  I  love  ool 
their  sour,  ScotchitieJ,  psalm -singing  ^bions, 
hut  for  tlieir  good  will  ! — Why,  'tis  but  scoalJ; 
four  days  since,  that  I  had  letters  from  theone  mm) 
the  other  of  them,  stuSed  with  commendations 
of  you,  of  purpose  to  desire,  in  the  name  of  the 
whole  party,  and  as  that  wbich  should  modl 
strengthen  all  our  hands,  that  none  but  youraeir 
might  be  appointed    lieutenant-general :    which 
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letters,  in  truth,  were,  on  other  accounts,  the 
cause  that  staid  me  two  days  longer  at  my 
brother  Winchester's  at  Basing ;  and  enforced  me 
thereby  to  ride  thus  early  and  late,  to-day  and 
to-morrow,  the  meeting  of  the  Houses  being  no 
further  off  than  Monday.'* 

"  Wliich  delay  just  enabled  their  envoy  to 
come  up  with  you,  and  acquit  himself  of  his 
errand  here,  some  half-hour  before  your  arrival . 
Being  no  other,  than  to  proffer  me  the  command 
in  chief,  in  the  name  of  that  faction,  with  some 
secret  conditions  added,  it  should  seem,  of 
taking  Brook  or  Haselrig  for  my  lieutenant.*^ 

"  And  the  fellow  named  the  two  you  spoke  of 
first,  as  the  framers  of  the  deigu?" 

*^  Not  so !  as  having  information  of  his  coming 
and  purpose  beforehand,  I  stopped  him  at  the 
outset  as  a  madman — for  which  his  own  behaviour 
gave  no  slight  warrant — and  got  him  into  sjife 
keeping  before  he  had  time  to  impeach  any  but 
himself." 

"  Then  where  is  the  proof  of   .  ...?'" 

"  Read  that  letter,  my  lord !  from  one  whose 
worth  and  truth  are  alike  known  to  us  both,  and 
whose  clearness  of  sight  is  only  equalled  by  his 
integrity  of  purpose.*" 

The  nobleman  took  the  letter,  and  read  it  in 
silence ;  though,  as  the  working  of  his  counte- 
nance testified,  not  with  indifference ; 

*'  God's  truth  l^  he  said  at  last,  as  he  drew  a 
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long  breath ;  "  but  here  is  a  (lamniDg  eTideace 
against  them  !  And  the  messenger  is  absolutely 
in  your  custody  f" 

"  Safe  bestowed  in  the  keep,  for  this  present." 

"  ByJove!  but  I'll  force  the  cunning  rascal  to 
confess  all ;  and  so  surely  as  we  now  stand  here, 
will  I  puhlicly  brand  the  double-tongued  knaves 
within  the  very  walls  of  the  Parliament  House!" 

Lord  Falkinghaine  only  shook  his  head  without 
answering ;  which  dent onstrat ion,  triHing^  as  it 
was,  had,  however,  the  effect  of  adding  fresh  fuel 
to  the  guest's  indignation. 

"  Why,  what  the  foul  fiend  would  you  have  ?" 
he  said.  "  Wherefore  tell  me  of  the  treachery, 
unless  that  I  might  confound  the  traitors  openly! 
Od^.ounds,  Falkinghame !  it  stirs  a  man's  cfaoler, 
despite  of  himself,  to  see  you  so  cursedly  cool  and 
reasonable  upon  it." 

"  It  were  good,  at  least,  that  one  of  us  were 
cool  enough  to  bear  in  mind,  that  this  is  no  time 
to  show  division  openly  in  our  own  [Mtrty;  nor 
to  drive  those  from  us  who,  if  self-seeking  and 
unworthy  friends,  may  yet  jirove  stirring  and 
dangerous  enemies." 

"  In  God's  name,  then,  how  would  you  countd 
me  to  carry  it  with  these  Judas's?"  exclaimed 
the  other,  impatiently,  yet  inwardly  admitting  the 
cogency  of  the  last  argument. 

"  Remember  their  false-heartedness,  my  dew 
lord,  and  be  warned  against  it!  bat  urge  them 
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not  to  extremity,  by  betraying  your  knowledge 
of  their  past  devices !  Use  them,  and  all  that 
hold  with  them,  as  your  tools,  and  they  shall  do 
you  good  service,  so  long  as  the  country^s  cause 
is  bound  up  with  their  own  profit.  But  beware 
how  you  trust  them,  even  for  one  hour;  and, 
above  all,  stand  prepared,  as  you  tender  your 
own  safety,  to  crush  the  whole  faction  so  soon  as 
you  have  done  with  them,  even  as  it  were  a  knot 
of  adders ! " 

"  By  Jove !"  said  the  visitor,  shrugging  his 
shoulders,  ^'  an  easy,  pleasant  pastime  this,  to 
while  away  a  summer's  morning !  And  what 
help,  I  would  ask,  doth  my  Lord  of  Falkinghame 
mean  to  lend  me,  in  this  slight  emprize  he  hath 
set  me  upon  ?  He,  that  vouchsafes  not  even  to 
hold  a  command  in  my  army  !'' 

'^  Even  the  best  and  faithfullest  that  head  and 
hand  can  bring,  as  time  and  place  shall  yield 
occasion.  For,  credit  me,  the  game  now  afoot 
shall  go  further  than  men  look  for ;  and  if  Par- 
liament wins — the  leader  that  finishes  the  match, 
shall  rise  up  with  far  other  thoughts  than  he 
that  sat  down  to  play  it  for  them." 

He  who  was  called  the  Colonel  looked  ex- 
tremely grave  for  a  moment.  "  By  G — d,  an  I 
oould  think  that,"  he  said,  "  I  myself  would 
draw  stakes  this  very  hour!  But  no,  no — it 
cannot  be?    Pshaw,  my  lord!  you  ever  take 
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matters  over  seriously.  By  mine  honour,  Iherc 
is  not  one  of  our  side  in  either  House,  but  would 
flout  such  notion  for  a  mere  old  woman's  bug- 
bear !  No  !  take  my  word  ;  a  few  more  paper 
crackers  and  poppers  from  the  Lords  and  Com- 
mons, backed  at  the  worst  by  a  stout  muster  of 
horse  and  foot  between  Whitehall  and  Hampton 
are  all  that  is  wanting  to  bring  his  Majesty  to 
reason,  and  the  gentle  queen  and  her  French 
Jesuits  to  repentance." 

"  And  who,  or  what  authority  shall  guarantee 
the  many  points  at  issue,  between  a  prince  who 
never  means  to  keep  his  word,  and  a  people  who 
are  grown  too  wise  to  take  it  T" 

Tlie  party  thus  addressed,  straightforward  i» 
understanding  as  in  character,  and  withal  ao 
casuist,  was  much  perplexed  by  this  ([uestion. 
Fie  sought  long  time  for  an  answer,  but  could 
find  none. 

"  Well,  my  lord !"  at  last  he  said,  io  a  ton«  of 
disaj»pointmenl,  "true  it  is,  that  I  came  hither 
with  a  good  hope — as  well  from  long  knowledge 
of  yourself,  as  from  the  showing  of  your  laUr 
letters — of  finding  you  well  inclined  to  join 
heart  and  hand  in  the  cause  with  us  ;  and  for 
my  own  particular,  I  deny  it  not,  in  the  con- 
fidence of  benefiting  by  your  help  and  counsel 
in  my  own  intended  office,  no  less.  Howbeit, 
since    your    cooler  judgment  approves   not   uf 
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your  taking  charge  or  command  with  us,  God 
forbid  that  I  should  strive  to  persuade  any  man 
against  his  better  reason.  Still,  if  you  remain 
yet  in  any  thing  the  same  with  him  I  have 
known,  man  and  boy,  these  twenty  years — ^your 
temper,  as  I  deem,  will  scarce  suffer  you  to  join 
with  the  court  faction,  nor  your  mettle  to  sit 
still  when  swords  are  fairly  out ;  and  we  shall 
yet  see  you  take  harness,  and  fight  for  the  rights 
of  Snglishmen/' 

"  Aye ! — to  the  death  !"  broke  in  his  host,  with 
startling  abruptness ;  in  the  stem,  decided,  low- 
breathed  tone,  that  seemed  formed  purposely  to 
express  the  iron  determination  of  his  character ; 
while  the  proud  kindling  of  his  eye  at  the  in- 
stant, told  that  his  high  spirit  had  been  fully 
aroused  by  the  implied  doubt  of  it. 

'*  Why  now  we  have  indeed  the  noble  Falk- 
inghame  once  more  !"  cried  the  guest ;  '*  may  I 
perish,  but  I  have  been  vainly  looking  for  my 
old  friend  the  last  half  hour,  through  this  maze 
of  parables  and  dark  speeches!  And  you  do 
truly  intend,  then,  to  draw  sword  with  the 
Parliament  ?" 

"  I  never  intended  other,"  said*  Lord  Falking- 
hame,  coldly  and  haughtily. 

'^  ''Slife !  then,  why  not  sooner  have  told  me  as 
much  V 

''  Your  lordship  was  not  disposed  to  listen." 
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"  Be  generous,  Falkingliame !  you  know  my 
humour  of  old;  though,  never  trust  me,  but  I 
sometimes  think  your  phlegm  as  hard  to  be&r 
with  as  my  owu  haatiness  !  And  yet  I  surely 
thought  you  told  me,  in  so  many  plain  words, 
you  would  not  serve  under  tbeir  high  mighti- 
nesses," 

"  I  did  !  neither  will  I — to  fight  for,  and  with 
them,  is  one  thing ;  to  serve  under  thenif  so- 
other." 

"  Nevertheless,  it  is  what  I  purpose  doing 
myself;  though,  eonronnd  the  psalm-singii:^ 
cowards,  if,  in  all  that  touches  my  office  in  the 
army,  they  shall  not  find  me  both  my  own 
master,  and  theirs  to  boot !" 

"  Listen  to  me,  my  lord!  these  are  not  times 
to  start  at  words.  The  Houses  have  gone  too  fiur 
to  stop;  the  king  will  never  forgive  them  what 
is  past;  nor  they  trust  him,  if  he  would — iheif 
safety  must  henceforth  lie  in  his  weakness;  and 
the  strife  now  at  hand,  will  end  in  bringii^ 
down  the  crown  to  a  cypher — or  something  lot. 
This  done,  the  highest  head  left  in  England 
shall  be  my  lord  general's  ;  and  as  assuredly 
the  next  to  be  lowered  by  the  jealousy  of  his 
masters  the  Commons  ;  if  he  spring  them  not 
beforehand  with  their  own  train." 

The  guest  looked  as  if  this  view  of  the  case 
had  never  before  presented  itself  to  tuoi ;  and, 
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moreoTer,  as  though  he  would  have  been  better 
pleased  not  to  have  had  it  forced  upon  his  at- 
tention then.  But  he  offered  no  interruption  to 
his  host,  who  thus  proceeded. 

"  Now  comes  the  question  !  The  army,  to  a 
man,  will  be  your  own  ;  and  ready  to  make  you 
at  a  word,  king,  or  kaiser,  or  whatever  else  you 
will.  With  these  at  your  back,  you  may  baffle 
the  fanatics,  bridle  the  Houses,  and  fix  yourself 
lord  paramount  in  England.  If  you  have  the 
resolve  and  the  temper  to  go  through  with  all 
this,  well  and  good  !  but  mark  me,  if  you 
choose  not  this  part,  some  other,  and  bolder, 
will! — and  his  first  step  must  be  on  your  ruin  /" 

The  auditor  looked  still  more  serious. 

"  These  are  strange,  wild  words ;"  he  said, 
*'  can  it  be,  Falkinghame,  that  you  would  your- 
self do  this  ?" 

"  No  !  neither  would  I  bring  myself  within 
the  necessity  to  do  it."" 

*'  In  plain  words,  you  would  not  have  agreed 
to  take  command  of  their  army,  as  I  have  done  V 

"  In  plain  words,  then,  I  would  not !" 

**  And  for  the  same  reason,  you  will  take  no 
post  with  us !  So  be  it !  I  have  no  will  to  urge 
you — grieved  as  I  am  to  lose  your  aid  in  the 
training  our  raw  levies." 

"  Nay,  my  lord !  you  shall  lack  no  help  that 
way  that   my  small  skill  and  pains  can  bring 
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orange  tawny  round  my  arm  ;  and  a  determineci 
will  to  hold  on  with  you  to  the  last,  through  fair 
and  foul,  and  life  and  death,  for  the  good  cause 
and  the  liberties  of  England !" 

'*  Right  gallantly  spoken,  by  Heaven,  and  like 
yourself!  Why,  this  is  a  princely  aid  !  Enough ! 
to-morrow  at  day-break,  you  will  set  me  forward 
on  my  way  to  Gloucester?" 

"  Even  so,  my  lord,  and  bear  you  company, 
with  your  leave,  to  the  water-side ;  first  praying 
you  to  look  in  with  me  a  moment  on  the  puritan 
bird,  I  told  you  of,  that  we  caged  but  now.  And 
since  it  is  by  this  drawing  on  for  midnight,  I 
will  at  once  give  you  good  night,  and  leave  you 
to  the  rest,  that  your  past  and  coming  journeys 
alike  make  needful." 

*'  Odso!  this  fifty  miles  a-day,  and  beating  up 
one's  quarters  every  morning  at  sun-rise,  may  be 
good  seasoning  for  an  expected  campaign ;  but  it 
plays  the  very  devil  with  a  man  who  hath  scantly 
made  a  journey  these  nine  years,  save  in  a  coach 
and  six,  and  used  himself  to  take  his  ease  in  all 
other  matters.  By  the  Lord!  I  have  not  seen 
the  like  service  since  the  summer  I  spent  in  the 
narrow  seas,  whilst  you  were  keeping  the  owls 
and  bats  out  of  Essex  House.  Soft,  my  lord ! 
yet  one  half  word  with  you  1"^  he  added,  as  he 
saw  his  host  about  to  depart. 

Lord  Falkinghame  paused. 
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"  Bear  with  my  present  freedom,  I  beseech 
you,  on  the  score  of  old  friendship;"  he  hesi- 
tatingly went  on,  "but  this  our  conversation  is 
not  such  as  may  be  safely  told  on  the  house-tops. 
Well  and  truly  have  I  known  of  old,  my  Lord 
of  Falkinghame's  singular  prudence  and  wan- 
ness !  1  would  fain  hope  liis  caution  extends  to 
all,— every  person, — every  living  thing  around, 
or, — near  him  V 

"  To  my  wife,  I  presume  yoa  would  say." 
answered  his  host,  hardly  able  to  refrsin  from 
smiling,  either  at  the  nature  or  the  manner  of 
the  inquiry. 

Tlie  guest  nodded  with  much  gravity.  "  Ex- 
cuse my  plainness,  my  good  friend  !  Tlie  Lady 
Falkinghame  is,  1  nothing  doubt,  no  less  a  mira- 
cle of  truth  and  nobleness,  than  of  grace  and 
beauty.  But  bethink  you,  that  the  greatest  men, 
and  the  bravest  enterpriaes,  have  often  made 
shipwreck  through  putting  too  much  trust  it>  a 
woman!" 

"It  may  have  been  thus,  my  lord;  neverthe- 
less, my  knowledge  of  Imogene's  qnalities  of 
heart  and  head,  is  not  of  yesterday ;  and  on  ber 
perfect  faith  and  honour  will  I  gage  my  life; 
or,  vrhich  is  more  to  purpose,  my  reputation!" 

"  Aye! — but  she  is  yet  a  woman  ;  and  gubjecL. 
by  that  one  circumstance,  to  weakness,  fickle- 
ness, treachery ; — to  love  where  she  should  bati:, 
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to  hinder  where  she  should  help,  and  to  break 
faith  where  she  has  sworn  it.  Seek  not,  I  coun- 
sel you,  at  your  own  cost,  the  bitter  proof  of 
this!" 

Lord  Falkinghame,  who,  though  mainly  agree- 
ing in  this  opinion,  yet  chose  that  every  one  else 
should  admit  the  one  exception  to  it  that  he  was 
pleased  to  insist  on,  felt  not  a  little  disposed  to 
resent  this  unflattering  pertinacity;  but  calling 
to  mind  as  instantly  his  guest's  early  history,  he 
suppressed  his  anger,  and  let  the  splenetic  effu- 
sion pass. 

"  At  least,  you  shall  suffer  me  to  vouch  for  my 
wife's  discretion,  as  regards  the  present  conver- 
sation; for  the  unanswerable  reason,  that  not 
one  single  word,  good  or  bad,  does  she  or  will 
she  know  of  it ;  unless  that  I  had  some  private 
discourse  to  hold  with  your  lordship." 

To  the  no  small  surprise  of  his  host,  the  guest 
here  burst  into  a  loud  fit  of  laughter. 

"  Now,  by  mine  honour,"  he  said,  as  soon  as 
he  could  speak,  "  it  makes  one  in  love  with 
folly,  to  see  a  wise  man  persist  to  cozen  himself 
this  fashion  !  Will  your  steed  be  content  to  stay 
outside  the  fence,  when  he  has  had  sight  of  the 
pasture  within?  Will  your  spaniel  forget  to 
spring  the  game,  when  he  has  been  laid  on  the 
scent  i  As  little  will  a  woman  fail  to  hunt  down  a 
secret,  after  she  has  once  got  on  the  track  of  it." 
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"  If  my  eoleniD  pledge  ae.^a- j^tttJiHmiil  ^^^ 
soldier,  can,  orwil!  •atigfy  .you^-TH— "  -» 

"  Yours— if  any  man's  liriiig ! .,  iIoirer«^oii 
best  safeguard  lies  in  the  chance,  that  .the  cn^iiyit 
will  draw  up  for  our  play  heioTfL&eK  i»  tine^ 
tell  the  argument ;  nnless,  indeed,  yonder  .^im 
pering,  smirking  shred  of  man-miUinexy  Bhoold 
have  the  cunning  to—  of  whom  I  wonid  ban 
discoursed  you  yet  more  krgely  after  supper,  bui 
that  you  seem,  by  some  strange  means,  to  hare 
fuller  information  as  to  his  designs  and  companr 
than  any  I  can  give  you.  You  smile  proudly  and 
confidently,  my  dear  lord  !  but  even  at  the  peril 
of  displeasing  you  by  my  over-officious  good  will, 
again  do  I  warn  you  to  look  well  to  your  dove- 
cote, when  such  rifling  kite  is  near  at  hand !" 

"  Fear  not  for  me,  my  lord  !  My  bird  is  no 
dove;  but  a  true  eaglet  of  the  loftiest  errie  in 
Connaught, — and  1  will  be  warrant  for  her  giving 
yonder  painted  daw's  plumage  a  ruffling  witli 
beak  and  single,  that  shall  leave  him  with  smaU 
will  or  courage  to  cheek  at  her  again.  So  finally, 
good  rest  and  fair  slumbers  to  your  lordship!"  ' 
"  Confusion  take  Lis  brain-sick  fancies '" 
thought  the  host  within  himself,  as  he  trod  back 
the  long  galleries  alone.  "  But,  that  Iraly  he 
has  had  enough  in  his  younger  days,  to  drive  « 
man  mad,  I  could  not  have  borne  it!  To  bold 
the  Lady  of  Falkinghame  less  worthy  of  traat 
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than  his  own  proper  lacquey  ! — ^And  that  to  mj 
very  face  !  And  next  to  bid  me  beware  thus 
solemnly  of  yonder  court  driveller !  By  hea- 
vens !  it  is  what  I  would  have  taken  from  no 
other  than  himself; — and  hardly  from  him 
again !  "* 


.  » 
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*  •  .     CHAPTER  IV. 


LiTTLB  did  Sir  Gnnyined  Melmoth  imagine  him' 
self  the  subject  of  any  such  disparaging  opiniont 
or  expressions,  as,  after  a  ntgbt  passed  in  fon- 
tastic  reveries  and  flattering  visions,  he  quitted 
his  couch  with  early  peep  of  dawtj,  and  with 
restored  confidence,  set  about  his  personal  pre- 
parations for  the  hawking  party. 

The  mere  prospect  of  a  morning  to  be  spOtt 
at  the  side  of  his  beautiful  hostesa,  io  the  easy, 
unconstrained  companionship  of  an  exhilarating 
field-sport,  and  the  performance  of  all  the  little 
caraleresque  duties  and  services  incident  there- 
unto, unchecked  by  the  presence  of  his  formida- 
ble looking  host — had  combined,  with  the  stimu- 
lus of  early  rising,  to  put  him  into  bo  excellent 
an  humour,  that  he  submitted  without  much 
murmuring,  to  his  many  fancied  and  some  few 
real  deprivations;  indemnified  himself  for  the 
delay  of  his  mails,  by  anticipating  his  triumpb, 
when  restored  by  their  arrival  to  all  his  butterflj 
brilliancy ;  and  took  his  revenge  for  the  ab6e]toe 
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of  his  toilet  luxuries,  and  of  the  accomplished 
artist  who  presided  over  them,  by  keeping  up  a 
skirmishiDg  fire  of  popgun  witticisms  on  the 
homely  adjuncts  and  unskilful  attendant  that 
were  their  present  proxies ;  a  revenge  rendered 
luckily  quite  innoxious,  by  its  being  as  far  above 
the  comprehension  of  the  living  as  of  the  inani- 
mate substitutes. 

Despite  all  these  multifarious  labours  of 
brain  and  tongue,  he  yet  managed,  under  the 
spur  of  the  occasion,  to  equip  himself  tolerably 
to  his  satisfaction  ;  and  with  such  good  speed, 
that  he  was  in  the  act  of  putting  the  finishing 
touch  to  his  bravery,  by  clasping  in  his  ear  a  fine 
pear-shaped  pearl, .  headed  by  a  rose  of  small 
diamonds,  when  young  Mansel  made  his  ap- 
pearance to  marshal  him  o^ce  more  across  the 
court,  and  up  the  principal  staircase,  to  the  fa- 
mily break£Ei8ting  apartment. 

Its  occupants  of  the  morning  were  the  same 
identical  personages  Sir  Oanymed  had  seen  the- 
ovemight.  The  meal  was  short,  silent,  formal, 
and,  to  the  visitor's  sensations,  particularly  un- 
comfortable. Lord  Falkinghame's  manner  wore 
the  same  distant  and  chilling  hautetart  as  on  the 
preceding  evening;  tbe  little  he  condescended 
to  say  in  the  intervals  of  an  excellent  breakfeust, 
(for  which,  judging  from  numerous  splashes 
visible  on  his  dark  riding  dress  and  russet  boots^ 
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he  had  been  qualifyiag  himself  by  earlj  ind 
active  exercise,)  being  directed  to  Captaia  Maa- 
sel  OD  the  subject  of  hie  horses.  The  lady's  de- 
meanour, though  more  gracioue,  was  hardly  less 
dignified;  and  the  few  observations  she  addressed 
to  the  baronet  on  the  morning,  and  the  state  of 
the  weather  for  the  expected  sport,  were  sueli 
as  she  might  have  exchanged  with  perfect  pro- 
priety, with  the  head  falconer.  The  chaplain, 
US  usual,  sat  in  silence  and  abstraction ;  and 
young  Manse),  between  eating  his  hr«akf!bt, 
replying  to  his  lord,  and  rendering;  the  ooUr 
tesies  of  the  table  to  the  guest,  found  enoagli  ta 
employ  him,  without  entering  into  a  more  parti- 
cular conversation  with  the  latter. 

Sir  Ganymed,  when  reviewing  on  his  pillow, 
liisdiscomtiture  of  the  evening  before,  hadsloutJj 
and  gallantly  resolved  not  to  be  agaiu  tluis 
tamely  over-crowed,  either  by  lordorlady,  but  f> 
do  himself  and  his  pretensions  full  justice  withllw 
next  opportunity ;  but,  alack !  the  detenniiuttwo, 
like  many  others  taken  in  solitude  ami  sileocvf 
and  darkness,  utterly  failed  in  broad  daylighu 
At  his  very  first  encounterwith  the  proud,  steady, 
dark  eye  of  his  host,  he  felt  himself  at  once  thrown 
back  to  his  lull  distance ;  and  as  instantly  n* 
lapsed  into  all  his  former  awkwardness  and  etD* 
barrassment,  to  the  extent  of  wondering  whetlMir 
it  would  be  possible  to  prolong  his  stay  for  tw^ 
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ty-four  hours  longer,  in  defiance  of  such  a  man, 
and  such  a  manner.  Expeditiously  as  the  break*" 
fast  meal  was  disposed  of,  he  thought  it  insufier- 
ably  tedious;  and  with  unspeakable  and  unfeigned 
delight,  when  it  was  over,  did  he  hear  the  orders 
given  for  the  grooms  and  ialconers  to  come  round 
to  the  upper-court — and  accept  the  invitation 
of  Mansel  to  descend  with  him  at  once  to  the 
hall  door,  and  select  a  steed  to  his  liking  for  the 
morning's  amusement. 

The  large  inner  court  was,  by  this  time,  all 
astir  with  assistants  and  lookers-on,  men  and 
dogs,  horses  and  horsemen.  Though  exhibiting 
in  its  interior  routine,  little  of  the  formal  and 
peaceful  state  common  to  mansions  of  its  rank 
and  wealth,  Falkinghame  Castle,  as  we  have 
elsewhere  remarked,  could,  on  these  occasions, 
put  forth  a  feudal  magnificence,  proudly  and  pe- 
culiarly its  own  ;  and  notwithstanding  the  present 
display  was  considerably  circumscribed  by  the 
expected  absence  of  its  lord — and  possibly,  other 
prudential  reasons — ^yet  there  remained  enough 
to  produce  a  sufficiently  imposing  efiPect,  ev%n 
in  the  practised  eyes  of  the  courtier;  the  groups 
of  rangers,  keepers,  and  falconers,  habited  in  the 
household  liveries  of  dark  green  and  silver — the 
high-bred  spaniels  and  greyhounds  held  around 
in  leashes — the  fine,  high-mettled  steeds,  and 
rich  equipments  of  the  mounted  attendants — the 
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particoloured  hoods  and  jingling  belle  of  tbe 
falcons — the  prancing  and  neighing  of  the  hones 
— the  merry  jest  and  laugh  continually  passia^ 
in  all  directions,  now  and  then  broken  by  an 
order,  given  in  some  deep,  firm  voice,  that  had 
learned  its  lesson  of  command  in  far  other  and 
sterner  times  and  fields  ;  all  together,  formed  a 
scene  not  easily  cc|iialled  in  picturesque  charac- 
ter ;  and  admirably  in  keeping  with  its  accom- 
paniments—the  frowning  battlements,  and  time- 
defying  towers  of  the  old  Norman  fortress. 

Directly  before  the  high  arched  portal  of  the 
hall — held  by  two  grooms,  who  seemed  scarce 
able  to  soothe  its  fierce  impatience  .was  a  beautiful 
Andalusian  barb  of  the  purest  and  finest  jei 
black  ;  whose  brilliant  skin,  and  full  glossy  wav- 
ing mane  and  tail,  appeared,  as  he  glane«d  in  tht 
clear  sunshine,  to  shoot  forth  in  every  p«rt, 
Bcintillations  of  electric  light.  From  the  per- 
fect, yet  powerful  symmetry,  charger-like  aciion, 
and  martial- looking  equipments  of  this  uupert) 
'  creature.  Sir  Ganymed,  with  no  small  ulsru). 
conjectured  at  the  first  view,  that  it  was  await- 
ing his  host,  whose  compapy  he  was  to  have  in 
the  hawking  expedition  ;  but  on  a  nearer  iit«pcc-  ' 
tion,  he  was  reassured  by  disoovering,  that  id-  | 
though  the  costly  appointments,  indeed,  bore  a  j 
strong  resemblance  to,  the  caparisons  of  ) 
horse — the  silver    bossed  bridle   and 
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were  of  the  most  approved  military  £BUihion^  and 
the  holsters  even  occupied  by  a  pair  of  small  and 
sumptuously-mounted  pistols ;  yet  that  the  whole 
was  actually  surmounted  by  a  side  saddle.  In  the 
next  instant,  he  beheld  Lady  Falkinghame  her- 
self descend  the  hall  steps  ;  and  with  her  lord's 
aid,  lightly  spring  into  the  vacant  seat.  Then — 
checking  her  pawing  courser,  but  whilst  she 
listened  to  an  apparent  caution  of  some  sort, 
given  her  by  the  baron,  in  a  low  voice — she 
raised  her  bridle  hand,  and  at  once  sprang  ajt 
full  gallop  through  the  archway  that  opened  on 
the  outer  court ;  governing  her  fiery  horse  with 
all  the  careless  ease  and  grace  of  perfect  and 
practised  horsemanship.  Young  Mansel  followed 
closely  with  Sir  Ganymed,  who  had  found  no 
great  difficulty  in  picking  out  a  steed  to  his 
mind,  and  a  well-mounted  page,  who  bore  t)n 
his  wrist  a  small  white  Norwegian  falcon,  in 
readiness  for  his  lady's  use;  whilst  the  re- 
mainder of  the  traiui  horse  and  foot,  dogs  and 
bawks,  with  their  respective  guardians,  came 
after  at  some  short  distance  as  they  best  might, 
all  intermingled  in  gay  and  lively  confusion. 

At  the  same  rapid  rate  they  swept  through  the 
second  court — cleared  both  inner  and  outer  gate- 
way, and  dashed  down  the  steep  rocky  road  that 
led  from  the  castle  to  the  base  of  the .  hill  on 
which  it  stood ;  little  to  the  private  enjoyment 
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of  Sir  Gaoymed ;  wfaow  vaunted  skill  sod  ad- 
dress in  the  menage,  acquired  in  the  academy 
and  studfaouse,  were  better  calculated  for  piaf- 
fing and  caracoling  in  a  coartiy  pleasure  party, 
than  for  the  downright  hard  riding  over  a  break- 
neck Welsh  road  ;  and  he  experienced  an  abso- 
lote  Bensation  of  sickness  and  dizziness,  as,  now 
plunging  faendlong  into  the  dark  arcb^rsys — now 
whirling  nnawares  round  some  sharp  angle — and 
now  rushing  down  a  descent  about  two  degrets 
less  steep  than  the  roof  of  the  house,  nearly  at  fiill 
speed — he  was  borne  on  at  the  joint  pleasure 
of  the  Lady  Falkingbanie  and  hie  eteed;  with 
which  last,  in  ascertaining  that  it  had  abnad- 
jince  of  mettle,  he  had  forgotten  lo  componnd 
for  a  manageable  month.  Hut  there  was  no 
help  for  him — nonet  Could  he  have  com- 
promised with  his  Bucephaluit,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  do  so  with  the  lady.  He  was  fore«d 
to  go  on — and  on  he  went,  with  half-shut  eyef, 
and  mort!  than  half- con  fused  senses ;  nor  wu 
it  until  they  !iad  fairly  reached  the  bottom  of 
the  declivity,  and  gained  the  firm  lere!  of  the 
turf  below,  that,  either  to  give  time  for  th* 
rest  of  hor  train  to  come  up  with  her,  or  be- 
cause there  was  no  more  difficult  ground  to  be 
galloped  over,  or  to  ascertain  the  effects  of  bet 

late  startling  race  on  himself  and  bis  nervtw -Ot 

perhaps  for  all  the   three  reasons  together,  tilt 


THE   WIIABD  OF   WIVIMHAW.  81 

daring*8pirited  beauty  at  kwt  thought  proper  to 
draw  her  bridle  rein. 

She  quickly  marked  the  discomposure  of  Sir 
Ganymed  ;  and  a  smile  escaped  her.  But  it 
had  no  longer  the  same  mocking,  playful,  mis- 
chievous  expression  as  on  the  evening  before; 
it  was  a  smile  of  stern,  disdainful,  almost  venge- 
ful exultation,  that  now  curved  her  delicate 
mouth,  and  momentarily  flashed  from  under 
her  darkfringed  eyelids.  Yet,  did  this  new  and 
strange  humour  (like  every  humour  that  she 
was  pleased  to  wear)  so  well  and  wondrously 
become  her,  that  it  might  be  thought  she  had 
but  now  resumed  her  natural  character. 

She  8at,  resti^aining  her  stately  barb  with 
the  proud  and  dauntless  air  of  a  warrior;  her 
fine  form  gracefully  swaying  to  its  spirited 
movements ;  her  cheek  mantling  with  the  rich 
hues  of  exercise ;  and  her  falcon  eye  yet  more 
brilliantly  lighted  up  with  the  excitement.  Her 
pure  and  lofty  brow  was  bared  to  the  fresh 
breeze,  beneath  the  dark  line  of  a  small, 
square-shaped  cap  of  purple  velvet,  whence  in 
knightly  guise,  a  single  drooping  white  ostricb 
plume,  fastened  by  an  enormous  ruby,  streamed 
back  over  her  shoulders,  and  intermingled  with 
her  long  dark  ringlets.  Her  disengaged  hand 
had  sunk,  as  if  in  quest  of  a  support,  until  the- 
forefinger  emphatically  rested,  with  a  light  but 
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6rm  touch,  on  the  head  of  the  richly  « 
pistol  beneath ;  and  not  one  whit  would  ihe 
courtier  have  been  surprised  to  hear,  in  \he 
very  next  instant,  a  mortal  defiance  from  her 
lips.  And  yet  it  seemed  to  him,  that,  exqui- 
sitely lovely  as  he  had  deemed  her,  when  in 
her  more  feminine  mood  she  had  looked  and 
moved  the  bright  ornament  of  lier  own  lordly 
halls,  she  had  never  appeared  one  half  so  aar- 
passingly,  so  captivatingly  beautifnl,  as  U  tbe 
present  moment. 

She  spoke — and  even  the  rich  cadence  of  her 
voice  seemed  to  have  partaken  in  the  general 
change  that  had  come  over  her,  and  to  give 
out  a  tone  like  the  faint,  far-off  echo  of  a  war 
trumpet. 

"  Methinks,  Sir  Knight,"  she  said,  ecom- 
fully,  "you  look  but  aweary,  and  ill  »t  eusv! 
Find  you  your  Bleed  trot  over  high  for  yoQ  I  Or 
ride  we  not  softly  enough  for  your  hononrable 
liking?  Pray  you.  Captain  Mansel,"  she  added, 
without  giving  the  annoyed  baronet  lime  to 
reply,  "  bid  the  people  with  the  spanieU  go 
forward  by  the  footroad,  and  try  down  in  the 
flats  near  the  waterside ;  whilst  we  < 
heedfully  after  with  the  gentleman." 

No  sooner  had  the  pedestrian  division  of  her  | 
retinue  obeyed  the  order,  by  striking  off  »] 
shorter    way   through    the    nBderwood     to    tbej 
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shore,  than  the  lady  again  set  forward.;  this 
time,  however,  at  an  easy  canter;  which  re- 
daction of  pace,  her  high-couraged  palfry,  by  his 
mettlesome  prancings  and  caperings,  declared 
to  be  as  unwonted  as  unwelcome  to  him.  Man*- 
sel  took  his  station  at  her  right  hand,  but  still 
at  a  respectful  distance,  that  left  room  for  an- 
other horse  to  pass  between  them ;  and  Sir 
Ganymed,  who  was  now  recovering  breath  and 
eyesight  under  his  present  milder  discipline, 
followed  in  the  rear  of  the  party. 

In  this  order  they  cantered  on  for  two  or 
three  miles  across  the  level  greensward,  dash- 
ing up  a  sparkling  shower  of  dew  from  under 
their  horses^  feet  at  every  step ;  the  little  con- 
versation that  passed  being  carried  on  without 
the  intervention  of  the  baronet.  But,  by  the 
time  they  had  reached  the  boundary  between 
the  park,  and  a  large  open  tract  beyond,  the 
exhilarating  effects  of  moderate  exercise,  in  the 
fresh  air  of  a  beautiful  autumnal  morning,  had 
so  completely  restored  the  tone  of  the  latter's 
nervous  system,  that  he  too  began  to  enjoy  the 
scene  before  him,  and  to  experience  with  con- 
siderable vehemence,  le  betain  de  parler. 

The  ground  on  which  they  had  emerged  from 
the  inclosures,  was  a  sylvan  spot,  just  one  shade 
wilder  than  the  park  itself,  devoid  of  wood,  but 
overspread  for  some  distance  with  thickets  of  pur- 
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pie  beatb  and  gorse  in  full  bloom,  wfaich-wlA 
fbrtli  an  aromantic  Tragraace  beneatU  the  bnu»- 
ing  heels  of  the  coursers.  A  little  farther  on, 
the  broken  ground  gave  waj-  to  a  stretcli  of 
meadow  land;  nilh  similar  stripe  of  wbich,  tt 
continued  to  alternate  the  wbole  way  to  ttie 
Severn.  It  was  the  place  of  all  others  for  the 
intended  diversion.  The  rangers,  who  bad  Wea 
sent  on  in  advance,  were  already  tberej  and 
bustling  about  in  all  quarters  with  alacrity;  tlie 
dogs  were  trbimpering  and  straining  on  the 
leusbes  with  eagerness;  and  the  bead  (alconer 
assured  his  lady  ofa  rare  mornings  sport* since 
there  were  no  fewer  than  three  coveys  of  birds, 
lodged  wiiliin  an  arrow's  flight  of  tbeui. 

The  dogs  were  slipped — the  birds  sprunj^' — lb* 
hawka  thrown  off — and  in  an  instant  all  ww 
hurry  and  joyous  uproar;  horses  gatlopb^, 
riders  shouting,  foot  {>eople  running,  wboo|>ui;, 
and  hallooing  in  all  directions.  Tbe  wbole  cor- 
tege was  dispersed  and  separated  in  ao  instsol. 
Even  young  Mansel's  usual  quiescence  yidiM 
to  the  general  impulse;  and  like  a  true  3|>orU- 
man,  ho  scampered  aS  as  hard  as  lti&  hone 
could  carry  him,  leaving  his  lady  to  the  aole 
attendance  of  Imr  page  and  Sir  Cttnyoicd^ni  «•> 

The  Lady  Falkinghauie  alone  seemed  tA«iM» 
all  that  was  going  on  nilh  indtlfereace.  Odm^ 
indeed,  she  tossed  up  her  f^con— hut  carale4Bly,> 
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and  rather  as  if  not  to  disappoint  those  who  had 
been  so  ansions  to  find  her  amusement,  than 
from  any  real  enjoyment  in  the  sport ;  leaving 
it  to  her  page  to  follow  and  reclaim  the  bird. 
Next,  to  the  extreme  surprise  of  her  followers, 
she  ordered  them,  after  two  or  three  flights',  to 
move  forward  without  further  delay,  and  try  the 
ground  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  river. 
The  head  falconer  took  the  liberty  of  hinting  both' 
the  superiority  of  the  spot  where  they  now  were, 
and  the  great  chance  of  the  birds  being  drowned 
or  lost  nearer  the  water ;  and  Mansel  even  went 
the  length  of  remonstrating  on  the  subject. 
Their  fair  mistress,  however,  was,  as  she  could 
be  on  occasion,  peremptory — and  her  attendants 
had  only  to  obey  in  silence,  marvelling  not  a 
little  to  each  other,  at  the  unwonted  humour  of 
contradiction  that  had  seized  upon  their  lady; 
which  they  agreed,  one  and  all,  could  only  pro- 
ceed from  her  being  **  awearied  past  her  patience, 
by  the  dough-faced  stranger  spark,  as  could  do 
nothing  but  hang  on  at  her  horse's  tail,  with 's 
head  o'  one  side,  and  's  eyes  half  open,  just  like 
to  a  duck  in  thunder,  all  the  day  long/' 

Far  other  was  the  interpretation  put  upon  it  by 
the  baronet  himself,  who  having  ventured  once 
or  twice  to  address  her,  without  meeting  with 
any  decided  rebuff,  had  taken  into  his  head,  in 
the  fresh  expansion  of  his  elastic  vanity,  that  her 
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former  disdain  had  been  merelj  asennied. '  in  i&t 
preeetice  of  tho^a  who  were  possibly  spies  upoa 
her.  Fully  possessed  with  this  faolasy,  be  eet 
about  using  his  golden  opportunity-,  ubi)  coiu- 
mencing  with  "  bated  breRth  and  whisperin* 
humbleness ;"  but  gathering  voice  and  coan^ 
as  be  proceeded,  he  Lad  so  completely  recovered 
his  self-complacency  by  the  tiine  ttiey  hod  c4Ut- 
tered  half  over  the  level,  that  after  atriving  lo 
witch  her  ear  with  an  account  of  the  court,  ils 
pastimes,  its  fashions,  and  its  scandal ;  and  in 
particular,  relating  from  point  to  point,  the  laM 
royal  progress  from  Whitehall  by  water,  to  the 
palace  at  Greenwich,  with  a  most  minnte  deuril 
of  the  looks,  words,  and  attire  of  "  the  pe«rleM 
majesty  of  England," — he  reatured  (emboldesed 
by  the  seeming  attention  of  his  fair  auditress)— lo 
gently  insinuate  his  wondenuent,  that  ahe  who 
would  be  deemed  the  very  pearl  and  pangon  ol 
the  court,  should  thus  submit  to  live,  mewed  np 
in  a  gloomy  old  caetle,  amidst  rustics  and  b«rb^ 
rians,  defrauded  of  her  lawful  right — the  de- 
voted homage  of  all  tliat  was  gay  and  tiobl«  Ht 
the  circles  of  tlie  beau  monde. 

Here  he  was  interrupted,  in  a  glowing  pictarc 
of  the  )>eatitudeB  of  the  courtly  state,  by  the  lady, 
who  inquired  with  apparent  simplicity — if  lbs 
accomplished  cavaliers  at  court  all  resembleit 
himself? 
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'*  Why  irvljf  in  some  sort  they  may  be  smid  to 
do  so/'  laaguishiDgly  simpered  the  baronet,  **  that 
is,  in  so  far  as  a  certain  resemblance  may  reascm- 
ably  obtain  amongst  gentlemen  of  the  highest 
breeding  and  quality.  In  other  matters  there 
may  doubtless  be  presumed  a  difference'^ — and 
here  Sir  Ganymed  glanced  complacently  right 
and  left  over  his  own  modish  person,  embroidery 
and  streamers  inclusive — ^^'eren  as  the  stars, 
that  shine  not  all  alike  with  the  same " 

'^And  how  many  may  there  be  of  them  all, 
think  you,  that  resemble  my  Lord  Falking* 
hame?"  broke  in  the  lady  again,  with  a  strange 
bright  gleam  in  her  eye,  which  she  kept  most 
provokingly  fixed  on  him,  as  if  watching  the 
progress  of  his  cogitations ;  whilst  he  was  deli- 
cately and  benevolently  considering  how  to 
convey  what  he  imagined  to  be  an  unwelcome 
truth,  in  the  least  ungracious  manner. 

"  Why — ahem  ! — craving  your  ladyship's  par^ 
don — ahem!  —  my  Lord  Falkinghame  is  sans 
question,  a  noble  gentleman,  and  an  expert 
swordsman,  and  a  valiant  commander,  fuid  indu- 
bitably excelled  by  none  in  the  camp  and  in  the 
field.  Nevertheless,  under  favour  be  it  spoken, 
the  bearing  and  demeanour  of  such  as  are  apter 
at  a  fray  than  a  feast, — such  (as  my  friend.  Jack 
Wilmot,  wittily  phraseth  it)  as  love  only  the 
taste  of  cold  steel,  and  the  smell  of  hot  gun- 
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powder, — were,  in  irutfa,  bat  Utile  suited  to  tEiU 
higher  sphere,  those  iuefiable  rs^ions,  wLere  lL« 
loves  and  graces  have  beea  plesued  to  make  their 
supreme  (Iwflliiig-place,  in  the  presence  of  lief, 
wbose  earthly  majesty  is  the  vUiMe  repr^senU- 
tire  of  their  celestial " 

"  My  question  is  not  yet  resolv«d.  Sir  Kniginl" 
said  the  lady,  with  the  look  of  one  not  accustomM 
to  express  her  pleasure  twice. 

"Truly,  then,  since  it  is  your  ladyship'*  will, 
I  must  needs  confess,  that  of  all  our  gay  gvIUaCs 
and  esteemed  cavaliers  of  the  court, — in  aooth  I 
never  knew  so  much  as  one  to  whom  my  loni 
may  in  any  wise  be  likened.  Your  ladysbip  shall 
pardon  my  enforced  plainness  of  speech!"  he 
added,  looking  askance  at  the  furnishing  of  ber 
saddle  pockets.  Her  only  answer,  however,  wi* 
a  stately  bend  and  smile  of  triumph,  as  she 
shook  back  her  rich  curls  on  the  wind,  like  a 
lioness  Singing  aside  its  mane. 

"So  please  you, /air  sir,"  she  continued,  tam- 
ing presently  to  her  companion,  "  is  it  permitted 
uri  to  inquire,  by  what  ill  fortune,  a  cavalier  of 
your  tender  and  delicate  breeding  hath.  bMB 
compelled  to  journey  into  these  remote  autt, 
amongst  a  race  of  barbarians  incapable  of  iHt> 
cerning  your  merits  V 

"Now  Cupid  and  hia  mother  Venus  forind, 
sweetest  lady,"  replied  the  fine  gentleman,  laying 
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hiB  hand  on  his  lieart  with  an  inefikble  smile, — 
**  that  I  shoold  «ccount  as  a  misfortune,  the  cause 
which  bath  procured  me  so  great  good  and  hap- 
piness ;  or  hold  as  a  labour,  and  of  necessity,  a 
journey,  which  may  in  sooth  rather  be  termed 
love's  pilgrimage,  since  it  hath  been  cheerfully 
and  freely  undertaken  to  pay  my  devotions  at 
the  shrine  of  perfect  beauty !" — and  he  closed 
this  well-studied  speech  by  as  studied  a  bow,  in- 
tended to  point  the  compliment  home  both  to  the 
understanding  and  heart  of  his  fair  hearer.  All 
of  a  sudden,  however,  she  became  most  perversely 
blind  and  deaf;  and  rode  on  with  an  air  of  such 
perfect  unconsciousness,  as  reduced  the  courtier 
to  the  necessity  of  bringing  in  his  next  ready- 
made  effusion,  without  the  answer  he  had  calcu- 
lated upon  for  his  catch- word. 

"  In  all  truth  and  honour  then,  I  do  profess  to 
your  ladyship,  that  no  other  cause  hath  moved 
me  to  this  long  and  distant  travel,  save  the 
bruit  that  is  every  where  spread  at  court, — of  a 
world's  wonder  shut  up  and  guarded  from  mortal 
eyes,  like  some  enchanted  iair  one  of  old,  in  a 
wild  and  gloomy  fastness  amidst  the  Welsh 
marches." 

**  During  your  search  after  which,  I  presume, 
and  equally  in  all  truth  and  honour, — you  last 
night  contrived  to  run  your  head  against  our 
castle  gate,  by  mistake,  in  a  mountain  mist," — 


so 
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said  the  Udy,  looking  him  full  in  ihe  ba.  t 
Ganjmed  thought  her  darlt  blue  eyes  sliiost  di 
agreeably  hrilliant.  , 

"  Your  ladyship,  doubtless,  is  not  ignorui^ 
he  ansfered  with  his  most  gentle  smUe  of  inia 
ation,  "  thatin  loye,  ns  in  war,  all  strataeem  a 
permitted.  And  since  my  LorJ  Falkin^hamei 
a  person  altogether  untaught  and  unprwtisedi 
the  usages  of  the  court,  or  of  the  gre«t  woddvi 
was  somewhat  to  be  doubted,  that  a  pabK 
avowal  of  mine  errand  might  bring  on  myself 
or,  which  had  been  of  far  dearer  conoerimuattl 

me — on  your  ladyship "  ;d 

"True!  most  true  I  1  see  it  all  plainly  Tfld 
the  young  lady.  "Strange !  that  it  emend jM 
my  thought  before  1  I  comprehend.  Sir  Knighlf 
your  losing  your  way  was  a  mere  poUtic  derjef 
well  planned  and  bravely  executed ;  lest  t 
lord  might  grow  jealous,  and  set  you  jo  u 
stocks,  or  perchance  have  you  whipped  atija 
teman  Cross  next  market  day." 

"Set  in  the  stocks;  whipped  at  tha  cm 
Sir  Ganymed  looked  in  his  turn,  though  tiol  ^ 
the  same  composure ;   for  he  began  to  woik1« 
whether  the  Lady  of  Falkinghamc  was  subja 

to  fits  of  mental  aberration — but  no he  con 

read  nothing  in  her  countenance,  beyond  an  f 
pression  of  infinite  amusement. 

He  was  not  allowed  any  long  lime  to  conii 
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the  subjeet.  *^  In  verity,  noble  sir,"  tike  resumed, 
with  mock  gravity,  and  quite  unembarrassed  by 
the  presence  of  Young  Mansel,  who,  with  two 
or  three  of  her  train,  had  just  ridden  up  ; — "  I 
must  needs  be  much  beholden  to  your  valour 
and  courtesy,  that  have  braved  so  many  toils  and 
perils  on  my  behalf— and  certesj  gladly  would  I 
pay  my  thanks,  would  it  but  please  your  court- 
ly gentleness  to  instruct  my  country  ignorance 
after  what  fashion  the  fair  dames  and  damsels  of 
your  higher  world  are  wont  publicly  to  com* 
mend  the  services  of  an  honourable  gentleman 
like  yourself.  Captain  Mansel !  let  one  of  the 
grooms  ride,  and  bid  all  our  people  draw  down 
without  loss  of  time  to  the  cove !" 

This  speech  completed  Sir  €ranymed's  per- 
plexity; for  mcmgre  all  his  conceit,  he  could 
not  help  having  a  glimmering  perception  that  his 
hostess,  if  in  her  right  mind,  must  be  laughing 
at  him.  Nevertheless,  as  her  question,  whether 
asked  in  ignorance  or  raillery,  at  least  promised 
to  open  a  direct  way  to  the  accomplishment  of  a 
main  point  of  his  mission,  he  resolved  to  answer 
it  OMpied  du  lettre  ;  assuring  the  lady,  in  a  voice 
intended  for  her  ear  alone,  and  in  his  usual 
strain  of  sublime  rhapsody,  that  the  most  ap- 
pioved  mark  of  commendation — and  one  that,  he 
protested,  would,  on  the  present  occasion,  be  more 
valuable  in  his  eyes  than  all  the  treasures  of  Ind — 
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was,  after  the  manner  of  the  olden  tioio,  by  tW 
bestowal  of  some  slight  gift,  such  as  a  scarf,  t 
glove,  or  even  a  lock  of  hair,  oh  the  part  ottht 
lady,  in  token  of  Iter  acceptance  of  his  serviw; 
and  as  he  ended,  the  baronet  raised  his  eyes,  arxt 
his  hopes  together,  to  the  HhinJng  dark  rioglelS 
that  waved  in  rich  exuberance  almost  witbn  hit 
reach. 

"So  small  a  boon  is  surely  gmnted,  Sir 
Knight!"  she  carelessly  replied  aloud-^**  Nny^ 
more,  you  shall  have  a  favour  wrought  by  mf 
own  hand.  Forward!  Aquilon  !"  so  saying,  slif 
allowed  her  horse  once  more  to  dart  off  at  fait 
speed ;  and  neither  slackened  her  paer.  nop 
opened  her  lips,  until  they  stood  on  the  hw 
range  of  rocks  that  formed  one  side  of  the  litllA 
cove.  rt ' 

The  spot  so  termed,  was  a  mere  indentatioii  of  i 
the  shore,  owing  its  only  distrnction  to  the  prd'i 
jecting  ledge  just  named,  which  stretched  sofiv' 
out  as  to  allow  the  access  of  boats  of  some  size  atj 
any  time  of  tide,  to  a  rough  jetty  at  its  exlremitrf. 
directly  below  the  last,  there  lay,  at  the  preMol' 
time,  a  light  eight-oared  boat,  her  sails  ready  *»tt. 
whilst  sealed  in  her  stem  sheets,  was  to  be  w-tll! 
the  athletic  figure  of  Master  Braddick. 

It  was  within  a  pace  of  the  edge,  that 
Falkinghame  finally  checked  her  fleet  i 
Her  train   were   nearly  all   assemblod — Captii 
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Mansel  on  her  right  hand — Sir  Granymed,  won* 
dering  much  what  was  to  come  next^  drew  up 
close  to  her  on  the  other.  At  a  sign  from  his 
lady,  her  page  came  forward  on  foot,  and  pre- 
sented to  her  the  identical  aigrette  of  peacock's 
plumes  she  had  been  arranging  the  preceding 
evening. 

'^  Dismount !  Sir  Knight !"  she  said,  with  an 
air  of  command  that  would  not  be  resisted ;  and 
the  courtier  passively  obeyed.  She  held  out  to  him 
the  feathery  ornament.  ''You  have  made  suit  for 
a  gift  at  my  hand  !*'  she  continued,  with  a  look  and 
accent  worthy  to  have  given  the  signal  word  for 
battle— «'' Behold  it  ! — even  as  I  promised.  A 
guerdon  of  like  weight  and  value  with  the  service 
it  repays ;  and  the  fittest  to  grace  one,  who  is 
himself  nought  but  a  worthless  pyet,  strutting 
and  ruffling  in  plumage  that  belongs  not  to  him. 
Hold  sir  !  I  have  not  yet  ended.  You  have  even 
received  your  gift — I  have  also  a  token  for  you  i"" 

With  a  strength  and  a  grasp  that  might  have 
seemed  impossible  to  her  delicate  wrist,  Lady 
Falkinghame  reined  in  the  head  of  her  gallant 
horse,  until  the  foam-flakes  from  his  bit  whitened 
his  broad  black  chest ;  in  another  moment  she 
had  unhooked  the  silver  curb  chain  of  his  bridle, 
which  she  extended  to  the  astounded  courtier ; 
who  took  it,  as  if  to  dispute  her  will  were  out  of 
the  question. 

"  Take    this    likewise !"    she    said,  sternly — 
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'^  Aye  !  and  wear  it  too— -as  a  fieur  more  generom 
creature  liath  done  before  you  I  I  bestow  it  on 
yon  to  chain  your  tongoe,  when  next  H  it 
tempted  to  be  over  busy  in*  the  concemi  oft 
noble  house,  or  to  make  firee  with  the  name  and 
fame  of  a  lady  you  know  not,  in  the  compiDj  of 
strangers  !**  - 

Sir  Ganymed,  thunderstmck  as  he  was,  by  Ais 
hint,  that  his  conversation  in  the  ferry  boat  hid, 
in  part  at  least,  transpired,  was  at  no  iom  io 
guess  who  he  might  thank  for  the  diselomreJ 

'*  It  was  the  yillain  Dewe !"— he  stammtnd 
out.  ""  " 

''  Peace,  sir !  for  shame,  if  not  for  honesty  ^ 
The  villainy  sits  nearer*  home  ! — Here  weftrt 
company!"  she  resumed — ^*'wiih  slight  wish,ss 

I 

I  deem,  on  either  side  to  meet  again.  Tha  hdil 
beneath  waits  to  bear  you  in  all  aafialy  JUd 
courtesy  to  the  shore  you  left  yesterday."  Tea 
have  now  fulfilled  all  your  errand  !  Yov  Ufa 
both  gift  and  token  to  show  and  to  iinttr^Hb 
presence  of  those  that  sent  you  I  Yoa  hiMlttft 
notable  opportunity  to  discover  in  what^|bsbfBa 
the  wild  Irishess  at  Fdkinghame  bofliaalMiii 
wdks — and  touching  the  slight  aeeuialftit^jSii 
have  been  pleased  to  bring  against  mtf<ifiittfMl|f« 
perjury,  and  murder — ^you  may  nciore  fblly  lifiMiik 
yourself  from  the  fKendt  and:  iUies  ofi^^^lbb 
father,  the  Earl  of  Clanmaurice !  '  ^  «*--^l'J; 

**  Now,  sir — ^begone !  all  is  in  Tmrtlnciii*;   i 
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your  friends  stay  for  you  on  the  other  side.  But 
one  counsel  I  give  you  at  parting ! — ^Take  good 
heed  how  you  return  hither ! — lest  the  next  time, 
you  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Lord^  in  place  of 
those  of  the  Lady  J'' 

SirGranymed  attempted  to  speak,  but  she  would 
not  listen.  ^' Throw  him  into  the  boat!"  she 
said ;  and  her  followers  unhesitatingly  closed 
round  to  obey,  when  the  courtier,  finding  resis- 
tance or  entreaty  alike  useless,  saved  them  the 
trouble,  by  quietly  transferring  himself  from  the 
jetty  to  the  boat,  which  immediately  glided  away 
as  fast  as  sails  and  oars  in  the  hands  of  a  vigorous 
crew,  could  impel  her  over  the  calm  waters  in 
the  direction  of  the  opposite  ferry-house.  Ex- 
cept an 'occasional  order  given  to  the  rest  by 
Braddick,  not  a  word  was  spoken  during  the 
transit. 

The  baronet,  much  debating  within  himself, 
whether  the.  whole  had  not  been  some  fantastic 
delusion,  sat  with  his  strange  gifts  in  his  hands, 
and  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  fast  lessening  vision  of 
Lady  Falkinghame,  as,  after  lingering  for  a 
moment  on  the  bank,  she  turned,  and  galloped 
off  with  her  accustomed  speed ;  now  distinguish- 
able but  by  her  long  flowing  dress,  and  then  only 
by  the  bounding  action  of  her  courser,  until  the 
whole  coTtige  finally  disappeared,  like  some  dark 
cloud,  behind  a  long,  low  hillock. 

The  amazement  of  Sir  Ganymed'^s  suite  at  his 
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appearance,  (as  the  bark  ran,  as  bj  its  own  ▼ 
tion,  under  the  bank  below  the  ferry-house,  ( 
the  instant  he  had  stepped  out,  sheered  off,  i 
retraced  its  way  with  the  noiseless  speed  o 
phantom,) — was  only  equalled  by  his  own, 
seeing  the  two  horses  he  had  left  at  Falkinghai 
standing  just  landed  from  the  ferry  boat, 
charge  of  the  groom  who  had  stayed  the  0¥ 
night,  having,  as  he  said,  missed  his  way  in  1 
dark  and  gone  back  to  Llanteman,  where  a  n 
senger  from  the  castle  had  next  morning  delirei 

him  the  horses  and  John  Herbert's  letter, w, 

orders  to  recross  the  water  instantly. 

But  a  shade  of  feeling  deeper  and  darker  iSk 
either  surprise  or  displeasure,  lowered  on  Mai 
Paul's  visage,  when  he  heard  the  baronet  gi 
instant  orders  for  his  whole  equipage  to  pmi 
for  the  road  towards  London  in  less  than  an  hoa 
time ;  a  measure  on  which  his  host'il  looks  i 
his  bostess'^s  caution,  had  unalterably  detenaii 
him.  Sergius  remonstrated,  fltittrrrdi  bnamigl 
taunted,  even  blustered,  all  to  no  purpose.  Bf 
his  extreme  threat  of  going  overby  himadf,  ail 
his  patron's  nerves  were  unequal  to  the  repetili 
of  his  visit,  drew  forth  only  a  reply  of  '*  la  ifmSi 
worthy  Sergius,  an'  it  liketh  thee  to  go  Ofcrtt 
try  thy  chance  for  a  bloody  oozoomby  wt  m'A 
weasand,  I  have  nought  to  say  in  it ;  sa^  ll 
neither  man  nor  beast  of  mine  shall  stir  a  hoof 
thy  company." 
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This  declaration  was  conclusive.  The  Templar 
not  being  the  kind  of  person  to  venture  himself 
in  such  risk,  and  where  suspicion  was  almost  cer- 
tainly now  aroused,  very  dutifully  mounted  his 
horse  without  further  demur  at  the  time  ap- 
pointed, and  followed  his  unpersuadable  principal 
towards  Bristol.  "  'Sblood  and  furies  !"  he  mut- 
tered, as  he  turned  his  back  on  the  ferry-house, 
"  To  be  thus  baulked  by  the  freaks  of  a  fool ! 
Juggled  out  and  out  by  the  turn  of  a  die  !  and 
that  with  the  very  order  in  my  pocket,  and  no- 
thing wanting,  but  to  get  within  and  send  notice 
of  the  arms  and  muniments,  to  bring  the  soldiers 
over  !  An'  I  had  but  been  readier  yestemoou  with 
that  cursed  passage  boat !  But  it  skills  not  talk- 
ing !  The  scheme  is  all  clean  blown  to  the  devil ; 
and  yonder  long-handed-sword  grandee  is  like 
enow  to  send  some  that  got  it  afoot  packing  after." 

About  sunset  of  the  same  day,  a  large  coasting 
gchooner  was  seen  getting  under  weigh  at  the 
quay  of  Llanteman, — bound  for  the  distant  shores 
of  Devon.  What  might  be  her  cargo  is  more 
than  we  can  inform  the  reader ;  of  her  passengers 
we  have  a  better  knowledge,  two  of  them  being 
the  young  Squire  of  Molesleigh,  and  the  object 
of  so  many  of  his  cares  and  anxieties,  the  chesnut 
mare,  resuscitated  and  restored  to  him  (free  of 
all  cost)  by  the  magical  agency  of  '^  Master 
Keeper."* 

VOL.    III.  F 
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Of  the  identity  of  this  pair,  there  could  exiit 
no  doubt  whatever.  It  was  less  easy  to  recogniu 
the  small,  every-day-looking  figure,  in  a  rougk 
sea  cloak  and  cap,  who  was  their  fellow  voya^; 
since  no  two  human  heings  could  be  more  dissi- 
milar than  the  pale,  eubdued,  miltl-manner«l 
man,  enwrapt  to  outward  seeming  in  calm  and 
happy  medilatton,  and  the  whilome  fierce,  wild, 
reckless  enthusiast,  Martin  Wolfe. 

IMurtin's  frenzy  fit  had  passed  ; — and  his  da- 
portment,  during  his  ioterrogatioD  of  that  mani-  I 
ing,  had  fully  borne  out  Lord  Falkinghaou*! 
opinion.  The  presence  of  Colonel  Dewe  acted  M 
a  complete  check  on  his  communicative  new :  Hxl 
he  seemed  well  content  to  let  the  whole  of  hie  lut 
night's  proceedings  pass  ;  for  the  efiervescence  m 
hid  own  heated  brain,  for  the  violence  Uiml  bad 
finally  closed  them,  he  appeared  to  feel  so  sincere 
and  sober  a  regret,  euch  a  deep  though  silent  ' 
contrition,  that  he  not  only  gained  credence  wilk  i 
the  open-hearted  colonel.but  considerably  lefiMoed 
the  prejudices  of  his  clearer  judging  compaBioN. 
Tliere  being  no  further  cause  for  his  detention, 
his  composed  behaviour  easily  procured  IkkU  hit 
release,  and  leave  to  ship  himself  at  onc«  for  ihc 
coast  of  Devonshire,  whither  he  was  called  bytitt' 
duties  of  hitj  ministry;  and  for  tliia  destinatioa  b« 
was  embarked,  without  further  delay  or  aceidcBtv 
in  the  same  vessel  with  the  hope  of  the  Herberts^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 

In  less  than  three  months  after  the  occurrences 
just  detailed,  Charles  the  First  brought  matters  to 
a  conclusion  with  his  parliament,  by  withdrawing 
himself  and  his  family  from  the  capital  which  he 
was  destined  never  more  to  re-enter  as  a  sove- 
reign. The  last  link  was  thus  severed  between 
the  crown  and  the  legislature,  and  an  appeal  to 
force  became  inevitable  to  every  comprehen- 
sion. 

But  the  sword  was  as  yet  but  half  drawn  from 
the  scabbard. 

The  court  threatened,  the  Houses  acted.  The 
king  issued  declarations  and  manifestoes;  the 
parliament  did  the  same, — and  they  also  did  more. 
They  secured  the  fleet  in  the  Downs,  and  ordered 
the  training  of  the  militia. 

Charles,  breathing  only  majesty  and  preroga- 
tive, retired  to  York,  and  summoned  aids  and 
contributions  from  his  loving  subjects.  The 
Houses  stayed  in  London,  borrowed  money  from 
the  city,  and  set  about  officering  and  organizing 
their  army.    The  trumpet  note  of  preparation 
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resounded  through  the  land ;  and  it  only  re- 
mained for  every  man  to  array  himself  under  the 
banner  of  the  cause  he  held  by. 

On  the  25th  of  August,  1642,  the  civil  war  wns 
begun,  by  the  raising  the  Royal  Standard,  amidst 
clouds  and  tempests,  literal  and  metaphorical,  at 
Nottingham.  The  advantages  on  both  sides 
were  pretty  evenly  balanced  in  number,  if  not  in 
solidity.  The  court  had  the  wider  influence  over 
the  holders  of  landed  property ;  the  parliament, 
an  almost  unlimited  credit  with  the  owners  of 
ready  money.  With  the  first,  was  most  of  the 
rank  ; — with  the  second,  nearly  all  the  talent  of 
the  country.  The  royal  army  was  ablaze  with  a 
ijalaxy  of  generals  and  colonels,  of  name  and 
note ;  whose  lofty  pretensions  and  profound  ig- 
norance equally  unfitted  them  for  obedience  or 
command.  The  opposite  side  reckoned  but  few 
commanders  of  high  rank ;  but  those  few  were 
stars  of  the  first  magnitude. 

Amongst  this  small,  but  distinguished  band. 
Lord  Falkinghame,  alike  from  principle,  edu- 
cation, and  temper,  the  bold,  uncompromising 
champion  of  liberty,  was  one  of  the  foremost, 
fully  and  nobly  to  redeem  his  pledge. 

The  independent  local  command  he  had  chosen 
for  himself,  in  preference  to  one  of  higher  nominal 
grade,  but  inferior  in  real  power,  did  ample  justice 
to  his  sagacity ;  enabling  him,  without  any  ap- 
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parent  ayoidance,  to  keep  totally  clear  of  all  the 
factions,  intrigues,  and  jealousies,  of  which 
London  and  the  parliamentary  head-quarters 
were  by  turns  the  focus ;  and  at  the  same  time 
both  to  protect  his  own  estates  by  his  presence, 
and  avail  himself  to  the  best  advantage  of  their 
resources ; — whilst  it  ojfFered  no  obstacle  to  liis 
forming  an  auxiliary  corps  to  the  main  army,  at 
any  time,  when  the  posture  of  affairs  rendered  a 
concentration  of  the  popular  forces  desirable.  A 
system  better  adapted  to  soften  the  calamities  of 
war  to  the  districts  under  his  command,  could 
hardly  have  been  followed ;  or  one  more  satis- 
factory to  the  several  parties  dependant  on  his 
arrangements.  There  was  indeed  but  one  person 
who  took  the  liberty  of  finding  fault  with  any 
part  of  them. 

That  one  was  Lady  Falkinghame,  who  had 
been  the  constant  associate  of  her  lord's  Irish 
campaigns ;  and  since  she  was  as  ready,  as  here- 
tofore, to  brave  danger  and  endure  fatigue,  was 
not  disposed  to  relinquish  the  practice  now ; — 
and  having,  as  we  have  elsewhere  said,  a  very 
good  will  of  her  own  upon  occasion,  stoutly  re- 
sisted his  decision  of  leaving  her  at  Falkinghame, 
during  his  occasional  rapid  marches  with  the 
army.  However,  the  baron  also  had  a  will ; — 
and  in  questions  of  what  he  considered  right  and 
wrong,  a  most  inflexible  one.  The  castle  was 
one  of  the  securest  residences  in  England ;  though 
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not  regularly  fortified,  it  was  too  vtron^  to  h 
taken  by  surprise;  the  whole  country  rv>imd  wi 
zealously  affected  to  the  parliament ;  and  it  m 
further  protected  by  the  strong  garrisons  o 
Bristol  and  Gloucester,  which  placed  it  beycM 
danger  of  a  regular  attack,  until  one  or  both  o 
tt)ese  should  have  fallen.  On  the  other  hand 
the  difference  of  customs  and  circumstances,  ni 
especially  the  locomotive  and  partisan  nature  oi 
the  swice,  rendered  the  presence  of  a  ladyil 
the  field  not  only  unseemly  but  degrading;  aad 
in  fine — impossible. 

Against  so  many  cogent  reasons,  the  Lad] 
luiogene  bad  only  to  oppose  the  somewhat  eqat 
vocal  one  of  her  own  pleasure;  and,  considerii^ 
the  weakness  of  her  position,  she  defended  ba 
ground  admirably.  But  there  was  a  point  be' 
yond  which  even  the  all-indulged  beaaty  dared 
not  go  with  her  lord;  so  that  after  a  gallnri 
stand,  she  was  compelled  to  give  in  and  remain 
at  home  during  bis  occasional  absences,  midera 
trusty  guard  of  servants  and  tenants;  mMl» 
guisedly  avowing  her  hope  that  the  caatle  >u^ 
he  besieged  at  some  of  these  times  when  ahe  wm 
left  alone  to  defend  it. 

Of  any  such  contingency,  however,  for  naij 
months  after  the  actoal  commencement  of  hm 
tilities,  there  seemed  very  little  cbanoe.  Thi 
tide  of  war  rolled  in  other  and  distant  diiuiliiWii 
the  royal  army  never  approaching  niarar  tha 
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Hereford;  and  the  tranqaillity  of  the  ccmntrj 
around  being  but  in  one  instance  interrupted ; — 
viz.  by  the  march  of  the  snowball  army,  gathered 
in  Wales  by  the  Marquis  of  Worcester,  in  the 
beginning  of  the  year  1643,  at  an  expense  of 
sixty  thousand  pounds ;  and  scattered  and  ruined 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  even  before  it  reached 
Gloucester,  by  the  parliamentary  adherents  in  that 
quarter. 

The  summer  of  that  year,  however,  brought 
with  it  a  sad  reverse  to  the  parliamentary  en- 
signs. 

Their  disasters  commenced  in  May,  with  the 
rout  of  the  Earl  of  Stamford,  at  Stratton,  by  the 
Comishmen ;  and  the  subsequent  blocking  up  of 
that  general  and  his  troops  within  the  walls  of 
Exeter ;  followed,  in  less  than  two  months,  by  the 
battles  of  Lansdown  and  Roundway ;  (the  issue  of 
the  first,  compelling  Waller  to  leave  the  West  of 
England  to  its  fate;  whilst  in  the  second,  his 
whole  army  was  defeated  and  disabled  for  the 
rest  of  the  campaign;)  by  the  loss  of  Bath, 
Taunton,  Wells,  Bridgewater,  and  every  strong 
place  in  Somerset  and  Devon;  and  last  and 
worst,  by  the  fall  of  Bristol,  then  the  second  city 
in  the  kingdom, — ^which,  to  the  amazement  of 
all  parties,  after  two  days'  investiture,  through 
the  cowardice  of  the  governor,  Nathaniel  Fiennes, 
and  the  reckless  waste  of  life  of  the  assailants, 
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was  stormed  by  the  king's  forces,  under  Prinot 
Rupert  and  tbe  Marquis  of  Hertford,  on  the  25tf 
ofJuly. 

During  these  untoward  events,  the  main  boi^ 
of  the  piirliaQient  army,  ever  since  the  taking  d 
Reading,  and  fight  of  Chalgrave  Held,  in  the  earl| 
suniraer,  had'lain  inactive  within  thirty  miles  <j 
London,  nominally  watching  the  king  at  Oxford} 
but  in  reality,  so  wasted  by  sickness,  in  want  <J 
men,  horses,  money,  and  clothing,  and  crippled 
by  the  divisions  and  neglects  of  the  factions  i* 
London,  as  to  be  unable  to  take  the  field  ;  whilaC 
the  general  was  at  daggers  drawn  with  ths 
second  in  command,  and  with  the  Houses;  aiul' 
more  than  half  disposed  to  join  with  the  iuodent» 
party,  and  fairly  cudgel  the  mutinous  Comin<HH' 
into  peace  and  good  behaviour.  ' 

The  loss  of  Bristol,  however,  brought  all  ptP* 
tics  to  their  senses,  by  the  apprehension  of  ih*^ 
king's  immediately  marching  his  victorious  anxij' 
upon  the  capital.  But  this  time  their  good  g«>j 
nius  prevailed,  sending  his  majesty  to  beaieeo, 
Gloucester ;  whose  governor.  Colonel  Massey,  be- 
ing a  soldier  of  another  temper  from  the  son  oB 
the  Loi-d  Say,  held  out  the  place  so  ably  and  re»oi 
lutely,  as  to  give  the  Houses  time  to  ndly;  am 
in  the  quaint  words  of  a  contemporary  author.  M 
set  about  "  composing  both  their  army  mid  theit, 
general." 
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The  first  was  speedily  achieyed  by  sending 
supplies,  pressing  men,  getting  a  fresh  loan  from 
the  city,  and  persuading  the  London  trainbands 
to  march. 

The  latter  was  a  more  arduous  task.  Never- 
theless, by  dint  of  much  humility  and  submission ; 
with  a  few  judicious  hints  that  they  had  still  the 
Earl  of  Manchester  and  the  army  of  the  eastern 
association  at  their  orders ;  they  at  last  got  his 
excellency  once  more  into  tolerable  humour,  and 
he  set  out  the  last  week  in  August,  at  the  head 
of  a  gallant  army,  to  raise  the  leaguer  of  Glou- 
cester, whence  came  almost  daily  the  most  press- 
ing instances  for  relief. 

Throughout  so  many  important  transactions  in 
his  immediate  neighbourhood,  Lord  Falkinghame 
had  been  no  inactive  spectator.  The  militia  being 
exempted  by  act  of  parliament  (an  exemption 
they  never  failed  to  claim,)  from  marching  out  of 
their  respective  counties,  he  had  just  set  off  at 
the  head  of  his  own  private  forces  on  an  expedi- 
tion towards  Shrewsbury,  the  rallying  point  of 
the  cavaliers  in  that  quarter,  when  the  unexpected 
tidings  of  Wallers  reverses,  and  the  taking  of 
Bristol,  obliged  him  hastily  to  retrace  his  steps, 
in  order  to  cover  the  districts  under  his  own  charge 
as  colonel-general,  now  seriously  menaced  on  all 
hands.  The  loss  of  Bristol  had  laid  the  whole 
coasts  of  the  Severn  open  to  attacks  from  that 
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had  to  make  good  their  return  to  London,  m  the 
sight  of  a  stcpng  and  still  unbroken  army,  con- 
siderably outnumbering  them  in  cavalry,  and 
for  some  distance,  over  an  open  country,  where 
the  latter  could  act  with  most  effect.  That  the 
march  would  not  close  without  a  battle,  whose 
results  mainly  depended  on  the  lord-general's 
being  sufficiently  powerful  to  force  his  way 
through  this  district,  and  choose  his  own  ground 
for  fighting  on,  was  self-eyident  to  a  military 
eye;  and  Lord  Falkinghame  was  not  the  man 
to  hesitate  between  prirate  interest  and  the 
public  safety.  He  at  once  collected  his  utmost 
force ;  drew  out  great  part  of  the  garrison  of  his 
own  castle ;  prevailed  on  his  county  militia,  for 
this  time,  to  waive  their  privilege  of  local  ser- 
vice ;  and, — leaving  two  foot  companies  only  in 
Gloucester,  and  sending  directions  to  his  lady  to 
summon  assistance  from  thence,  in  the  somewhat 
unlikely  contingency  of  the  castle  being  assailed 
or  threatened  during  the  next  few  days, — 
joined  the  parliament  troops  on  the  night  of  their 
march  towards  Cirencester. 

It  wanted  about  two  hours  of  noon,  on  the 
18th  day  of  September  following,  when  a  soli- 
tary pedestrian  traveller  of  humble  rank  and 
peaceful  seeming,  paused  on  the  summit  of  a 
rise,  in  the  high  road  between  Hungerford  and 
Newbury,  and  within  a  mile  of  the  latter  place, 
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to  survey  the  scene  before  him,  But  it  was  on 
no  common  prospect  of  hill  and  dale,  pasture  and 
com  land,  that  his  eyes  were  fixed  with  such 
anxious,  fearful  earnestnesa.  The  crops  of  the 
earth  were  all  gathered  and  garnered  ;  but  the 
fields  were  again  dark  with  another  and  a  richer 
harvest,  ripe  on  that  morning  for  tJie  sickle  of  the 
everlasting;  reaper.  Numerous  bodies  of  caval- 
ry, some  larger,  some  smaller,  but  all  wearing 
the  cavalier  coloura,  were  traversing  the  open 
grounds  in  the  vicinity  in  all  directions.  On  the 
side  of  a  hill  directly  in  front,  was  drawn  up,  in 
close  and  firm  battalia,  an  immense  mass  of  in- 
fantry, flanked  on  either  wing  by  detachments 
of  horse  and  cannon — ^whose  perfect  immobility 
offered  a  marked  contrast  to  the  incessant  and 
unmeaning  restlessness  of  the  others.  At  a 
greater  distance  were  discernable  several  large 
divisions  of  foot  soldiers,  detached  and  scattered 
shout  in  no  very  skilful  manner ;  but  all  advan- 
cing, by  the  various  roads  from  the  town,  towardfi 
the  hill,  as  to  a  common  centre.  No  sound  was 
as  yet  to  be  heard  at  the  spot  where  tlie  wayfarer 
stood ;  yet  was  there  a  voice  in  the  verj-  stillness, 
that  told  of  the  impending  desperate  and  deadljr  i 
strife  of  two  mighty  armies. 

Lung  and  closely,  with  an  air  of  deep  interest,  < 
did  the  traveller  scan,  from  his  elevated  post,  thtr  J 
whole  estent  of  the  ground  in  view,  before  fatt  ^ 
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glided  down  from  the  crown  of  the  hillock ;  and 
moving  warily  along,  under  shelter  of  its  ridge, 
at  right  angles  with  the  road,  made  (as  straight  as 
the  taking  advantage  of  every  dip  and  swell,  and 
scattered  bush,  would  admit  of)  for  the  dark 
frowning  phalanx  on  the  opposite  acclivity. 

Before  he  had  reached  halfway,  however,  it 
was  beginning  to  give  partial  symptoms  of  life 
and  motion.  One  small  body  after  another 
might  be  observed  to  detach  itself  from  the 
general  mass,  and  stand  as  if  prepared  to  rush 
headlong  down  on  the  enemy  beneath.  In  a  few 
minutes  more,  the  loud  reverberation  of  a  cannon 
from  the  right  swept  by  his  ear  on  the  wind  with 
startling  distinctness.  Another — ^and  another— 
and  yet  another; — whilst  drifts  of  snow-white 
smoke  pointed  out  the  quarter  whence  they 
came.  It  was  the  artillery  of  the  left  wing  of  the 
host  on  the  hill,  opening  on  the  king's  infantry, 
as  they  successively  came  within  range,  whilst 
moving  to  take  up  their  respective  positions  on 
the  field  below. 

The  stranger  held  on  his  course,  and  had  now 
reached  the  last  of  the  inclosures  that  skirted  the 
foot  of  the  hill ;  when,  turning  his  head  at  a 
noise  on  his  left  hand,  he  saw  a  party  of  troopers 
driving  down  that  way,  whom  the  direction  of  the 
wind  had  prevented  his  hearing  until  they  were 
close  upon  him.    The  traveller,  who,  though  not 
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a  man  of  war,  was  neither  deficient  in  nerre  nor 
pftssivG  coui-ag;e,  stopped  and  looked  quietly 
around  for  a  refuge.  There  was  not  time  to  gua 
the  hedge ;  but  a  fimall  tangled  tuft  of  hawthorn 
and  hazel  grew  within  a  few  paces,  and  into  thi* 
he  stepped,  Just  as  the  combatants,  a  troop  of 
Prince  Rupert's  horse,  that  having  made  an 
unusually  long  circuit,  bad  fallen  in  with  a 
stronger  part}-  of  tlie  CDeiny,  came  galloping 
past,  intermingled  pellniell,  and  hacking  and 
hewing  at  each  other,  on  all  hands,  with  the 
utmost  fury;  while  shouts  of  "  Hinds,*"  and 
"  Rebels,"  on  one  side,  and  of  "  Ps^ists"  and 
"  Malignants,"  on  the  other,  were  mingled  with 
the  clash  of  steel  and  noise  of  pistol  shots. 

Through  the  boughs  of  his  biding  place,  he 
could  see  several  on  each  side  drop  from  their 
saddles;  and  one  trooper  came  down,  horse  and 
man  together,  so  close  to  bim,  that  the  heavy, 
fall  made  the  whole  bush  shake  and  vibrate.  At 
last,  the  discomtited  party  suoeeeded  in  gaining  fe' 
lane  at  tbe  far  end  of  the  inclosurc,  leading  tv 
where  tlieir  foot  was  drawn  up;  while  the  othen 
quitted  the  pursuit,  and  reaseended  the  hill  by  ft 
more  direct  road  to  ibeir  own  position.  i 

Tbe  fugitive,  having  listened  until  the  last 
clatter  of  the  hoofs  had  died  away,  began  he«d^ 
fully  to  reconnoitre  the  field,  preparatory  tO; 
quitting  bis  shelter;  but  was  gomewbat  troubled 
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by  the  vicinity  of  the  trooper  outside,  whom  he 
had  discovered  to  be  unhurt,  and  only  entangled 
with  bis  dead  horse,  from  which  he  was  striving 
to  free  himself,  with  many  a  fVuitless  plunge  and 
flounder;  a  circumstance  that  still  offered  no 
impediment  to  his  sending  at  will  a  brace  of 
bullets  after  his  neighbour. 

"  Now  d — n  the  crop-eared  cowards!*"  be 
ejaculated  at  last,  —  "  (Goi  forgive  me  for 
swearing) — To  leave  a  man  here,  hung  by  the 
leg,  like  a  vermin  in  a  gin,  for  the  bloody-minded 
cavaliers  to  cut  into  slivers  at  last!  and  never 
once  to  look  back  after  him  !'^ 

"Sob!  this  will  do!*'  thought  the  traveller, 
catching  sight  at  the  same  time  of  the  ribbons  in 
the  sufferer's  cap ; — "  Can  I  help  you  at  a  pinch, 
friend?'"'   he  asked,  coming  forward. 

The  first  impulse  of  the  fallen  hero  was  to 
snatch  his  pistol ;  the  next,  to  feel  ashamed  of 
his  alarm  at  a  figure  so  insignificant. 

"  Help  me?  Aye,  marry,  master,  can  3re!  and 
a  power  o*  thanks  t'  ye !  an  ye  '11  just  heave  away 
a  bit  here  at  the  poor  beast's  shouther!  But, 
Lord  save  us !  he  '11  ne'er  stir  an  inch,  for  all 
those  thin  windling  arms  and  spindle  shanks 
o^  thine  can  do  to  move  him  I" 

"  I  will  essay  it,  nevertheless,"'  placidly  an- 
swered the  other;  and  collecting  his  whole 
powers    for  a  sudden  effort,  he    momentarily 
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All  at  once,  a  distant,  trampling  sound  from 
the  opposite  quarter,  that  seemed  to  shake  the 
very  hill  to  its  centre,  announced  the  steady, 
leisurely  movement  of  a  powerful  body  of  cavalry. 
The  trooper  hastily  crouched  down  in  the  fern 
that  covered  a  steep  bank,  motioning  to  his  com- 
panion to  follow  his  example;  but  as  hastily 
sprang  up  again  the  minute  after  with  a  loud 
and  joyful — "  Hurrah! — Up,  comrade! — All's 
right, —  I  hear  their  trumpets — I  could  know 
that  outlandish  point  of  war  among  a  thousand ! 
Hurrah,  for  the  orange  tawny!  Look,  look  at 
'em,  master!  'Tis  my  Lord  Falkinghame's  dra- 
goons, riding  round  to  the  left  wing,  to  charge 
the  malignant,  popish  reprobates.  Look!  look ! 
here  they  come ! " 

The  traveller  was  not  neglectful  of  the  in- 
junction ;  but  strained  his  eyes  as  if  his  whole 
soul  were  centred  in  them,  from  the  time  the 
headmost  riders  appeared  in  sight ;  as  troop  after 
troop  came  sweeping  past,  a  splendid,  and  splen- 
didly-mounted regiment  of  light  cavalry,  in  green 
uniform,  lightly  but  admirably  armed  and  equip- 
ped in  the  continental  style,  the  men  bearing 
themselves  with  the  conscious  superiority  and 
calm  indifference  of  veteran  soldiers,  and  their 
well-appointed  trumpets  playing  a  foreign  strain 
of  martial  music,  that  seemed  to  breathe  a  proud 
defiance  alike  to  friend  and  foe. 
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"'Tisabrave  band!"  said  the  trooper  by  ti 
side,  as  the  last  files  rode  past  them.  "  Harh 
hut  how  cheerily  their  bugles  ring  !  An'  twere  OIV 
that  my  Lord  Grey  might  take  it  amiss,  fleeiof 
that  father,  and  grandfather,  and  all,  have  UtbJ 
on  his  land  so  many  scores  o'  years,  I  could  wdU 
lind  in  my  heart  to  list  in  their  company,  for  thi 
love  of  their  gallant  horses  and  sprightly  music/ 

"  And  my  Lord  Falkinghame — wherefore  rida 
he  not  with  them  to-day  1  What  mischance  fasll 
happened  to  himT'  abruptly  demanded  tki 
traveller.  4 

The  soldier  burst  into  a  loud  laugh.  "Lolj 
love  ye,  master !  As  if  sach  as  he  would  be  aeq 
trotting  along  in  line,  cheek  by  jowl  with  tbl 
majors  and  the  captains,  and  such  like  !  Ovci 
and  above,  that  he's  lieutenant-general  of  all  tbt 
army  to  day,  and  leads  the  left  wing — by  tin 
same  token,  folks  say,  it's  because  the  man  tW 
ought  by  right  to  do  it,  is  all  the  w»j  off  M 
Windsor,  sick  o'  the  sullens."  \ 

"  And  whereabout  then,  think  you,  may  my  lod 
be  found  at  this  present!  I  have  urgent  buBUlil 
with  him."  I 

"  Lord  !  lord  !  why  here,  there,  and  eTer]| 
where  t  with  my  lord-general  in  the  centre— 4 
mayhap  in  the  left  wing ;  or  in  the  front — til 
grass  seldom  grows  under  his  horse's  feet,  g 
wot! — Hark  .'    there  go  the   great    guns 
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There'll  be  roaring  work  presently !  An'  I  had 
but  a  horse  now ! — Adad,  I  spy  one  P — and  away 
scampered  the  wild  trooper,  leaving  his  com- 
panion to  find  his  way  to  the  top  of  the  hill  alone, 
and  mentally  execrating  his  ingratitude.  But  he 
had  not  gone  many  yards,  when  the  runaway 
returned  full  speed  on  his  prize,  sprang  to  the 
ground  beside  him,  and  hallooing  out,  ''Here 
quick,  comrade  !  I'll  see  ye  out  o'  harm's  way 
first," — threw,  rather  then  helped  the  trareller 
into  the  saddle,  ran  by  his  side  at  full  trot,  to 
within  ten  paces  of  the  first  line  of  pikemen  ;  and 
then  hauling  him  off  as  unceremoniously  as  he 
had  flung  him  on,  leaped  himself  into  the  vacant 
seat,  and  galloped  away  in  headlong  haste,  in 
search  of  his  colours." 

Before  the  traveller  had  time  to  look  about 
him,  a  smart  blow  on  his  shoulders  with  the  flat 
of  a  sword,  and  a  rough-voiced  exclamation  of 
''  Baggage  to  the  rear  !*'  reminded  him  that  the 
front  of  an  embattled  host  was  no  station  for 
loiterers;  and  quickly  singling  out  a  hurley, 
good-natured  faced  man  in  the  first  rank,  he 
inquired  of  him  the  way  to  the  Lord  Falking- 
hame^s  quarters. 

"  Quarters — quotha  I"  —  answered  the  party 
applied  to,  a  substantial  citizen  and  pewterer  of 
Eastcheap,  who  had  marched  out  with  the  train- 
bands in  a  fit  of  valour,  which  was  fast  oozing  out 
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Grey  of  Werke,  who  led  the  forces  of  the  eastern 
associated  counties ;  the  Lords  Fielding,  Roch- 
fort,  Wharton,  Howard  of  Escrick,  and  several 
others.  At  his  side  rode  alone  the  Lord  Falk- 
inghanie ;  who  had,  as  the  trooper  stated,  under- 
taken the  duty  of  second  in  command,  for  that 
day,   in  the  absence  of  Sir  William  Waller. 

It  was  at  this  precise  point  of  time  that  the 
traveller,  stepping  up,  gave  into  the  hand  of  the 
last  mentioned  noble,  a  letter,  the  super- 
scription of  which  caused  that  usually  stately  and 
self-possessed  dignitary,  to  start  violently  and 
change  colour.  Somewhat  recovering  himself, 
however,  he  tore  open  the  paper  and  began  to 
read  it;  his  lips  strongly  set  together,  and  one 
hand  raised,  as  if  to  shade  his  eyes  from  the 
glare  of  the  sun,  or  perhaps  from  the  various 
glances  of  astonishment  and  curiosity  that  were 
now  directed  towards  him.  The  contents,  though 
brief,  were  evidently  not  tranquillizing  ;  in  a  few 
seconds  he  vehemently  crushed  the  letter  in  one 
hand,  still  holding  the  other  forcibly  pressed  on 
his  forehead. 

*^  In  God's  name,  Falkinghame,  what  ails  you  ?" 
eagerly  exclaimed  the  earl,  in  an  undertone ; 
**  What  fearful  tidings  have  you  there  ?  For,  by 
St.  PaiUy  no  ordinary  matter  could  shake  you 
thus ! — for  the  love  of  Heaven,  what  has  hap- 
pened ?" 

Lord  Falkinghame  did  not  immediately  reply. 
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or  raise  his  head.  When  he  did  look  up,  every 
trace  of  disturbance  had  vanished  from  his 
countenance ;  eye^  hand,  and  voice,  were  all 
iirm,  steady,  and  clear  as  ever.  '*  It  is  nothing, 
my  lord  !  Merely  some  orders  of  little  mo- 
ment that  I  had  forgotten  to  send !"  he  an- 
swered calmly,  turning  away  as  he  spoke,  and 
writing  rapidly  on  some  leaves  he  tore  from  hi.<! 
tablets.  Folding  them  separately  when  he  had 
finished,  he  beckoned  to  Captain  Mansel,  who 
was  in  attendance. 

"  Mansel  !**  he  said,  apart — '*  Speed  this  ordei 
instantly,  express  to  Gloucester ;  this  other,  tc 
the  master  of  the  horse ;  and  if  aught  befiedl  mc 
to-day,  fail  not  of  what  is  set  down  for  you  in  the 
last  paper;  and,  above  all,  carry  the  letter  you 
will  find  in  my  glove,  without  delay,  to  my  Lord 
of  Essex." 

The  next  moment  he  had  resumed  his  station 
at  the  earl's  side,  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 
But  the  friendly  curiosity  of  the  latter,  who  had 
been  silently  observing  him,  was  not  thus  easily 
appeased. 

''  I  would  not  urge  you  unseasonably,  my 
.good  friend !'"  he  said ;  "  suffer  but  this  on« 
question — my  Lady  FalkinghameT 

''  Is  well!"  replied  Lord  Falkinghame,  speak- 
ing firmly,  though  with  an  effort  that  well  nigh 
choked  him. 

"  And  Gloucester  ?" 
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'^  Is  safe ! — By  mj  faith  !"  he  added,  changing 
his  tone,  ''  but  yon  trim  gallants  are  growing  in 
earnest  at  last!  There  is  a  strong  body  of  their 
horse  mustering  round  a  pennon  in  the  hollow 
way  on  our  left,  and  facing  up  the  hill.  And 
see  !  the  foot  are  breaking  up  to  follow !  If 
this  holds,  we  shall  all  be  at  work  directly !" 

The  earl  looked  stedfastly  for  a  moment  in 
the  direction  pointed  out.  ''  By  Jupiter,  but  this 
begins  to  show  like  it!"  he  exclaimed.  *'  Bear  in 
mind,  Falkinghame,  we  must  spare  our  horse ! 
They  are  two  to  one  against  us,  that  way.  The 
London  pikemen,  I  will  be  their  warrant,  will 
stand  their  charge,  single-handed,  like  a  wall 
of  iron !" 

'^  They  shall  not  need  as  yet?  Our  ordnance 
on  the  left  shall  first  sweep  them,  both  front  and 
rear,  if  they  strive  to  climb  by  either  road  that 

flanks Look,   my  lord,    they  move  I 

By  Heaven!  they  are  making  straight  forward 
up  the  hill,  and  we  shall  have  them  under  the 
guns  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  I  I  must  leave 
your  excellency  now  —  their  light  horse  are 
swarming  over  thickly  on  our  left  I  my  Galway 
troopers  shall  give  them  one  charge  before  our 
fire  opens!" 

He  turned  bis  horse's  head  as  he  spoke. 

**  Farewell  then  for  one  while,  and  fair  befall 
us  !   But  before  we  part,  my  lord, ...  if  there  be 
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the  brave,  flowed  like  Vater,  and  intermingled 
from  opposite  hosts  on  the  same  green  turf.  And 
the  chivalrous  cavalier  of  five  hundred  years' 
descent,  whose  hereditary  loyalty  had  leagued 
him  in  the  cause  his  better  judgment  approved 
not,  lay  side  by  side  with  the  obscure  citizen 
soldier,  who  had  bled  and  died  for  the  freedom 
that  was  his  only  birthright. 

Fathers  and  sons,  brethren  and  kinsfolk,  stood 
face  to  face  as  deadly  foes,  and  joined  in  deadly 
fray ;  and  friends  met  in  their  first  strife,  and 
enemies  in  their  last ;  until  the  sun  set,  at  length, 
in  clouds  of  blood  and  carnage,  and  the  darkness 
of  the  night  came  down  to  hide  the  slaughter 
and  the  horror  of  that  desperate  and  well-fought 
field. 

Of  the  noble  deeds  that  were  there  done,  or 
the  heroic  spirits  that  achieved  them — of  the 
good  and  the  gallant  who  fought  and  fell  there — 
it  is  foreign  to  our  purpose  to  tell ;  or  of  the  joy- 
ful acclamations  with  which  the  popular  army 
was  welcomed  back  to  |he  capital ;  or  of  the 
thanks,  and  congratulations,  and  addresses,  voted 
by  the  Houses  to  the  parliamentary  generals,  ^'for 
their  incomparable  courage  and  conduct  in  the 
action."  Such» matters  are  beyond  the  scope  of 
our  humble  story ;  and  we  take  our  leave  of  the 
field  of  battle  in  the  same  company  in  which  we 
entered  it. 

VOL.    III.  o 
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Th£  traveller,  whose  baainess  there  seemed  to* 
have  both  commenced  and  ended  with  the  deli- 
very of  the  letter  we  have  spoken  of,  had  instantly 
drawn  back  unperceived  into  the  surrounding 
crowd ;  where  he  ventured  to  remain  yet  a  few 
minutes,  watching  the  consequences  of  the  peru- 
sal.  Then  quietly  threading  his  way  between  the 
deep-serried  files  of  musqueteers  and  pikemen, 
he  conveyed  himself  gradually  into  the  rear  of 
the  army,  by  the  same  sort  of  gentle,  impercep- 
tible process,  that  enables  some  kinds  of  seeds  to 
travel  along  the  surface  of  the  ground,  until,  at 
last,  alone  and  unseen,  he  had  gained  a  small 
green  close  on  the  unoccupied  flank  of  the  hill, 
just  as  a  loud  and  sudden   crash  of  artillery, 
lengthening  out  into  one  heavy  continuous  roar, 
on  the  far  left,  gave  notice  that  the  fight  was 
begun  on  that  quarter  in  tremendous  earnest 

But  not  even  the  death-dealing  sounds  them- 
selves were  one  half  so  startling  as  the  effect 
they  produced  on  the  sober,  demure-looking  tra- 
veller. At  the  first  discharge,  he  dashed  him- 
self, with  an  imprecation,  to  the  earth,  and  rolled 
convulsively  on  the  ground ;  he  tore  up  the 
grass  around  him  in  handsfuU ;  he  gnashed  his« 
teeth ;  he  foamed  like  a  demoniac :  he  howled 
aloud  in  the  extremity  of  his  pain  and  anguish ; 
whilst  every  successive  burst  of  cannon  appeared 
to  bring  on  a  fresh  paroxysm  of  madness,  and 
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cries  and  contortions;  until  his  weak,  diminiitive 
frame  could  no  longer  hold  the  struggle — and  he 
sank  into  a  state  of  torpor,  the  sleep  both  of 
mind  and  body. 

He  awoke  from  this  state.  He  looked  up. 
The  sun  had  already  journeyed  past  the  mid-arch 
of  heaven.  He  arose  and  composed  his  apparel, 
and  bathed  his  livid  cheeks  and  lips  at  a  stream- 
let near.  The  din  of  battle  came  over  the  hill, 
fast  and  furious,  from  every  part; — even  the 
booming  of  the  artillery  was  now  merged  in  the 
tremendous  uproar  of  all  fearful  sounds,  that 
seemed  about  to  tear  up  the  very  foundations  of 
the  earth.  But  it  caused  the  listener  no  further 
outward  disturbance.  With  a  composed  mien 
and  even  step,  he  went  on  his  way  over  the  quiet 
fields,  in  a  direction  parallel  to  the  road  by 
which  he  had  come,  towards  a  farmhouse  at  some 
distance.  The  evil  spirit  was  again  closed  in  its 
prison-house ; — in  the  heart  that  was  at  once  its 
shelter  and  its  prey. 

^'  And  thou  art  there  1 — stem  and  unblenching 
chief  !'^  he  mused  aloud,  as  he  pursued  his  lonely 
track.  "  There  ! — in  all  thy  warrior-might,  and 
power,  and  fame.  There!  gloriously  careering 
on  thy  tempest  steed,  athwart  thy  own  brave  ele- 
ment of  death  and  danger,  such  as  common  men 
quail  but  to  look  upon — whilst  harnessed  thou- 
sands shout  thy  name  in  war-cry  on  the  winds  t 
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thy  destiny  is  doomed  to  cast  athwart  my  own ; 
— the  occult  influence  that  forbids  my  natal  star 
to  culminate,  so  long  as  thy  more  powerful  one 
remains  lord  of  the  ascendant.  Faint  not,  my 
«oul !    It  is  yet  written,  that  we  shall  conquer ! 

"  I  would  once  have  gained  the  mastery  over 
thee  by  benefits.  I  sought  thy  proud  towers,  a 
gift  in  my  hand,  such  as  man  rarely  bestows  on 
man.  It  might  not  be ! — my  proffer  was  flung 
back — with  scorn,  with  outrage  ! 

''  But  even  this  I  would  have  forgiven ! — thy 
power  and  thy  pride,  and  thine  overshadowing 
greatness ; — all — all — I  could  have  borne ;  even 
to  thy  stern  contumely  ; — and  yielded  up  to  thee, 
unrepiningly,  the  place,  and  pomp^  and  pageantry 
of  this  world — drinking  consolation  from  the 
wells  of  hidden  knowledge,  open  to  my  lips^  but 
closed  for  ever  to  such  as  thine.  All  this  I  could 
have  endured — aye,  and  even  more  ! — ^had  I 
never  beheld  that  living  sunbeam  in  thy  halls ; 
that  glorious  thing,  beaming  and  breathing  of 
life,  and  heaven,  and  immortality — yet  feeling, 
loving,  with  the  tenderest,  truest,  deepest,  love 
of  earth; — that  most  devoted  one,  who  would 
have  died  for  thee ; — whom  thy  vaunted  chivalry 
hath  this  hour  remorselessly  left  for  a  prey  to 
the  spoiler.     Would  /  have  done  thus  ? 

*'0h! — wherefore  was  this  priceless  pearl  of 
orient  flung  thus  into  the  cup  that  was  full  to 
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deserve  her !  and  thou,  churl  and  robber,  wouldst 
wear  the  gem  thou  knowest  not  to  prize.  It  is 
mine ! — and  mine,  in  life  or  death,  it  shall  be !  I 
have  said ! 

'*  How  vainly  have  I  sought,  even  this  very  day, 
to  array  thy  love  against  the  obdurate  pride,  thou 
miscallest  thy  honour !  Idle  mockery ! — to  appeal 
to  the  heart  of  him  who  hath  no  heart,  no  ruth, 
no  tenderness !  Thou  hast  chosen  thy  part !  Thy 
breath  of  reputation  is  saved  to  thee !  To-morrow^s 
sunset,  as  I  well  deem,  shall  tell  thee  at  what  cost  I 
Or,  if  not, — one  other  chance  is  left.  Thett — then 
— ^there  is  yet  the  lead  and  the  steel  for  the  heart 
and  the  hand  that  fear  not  to  use  them ! " 

''  Now,  praised  be  the  Lord,  your  reverence  is 
come  safe  back  out  of  all  that  awful  din  and 
clatter!"  bawled  a  loud  female  voice,  that  re- 
minded the  soliloquist  he  was  not  many  paces 
distant  from  the  farm  courtledge  whither  he  was 
bound.  **  Here,  Tim!  Roger!  Dickon!  Run 
for  your  lives,  ye  gaping  gabies,  BXkd  undo  the 
court-gate  for  his  reverence's  honour!^' 

<(  Woman,  woman  !^  said  the  traveller,  sud- 
denly metamorphosed,  as  he  crossed  the  thres- 
hold, into  the  grave,  austere,  puritan  preacher, 
^*  how  oft  must  I  warn  thee,  that  such  like  vain 
words,  are  both  a  sin  and  an  abomination  in  the 
mouths  of  the  regenerate  i  Verily,  honour  is  not 
for  the  worm^  nor  reverence  to  him  that  is  but 
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for  hi9  jonmey.  The  traveller  was  as  imme- 
diately in  the  saddle,  and  baffling  the  curiosity 
of  bis  auditors,  as  to  the  battle,  with  a  text  of 
Scripture  that  might  be  interpreted  either  way  at 
need,  and  well  seasoned  also  with  abundance  of 
hard  names,  he  again  sallied  forth,  leaving  the 
good  people  more  than  ever  admiring  his  erudi- 
tion and  piety. 

Scarcely  had  he  regained  the  main  road,  when 
he  heard  the  noise  of  a  party  of  horse  behind 
him ;  and  fearing  it  might  be  a  tro<^  of  cavaliers 
(whose  license  and  insolence  made  them  the  dread 
alike  of  friend  and  foe)  on  their  way  to  Bristol, 
he  at  once  urged  his  beast  to  its  utmost  pace,  in 
hopes  of  finding  some  by-road  or  lane  down  which 
to  escape.     No  such  turning,  however,  presented 
itself;  the  heavy-built^tnimal  he  rode  soon  began 
to  give  urgent  symptoms  of  distress ;  the  pursuers 
drew  nearer  and  nearer ;  and  he  found  he  must 
await  the  danger,  and  trust  to  his  Protean  powers 
for  evading  it.     He  might  have  saved  himself  all 
trouble  on  the  subject.  •  The  party-^which  con- 
sisted neither  of  cavaliers  nor  parliament  troopers^ 
but  of  a  couple  of  grooms,  each  with  three  or  four 
led  horses— overtook,  passed  him,  and  continued 
their  way  at  a  sharp  trot,  without  in  any  guise 
noticing  or  seeming  aware  of  his  presence.    This 
indifference  was  far  from  reciprocal.    A  sports- 
man or  jockey  must  have  been  struck  by  the  high 
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breed  and  coodition  of  the  cattle ; — to  the  ol 
server  then  at  hand,  the  fact  was  all  in  all,  ihi 
their  conductors  wore  a  livery  of  dark  gre«n  aa 
silver,  with  a  peculiar  hadge. 

He  would  hare  followed  them ;  and  for  tiiB 
purpose,  once  more  essayed  to  force  bia  steed  inb 
a  gallop; — but  the  weary-footed  brute  wa«  aa 
only  incapable  of  any  further  exertion  of  the  kind 
but,  in  a  fruitless  effort  to  mend  its  pace,  cam 
floundering  forward  with  a  violence  that  brob 
the  girthing,  unhorsed  the  rider,  and  obligd 
him.  little  hurt,  hut  highly  enraged  at  his  loi 
of  time,  to  wend  to  his  next  halting-place  on  foot 
Again  he  mounted, — and  again  he  went  on  as  ba 
fore, — staying,  neither  for  rest  nor  refreshment 
— for  two  or  three  stages  further ;  avoiding  tin 
towns  in  his  route  as  much  as  possible,  aMJ 
stopping  only  at  the  detached  farms  (where  tin 
religious  opinions  of  the  occupants  insured  hiq 
both  respect  and  secresy)  to  change  horses.        i 

Evening  drew  iu,  and  twilight  deepened  aH 
darkness;  but  spite  of  the  terrible  stories  ertf 
where  rife,  of  nightly  prowlers  and  marauders,-^ 
spite  of  the  really  unsafe  state  of  the  country  ft 
late  travelUng,  to  the  weak  and  unwarliko,^ 
without  pause  or  wavering,  he  still  held  on  1^ 
course.  To  bmve  danger,  is  often  to  avoid  it^ 
and  thus  now  fared  it  with  Martin  Wolfe; 
whether  the  late  passage  of  the  armies  had  d 
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or  driven  all  such  stirring  spirits  in  another  di- 
rection, or  simply  that  the  moon,  now  jnst  at  the 
fiill,  befriended  him, — so  it  was,  that  he  journeyed 
forward  free  of  all  let  or  molestation ;  until,  a 
little  before  midnight,  he  found  himself  within  a 
few  miles  of  the  Bristol  channel. 

He  was  crossing  a  small  woodland  space,  part 
glade,  part  forest,  by  a  light  as  clear  as  day, 
when,  for  the  first  time  in  several  hours,  he 
heard  the  hurrying  tread  of  horse  in  the  rear ; 
and  cautiously  drew  off  the  road  a  pace  or  two 
into  the  shade,  to  reconnoitre.  It  was  a  solitary 
trooper  riding  alone,  and  nearly  at  full  speed. 
The  long,  powerful,  regular  stride,  the  strong 
and  steady  hoof-tramp,  that  seemed  to  shake  the 
solid  earth,  as  he  came  up,  announced  a  courser 
of  no  vulgar  mould  or  quality ;  and  the  rider, 
though  wearing  the  dress,  and  plain,  light,  half- 
armour  of  a  private  dragoon,  was  yet  remarkable 
for  the  stately  grace  of  his  mien  and  figure.  In 
the  very  act  of  passing,  the  moonlight  suddenly 
fell  full  upon  him  through  a  break  in  the  foliage 
overhead ;  and  the  concealed  traveller  as  in- 
stantly recognised  the  features  of  Lord  Falk- 
inghame ! 

A  fierce,  wild  shriek  broke  forth  from  the 
lips  of  Martin  as  he  made  the  discovery.  By  a 
vague  impulse,  he  rushed  from  his  covert,  and 
strove  to  give  chase  to  the  horseman,  who,  un- 
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gate,  a  few  miles  farther  on.  The  neighbour- 
hood being  eminently  puritanical,  an^  one 
where  *' precious  Master  Wolfe"  was  held  in 
high  estimation,  an  immediate  diligent  search 
was  instituted,  but  without  throwing  any  light 
on  the  proceedings  or  fate  of  its  object;  who 
was  now  looked  upon-  by  common  consent,  as 
haying  been  waylaid  and  murdered  by  some  of 
the  numerous  stragglers  from  the  armies;  an 
opinion  that  was  not  at  all  weakened  when 
some  nionths  passed  away,  and  nothing  further 
was  heard  of  him 
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the  water  for  a  formal  attack,  during  the  few 
days  that  would  suffice  to  bring  back  the  local 
forces. 

But  private  treachery  was  at  work !  On  the 
very  morning  the  parliamentary  army  marched 
for  Tewkesbury,  a  stranger  waited  on  Sir  Ralph 
Hopton,  the  lieutenant-goyemor  of  Bristol,  com- 
manding in  the  absence  of  Prince  Rupert,  with 
information  of  the  defenceless  state  of  Falk- 
inghame  Castle,  and  the  immense  quantities 
of  warlike  stores  of  all  kinds  laid  up  there; 
further  assuring  the  royalist  general,  (whom  he 
knew  to  be  at  his  wits'  end  for  money  to  keep 
his  men  together,) — that  there  was,  in  addition 
to  other  rich  booty,  a  large  sum  in  specie  widi- 
in  the  walls — an  assertion  rendered  credible 
enough  by  its  owner's  well-known  command  of 
ready  money. 

Sir  Ralph,  whose  ability  kept  not  pace  with 
his  bravery  and  honesty,  took  the  bait  at  once ; 
and,  consequently,  on  the  next  night  but  one, 
a  stout  detachment  from  the  garrison  of  Bristol, 
under  the  orders  of  the  next  in  command,  was 
landed  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Severn,  a  few 
miles  above  the  town  of  Llanteman ;  and  with- 
out further  delay,  set  forward  for  the  castle. 

Their  plan,  nevertheless,  was  not  so  secretly 
executed,  but  that  the  alarm  was  given  almost 
as  soon  as  they  began  their  march.     Lady  Falk- 
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grazing  there,  into  the  outer  court  of  the  castle ; 
the  woodrangers,  and  other  outlying  dependants 
of  the  household  were  all  called  in  ;  messengers 
dispatched  both  to  Falkinghame  and  Llanteman^ 
warning  the  inhabitants  to  bacricade  their  houses, 
and  take  in  their  stock  and  property ;  the  ord- 
nance over  the  gateway,  and  on  the  towers  of 
the  barbacan,  were  charged  and  double-shotted, 
in  case  of  the  intruders  passing  near  enough  to 
be  benefited  by  them ;  and  a  sharp  look-out 
kept  from  the  walls  upon  the  country  on  every 
side,  for  the  first  appearance  of  the  supposed 
marauders. 

Morning  came,  and  with  it  a  &r  different  as^ 
pect  of  affairs.  The  early  light  showed  a  body 
of  regular  foot,  attended  by  a  squadron  of  horse, 
and  several  brass  field-pieces,  marching  in.  lei- 
surely order  towards  the  castle,  whose  whole 
garrison,  from  the  youngest  to  the  oldest,  hardly 
mustered  fifty  men ! 

Zeal  and  activity,  however,  were  made,  as  far 
as  might  be,  to  supply  the  deficiency.  The 
great  gates  and  posterns,  always  kept  carefully 
shut,  were  now  double-barred,  barricadoed,  and 
sentinels  posted.  The  fidoonets  and  sakers  that 
were  held  in  readiness  for  the  service,  were 
wheeled  round  to  their  several  stations  on  the 
outer  rampart.  Abundant  supplies  of  ammuni- 
tion  were  got  out  from  the  magazines ;    and 
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The  royalists,  on  the  nnsucteasfiil  retsrn  ^ 
their  flag  of  truoe,  prepared  for  more  energetic 
measures  ;  investing  the  three  accessible  sides  of 
the  hill,  as  formally  as  was  possible  to  a  tome 
without  engineers  or  heavy  artillery.  Bringing 
their  field-pieces  up  the  road  as  far  as  they  durst, 
they  fruitlessly  attempted  for  several  hours,  to 
batter  down  the  great  entrance  gates ;  but,  after 
sustaining  considerable  loss  by  the  guns  on  the 
platform  above  and  along  the  rampart,  towards 
night  they  drew  off,  leaving  the  beautiful  Amaaon 
undisputed  mistress  of  the  field.  That  same 
night,  notwithstanding,  they  made  an  attempt 
to  scale  the  wall  in  three  places ;  and  though 
as  promptly  beaten  back  by  the  vigilance  and 
bravery  of  those  within,  yet  every  individual  of 
the  latter  being  forced  to  remain  continually 
under  arms  by  the  incessant  demonstrations  and 
assaults  of  an  enemy  mustering  ten  times  their 
number,  it  became  obvious,  that  without  help, 
the  little  garrison  must  be  destroyed  by  fktigue 
and  watching,  long  before  the  end  of  the  seven 
or  eight  days,  which  must  yet  elapse  previous  to 
their  lord's  return.  By  the  close  of  the  second 
evening,  their  lady,  with  all  her  fearlessness,  had 
found  the  unwelcome  truth,  that  all  the  provi* 
Bions,  ammunition^  and  stores  in  the  castle,  could 
not  remedy  the  want  of  men  to  defend  them; 
and  yielding  to  reason,  and  the  remonstrances 
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Two  precautions  she  took  care  to  observe,  in 
case  of  accident.  One — to  reveal  as  little  as 
possible,  in  her  letter,  of  the  actual  weakness 
and  distress  of  the  castle ;  by  which  means,  her 
summons  necessarily  bore  the  character  of  a  pe- 
remptory order  for  reinforcements,  without  assign- 
ing an  adequate  reason  for  desiring  them — the 
other,  to  dispatch  at  the  same  time  another  mes- 
senger, bearing  a  duplicate  letter,  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  first ;  a  piece  of  prudence 
which  was  frustrated  by  the  man's  being  unable 
to  evade  the  enemy^s  outposts. 

Wolfe  was  more  fortunate;  and  made  such 
good  haste,  that  though  the  journey  was  one  of 
forty  miles,  he  had  returned  to  the  castle  a  second 
time,  evading  the  besiegers,  by  a  little  after  day- 
break. 

His  success  had  not  l^ept  pace  with  his  expedi- 
tion. He  brought  a  letter  from  Colonel  Massey, 
couched,  indeed,  in  all  due  terms  of  courtesy  ai;id 
respect  to  the  Lady  of  Falkinghame — but  pretty 
plainly  implying,  that  he  considered  her  demand 
dictated  by  mere  womanish  fears ;  —informing  her 
further,  that  were  the  danger  even  as  imminent 
as  her  fears  suggested,  no  number  of  troops  he 
could  send,  consistently  with  his  duty,  and  the 
absolute  safety  of  the  city  in  his  charge,  could 
now  cut  their  way  into  the  castle  through  such 
a  force  as  lay  before  it ;  and  exhorting  her  to 
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parts  would  now  suffice  for  their  relief.  Thej 
had  only  to  consider  \7hat  was  to  be  done  to- 
wards protracting  the  defence.  Old  Swinton 
would  have  flung  himself  over  the  battlements 
with  ready  goodwill »  at  his  lady's  bidding,  but 
passive  obedience  was  all  of  which  he  was  capa- 
ble. Braddick,  with  all  his  courage  and  plain 
good  sense,  was  no  tactician ;  and  as  for  their 
lady ! — in  her  present  indignant  mood,  she  was 
more  likely  to  propose  blowing  up  the  castle, 
than  any  other  measure.  The  puritan,  who  had, 
in  his  usual  incomprehensible  manner,  thrust 
himself  completely  into  their  council,  thus  be- 
came, by  virtue  of  being  the  only  one  at  the 
same  time  cool  and  shrewd  enough  to  advise, 
the  actual  disposer  of  the  others.  He  ventured 
boldly  to  suggest  the  expedient,  since  all  nearer 
help  failed  them,  of  sending  news  of  their  danger 
to  Lord  Falkinghame ;  undertaking  to  reach  him, 
at  any  distance  short  of  London,  by  noon  on  the 
morrow,  and  to  return  to  Gloucester  within  forty- 
eight  hours,  with  orders  the  governor  durst  not 
dispute,  were  it  for  turning  out  the  whole  gar- 
rison. 

The  two  officials,  who  believed  their  lord'^s 
ability  and  activity  capable  of  removing  moun- 
tains, eagerly  clung  to  this  forlorn  hope ;  and  the 
lady,  in  whose  estimation  Wolfe's  late  hazardous 
service  bad  naturally  raised  him,  and  passing, 
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with  lier  usuni  frank-hearted  geoerosi^,  fra| 
one  extreme  to  the  other, — accepted  hU  proOk 
with  warm  thanks,  aiid  hastened  to  prepare  b^ 
brief,  but  energetic  dispatch.  In  this  she  stalM 
to  her  lord,  by  request  of  Martin,  wlio  diffidently 
hinted  at  the  little  attention  his  represeotati<^ 
had  met  with  at  Gloucester, — and  the  likeliiio«( 
of  his  not  obtaining  personal  access  even  to  th) 
still  greater  personage  to  whom  be  was  naU 
going — the  full  extent  of  the  danger; — the  loHi 
refusal  of  help  by  Colonel  Massey  ; — her  finj 
resolve  to  abide  a  storm,  and  defend  the  cas||t 
from  room  to  room,  ratherthan  surrender; — aq^ 
her  utter  inability,  even  on  those  terms,  to  wc^ 
off  its  fall  bejosd  the  third  day  from  that  tijm 
at  furthest.  ^ 

Thus  furnished  with  his  credentials,  Msitf 
again  quitted  the  castle  in  little  more  tliwi  (f 
hour  after  his  return  to  it ;  as  before,  found  M 
obstacle  in  the  besieging  force,  and  crossed  Ofd 
to  Bristol  in  one  of  the  boats  appropriated  It 
their  service ;  after  earnestly  recommending  tiid 
commander  to  make  his  final  assault  on  the  dfl 
after  the  morrow,  by  which  time  the  exhsusw 
garrison  would  he  unfitted  for  olferiiig  tM 
slightest  resistance.  Incapable,  with  his  i 
ill-regulated  feelings,  of  comprehending  the  B 
self-mastery  of  the  lofty  spirit  he  dealt  with, 
calculated   boldly  on  seeing  the  man  be  I 
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diGgracefally  desert  his  dutf,  to  hasten  to  the 
protection  of  his  home,  only  to  find  it  sacked 
before  hia  eyes;  and  exulting  in  the  near  hope 
of  a  doohle  revenge,  he  prosecuted  his  journey, 
crossing  the  country  by  means  of  relays  from  the 
different  fiirm-honses  where  he  was  known,  to 
tRe  vicinity  of  Newbury.  However,  as  it  is  the 
usual  tate  of  traitors  to  be  mistrusted  on  all 
hands,  the  very  urgency  of  Wolfe  to  have  the 
final  attack  postponed,  was  a  strong  argument 
with  the  cavalier  colonel  to  hasten  it ;  and  to  this 
motive  was  superadded  the  pressing  instance  of 
several  young  ofiicers,  who  had  sought  to  dissipate 
the  tedium  of  lying  idly  tti  garrison  at  Bristol,  by 
coming  over  as  volunteers,  to  share  in  the  ad- 
venture of  taking  the  castle,  and  "  the  wild  Irish 
beauty;"  who  had  lost  none  of  her  mysterious 
celebrity  in  their  coteries,  since  the  return,  and 
strange  reserve  on  all  topics  connected  with  his 
journey,  of  Sir  Ganymed  Melmoth. 

For  these  various  reasons,  the  very  day  afler 
Wolfe's  departure,  another,  and  fiercer  assault 
than  any  preceding  one,  or  rather  a  succession 
of  such,  with  little  intermission,  was  made  on  the 
outer  gateway  and  the  rampart  on  either  hand. 
The  harassed  and  worn-out  garrison  yet  stood 
to  their  arms  and  their  posts,  like  men  expecting 
and  resolved  to  die  there;  and,  strong  in  this 
spirit,  performed  wonders.    Party  after  party  of 
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the  assailante  were  killed  on  tlie  rampart,  i 
throws  hack  over  the  wall,  as  soon  aa  they  hi 
mounted,  until  the  enemy's  soldiers  hesitated 
advance  to  what  seemed  certain  destructioi 
when,  late  in  the  afternoon,  the  officers  placii 
themselves  at  their  head  in  a  hody,  as  was  alwa; 
the  case  with  the  royalists,  so  furious  a  rush  w 
made  on  either  side,  at  the  connecting  angle 
the  wall  and  gateway,  that  after  a  short  b 
murderous  contest,  they  effected  a  lodgment  < 
the  rampart,  and  without  delay  applied  the 
scaling  ladders  to  the  adjoining  wall  of  the  ba 
hacan.  At  that  precise  moment,  the  great  out 
gates,  after  being  battered  all  day  by  thetr  fiel 
pieces,  were  at  last  driven  in  by  the  explosion 
a  petard ;  and  the  besiegers  poured  through  tl 
unobstructed  archway  and  up  the  stairs  letulii 
to  the  platform.  The  situation  of  the  outwoi 
was  now  desperate  :  its  defenders  still  fought  oi 
but  in  a  few  seconds,  old  Swinton,  the  captai 
being  killed  by  the  thrust  of  a  pike,  his  & 
surviviDg  followers  made  their  escape  by  a  low 
door  to  join  Braddick  and  his  party,  who  we 
retiring  inch  by  inch  along  the  rampart; — and 
loud  cheer  from  the  conquerors  made  known  th 
the  barbacan  was  taken. 

The  royalists,  who,  despite  their  success,  we 
both  weakened  in  numbers,  and  wearied  in  bod 
by  their  day's  work,  attempted  to  follow  tfa( 
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advantage  no  further ;  but  est&blisbed  themselves 
for  the  night  in  the  outworks  they  had  already 
gained,  anticipating  an  easy  conquest  of  the  rest, 
at  day-break  next  morning. 

The  prospects  of  those  within,  vrith  scarcely 
twenty  men  left  unhurt,  and  the  nearest  hope  of 
relief  twenty-four  hours  distant,  were,  indeed, 
sufficiently  gloomy.  Not  only  the  barbacan,  but 
the  whole  outer  wall  also,  were  in  possession  of 
the  enemy,  with  the  exception  of  a  small  space 
at  the  eastern  end,  next  the  precipice,  which  was 
divided  from  the  rest  by  a  stout  iron-grated  door, 
stretching  across  the  terrace. 

To  this  door,  which  was  of  considerable  im- 
poitance,  from  the  circumstance  of  there  being 
within  it  a  small  postern  giving  access  to  the 
main  building,  had  Braddick  and  his  compa- 
nions retreated ;  and  after  a  desperate  effort  suc- 
ceeded in  closing  and  securing  it  for  the  night, 
and  planted  a  couple  of  small  pieces  of  cannon 
against  the  grating,  whose  fire  would  enfilade  the 
whole  rampart  on  that  side,  as  far  as  the  angle. 

Not  thb  duty  alone,  but  every  other  of  a  mili- 
tary nature,  had  now,  by  the  death  of  his  col- 
league, devolved  on  Braddick  ;  and,  despite  their 
seemingly  hopeless  state,  nothing  was  neglected 
that  could  protract  the  defence  to  the  last  mo- 
ment. To  snpply  in  some  sort,  the  scarcity  of 
met),  he  blocked  up  the  grand  entraacc  ;  pilin|r 
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tigable,  day  and  night,  in  providing  comforts 
and  cordials  for  the  wounded,  restoratives  for 
the  wearied,  and  encouragement  for  all ;  making 
the  circuit  of  the  walls  at  stated  hours  of  the 
day,  followed  by  her  women  bearing  supplies  of 
wine  and  food  to  the  exhausted  troops ; — fear- 
lessly exposing  herself  at  such  times,  to  the 
bullets  of  the  enemy,  by  whom,  in  her  dark 
roquelaure,  and  black  hat  and  feathers,  she 
was  undistinguishable  from  the  men  around  her, 
and  often  fired  at  as  such ;  animating  every  indi- 
vidual around  her,  by  a  word  of  kindness  or  of 
praise  ;  until  the  soldiers,  as  they  looked  on  her 
bright  face,  and  listened  to  her  soul-thrilling 
voice,  felt  as  if  one  and  all  of  their  lives  were  too 
little  to  give  for  securing  her  but  one  additional 
hour  of  liberty  and  safety. 

Undismayed  by  the  fall  of  the  outworks,  she 
had  readily  and  collectedly  taken  all  the  mea- 
sures that  the  experience  of  Braddick,  or  her 
own  quick  thought  suggested.  By  her  directions, 
all  the  smaller  entrances  had  been  blockaded, 
stores  and  provisions  for  some  days  conveyed 
into  the  keep  by  the  female  domestics,  and  much 
time  and  labour  saved  to  the  tired  garrison.  To 
the  comfort  and  refreshment  of  these  last  she  next 
applied  herself— saw  all  their  want3  attended  to, 
thanked  them  for  their  past  services,  entreated 
them  yet  to  take  heart,  and  strive  to  hold  out 
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until  the  followiiig  evenii^,  whea  help  ni 
certainly  be  expected ; — and  having  fartherai 
dispatched  the  chaplain,  the  females  and 
wounded,  to  the  protection  of  the  keep,  ake  eai 
attended  only  by  her  fayourite  waitin§f-woia 
who  staid  for  her  within  the  doorway,  to  prop 
to  Master  Braddick,  that  he  should  also  rel 
thither,  with  the  remnant  of  the  garriaoB; 
from  its  smaller  compass  and  insulated  ntuati 
there  was  a  fttint  hope  of  its  being  defimsible  ; 
a  few  hours  longer  by  their  handful  of  men. 

Her  look  and  air  were  calm,  high  and  i 
daunted  as  heretofore ;  but  she  was  wmi 
beginning  to  sink  under  bodily  htiguB,  and  i 
fever  of  over  excitement.  She  waa  pale  i 
languid — and  having  no  further  need  to  aflk 
confidence  she  had  ceased  to  feel,  with  one  m 
knew,  equally  with  herself,  the  straits  they  waw 
her  tones  were  low,  spiritless,  and  even  d^eel 
Sh^  had  exchanged  her  dark  muffling<dn^ 
for  a  morning  undress  of  white  damask,  te 
the  pale,  cold  rays  of  the  mo<m,  gave  a 
like  aspect ;  her  hair  was  as  usual,  floviof^  A 
beautiful  long  ringlets  from  bcneefli  fc.%11 
white  fillet,  bound  above  her  fimlMd.;  i| 
Braddick  also  observed,  that  in  her  gMIki  .4 
wore  both  a  brace  of  pistols  and  ?e  jheafl 

The  purport  of  her  oeming  was 
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and  decided  on — yet  Bh«  still  lingered  on  the 
moonlit  terrace  I — es  if  some  undefined  feeling 
oompelled  her  stay  ;  or  that  the  fresh  air  that 
blew  from  the  hills  and  river  below,  was  grate- 
fbl  to  her  burning  templee,  and  over-tasked  and 
wearied  franie.  Braddick,  grieved  at  heart  for 
his  lady,  continued  his  walk  upon  hie  post  in  pro- 
found and  respectful  silence;  his  thoughts  in- 
voluntarily reverting  to  former  times,  and  to  the 
only  human  being  who,  in  his  estimation,  had 
ever  been  worthy  to  compete  with  her.  The 
recollection  was  not  so  surprising — for  the  full 
harvest  moon  was  again  shining  out  clear  and 
beautiful ;  and  it  was  the  anniversary  of  the 
storm  of  Wessenheim  I 

There  had  ever  existed  between  Hugh  Brad- 
dick  and  his  lady,  an  unexpressed  sympathy,  as 
strong  as  could  well  be  experienced  by  two  per- 
aons  of  such  different  ranks  and  characters — the 
sympathy  of  a  feeling  heart,  and  an  affectionate 
temper;  and  often  had  he  longed  to  relate  to 
her  ear  his  treasured  romance,  and  listen  to  her 
warm,  eager  tribute  of  admiration  to  the  memory 
of  his  beloved  young  master.  But  on  this  night, 
the  scene,  the  season,  the  resemblance  in  their 
own  impending  catastrophe,  combined  to  render 
the  impnlse  too  powerful  for  control; — on  a 
remark  from  his  lady,  as  he  next  passed  near  her, 
on  the  contrast  of  the  serenity  of  all  around,  with 
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tlteir  own  forlnm  oonditioti — Hn^  roaM  l| 
loDger  forbesr  an  sllnsion  to  a  similar  scene  vM 
in  his  own  remembmcce ;  and,  at  her  fiv 
qoestion,  b«fbre  he  well  knew  what  he  was  abM 
he  bad  plunged  into  the  rerr  mklst  of  the  stOI 
of  Wessenheim ! 

Id  9o  for  as  the  feetiags  of  the  listener  eod 
gratify  and  repay  the  narnitor,  Braddick  had  I 
reason  to  repent  bis  confidence.  His  latly  hoi 
on  the  tale  as  it  proceeded,  with  a  breathless,  il 
absorbing  interest,  that  seemed  to  take  frvn  U 
even  the  conscioasness  of  her  own  pnaemt  ad 
rowfal  predicament — and  when  it  drew  near  dl 
dose,  tbey  were  both  standing:  still  on  the  Hi 
T«ee,  eqnally  forgetful  of  the  near  neigbbooHioa 
of  the  enemy,  or  ofaogfat  eUe,  save  the  heroU 
and  the  fate  of  the  gallant  yoong  BerbeK.        ^ 

"  Methinks  the  eighteenth  of  September^ 
still  Master  Braddick's  dreaming  nigtrt,  of  fl 
nights  in  the  year  I"  said  a  low,  clear,  melM 
voice,  that  sounded  just  at  the  elbow  of  tbe  ptit{ 
addressed  ;  at  the  same  time,  Lady  Fklkii^harii 
vho  stood  opposite,  at  two  or  tbree  paces  dl 
la««e,  saw  the  moonbeams  suddenly  refleeH 
Irom  a  trooper's  helm  and  corslet  that  roae  ab^ 
tbe  low  panpet,  lerminsUng  the  rampart  al«i 
the  edge  of  the  precipice.  Braddidt  turn 
and  wtifaoot  looking,  in^tinetirel^  made  a  i 
perate  ihmsl  with  his  pike  at  the  intnider.  i 
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caught  the  weapon  under  his  arm.  **  By  Jove}" 
he  said 9  in  the  same  suppressed  tone^  ''  if  thy 
sleep  was  sound,  thy  wakening  is  a  rough  one ! 
Draw  back  thy  steel  i"  Braddick  obeyed  ,--^and 
no  sooner  had  he  done  so,  than  the  soldier  sprang 
on  the  top  of  the  parapet ;  at  sight  of  which, 
Lady  Falkinghame,  expecting  an  immediate  and 
general  escalade,  screamed  out,  **  They  are  upon 
us !  Help ! .  help ! — or  we  are  all  lost !''  To  her 
astonishment  and  indignation,  the  next  moment 
the  audacious  stranger  was  at  her  side,  exclaim- 
ing, as  he  caught  her  arm, — ''  Silence,  Imogenei 
For  your  life,  silence  I  Or  we  are  all  lost,  in- 
deed i" 

The  caution  might  have  been  spared.  The 
sudden  transition  from  imminent,  almost  hope- 
less peril,  to  perfect  safety,  of  which  that  well- 
known  voice  assured  her,  had  been  all  too  much 
for  the  harassed  frame  and  spirits  of  Lady  Falkr 
inghame;  and  sight,  speech,  and  limbs  momen- 
tarily fiftiling,  she  would  have  fallen,  had  not  the 
speaker  upheld  her ;  whilst,  as  he  did  so,  Brad- 
dick, with  unspeakable  consternation,  perceived 
blood  fast  streaming  from  his  arm,  and  flowing 
down  her  white  dress. 

'*  Merciful  heavens  T  he  ejaculated,  **  You 
bleed !  you  are  hurt,  my  dear  lord !  Oh,  curses 
on  that  thrust, — and  the  fool's  hand  that  made 

it,^and— "^ 

h3 
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"  Pshaw!  confound  thy  folly!  Tta  bd 
scratch  thy  lady's  scarf  raay  bind.  So  lei 
staring  there,  and  make  haste,  for  life  and  des 
Draw  together  half  a  dozen  men  where  they  i 
best  be  spared,  and  let  them  bring  bitbor  all ' 
ropes  and  ladders  from  the  keep  as  fast  as  tl 
can  come  at  them; — and  see  they  charm  til 
tongnes  the  while  better  than  thou  bast  it 
thine  own  to-night.  Master  Braddick!  Imoga 
dearest !"  he  continued — (as  vexed,  mortified,  I 
angry  at  the  fresh  ridicule  on  his  favourite  thei 
he  foresaw  from  his  unsentimental  master,  pi 
Braddick  hurried  off'  to  obey  his  commandij 
"  Go  in,  and  bid  them  make  ready  breakfast 
the  hall,  for  a  hundred  stout  soldiers,  that  dl 
be  here  at  day-break  to  eat  it!  And  bring  U 
with  thee  some  of  thy  woman's  wares,  to  mlj 
thy  doughty  knight  Sir  Hugh's  moonliglit  wj 
here !"  -^ 

Recovered  from  her  trausicnt  disorder,  4 
every  nerve  fresh  braced  to  hope  and  exPrlfll 
the  Lady  Iraogene  now  Rew  along  the  ternM 
the  postern,  and  returning  with  the  epved^ 
light,  instantly  set  about  bandaging  her  lofl 
wound  ;  which  was  truly,  as  he  had  affirmedjli 
very  serious  one,  -^ 

"  This  mischief,  at  least,  is  slight  enougl 
he  said,  as  he  held  out  liis  ana  to  her :  "  thj| 
had  gone  far  otherwise,  had  it  hut  4 
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the  mad  heads  of  sdme  of  yonder  hair-brained 
cavaliers  to  clamber  up  the  wall,  while  he  was 
chaunting  his  moonshine  ditties  on  the  top  of 
it ;  and  my  castle  had  been  sacked  to-night,  for 
no  better  reason,  than  that  an  old  den  in  Ger- 
many was  knocked  down  this  night  twenty 
years !  (Prithee,  love,  slacken  that  bandage  a 
little!  Come  what  will,  I  must  have  leave  to 
use  my  arm!)  Poor  Braddick !  the  heroic  fit 
hath  been  strong  upon  him  ever  since,  in  his 
youth,  he  had  the  ill-fortune  to  serve  a  knight- 
errant  ;  who,  having  naught  but  his  gentle  blood 
and  his  sword,  was  over  ready  to  expend  both 
on  the  first  fool's  quarrel  he  lighted  on — for 
whose  valorous  sake,  he  would  fain  have  me 
now  go  about,  running  my  head  needlessly 
against  every  stone  wall  in  the  way.  Quick, 
Imogene !  Dispatch !  for  here,  in  good  time, 
come  the  ropes  and  tackling !  Let  be  !*  that 
knot  will  serve  passing  well !  Look  over  the 
wall  now,  and  see  thy  guests  !*' 

Lady  Falkinghame  did  as  she  was  desired ; 
but  nothing  was  to  be  discerned,  save  the  dark 
iace  of  the  rock ;  the  lower  half,  a  nearly  per- 
pendicular ascent,  with  large  bushes  growing 
here  and  there  in  the  crevices ;  the  upper  part, 
the  apparently  sheer  precipice,  which  her  lord 
had  just  so  desperately  scaled  at  the  imminent 
hazard  of  a  broken  neck. 
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cuWeriiis  without  noise^  and  throw  abroad  the 
gates !  Now,  then,  my  lads,  come  ob  !  Step 
softly  and  lightly,  all  of  you,  until  you  gain  the 
turning  of  the  wall !  Then  make  the  old  towers 
ring  ^ain,  and  fall  on  boldly  for  St.  Erme  as  fast 
as  you  cati !" 

The  royalists,  who  generally  lost,  again,  by 
their  ntter  want  of  prudence  and  discipline,  what 
they  had  gained  by  their  reckless  bravery,  and 
had  deemed  it  quite  unnecessary  to  keep  watch 
against  a  handful  of  wearied  and  dispirited  men 
whom  they  were  only  waiting  for  morning  to 
oTerwholm ;  were  first  apprized  of  their  mis- 
take, by  the  sudden  rushing  in  amongst  them 
of  a  body  of  soldiers,  and  the  sound,  on  ev^ 
side^  of  the  shout,  for  centuries  the  war  cry  of 
the  house  of  Falkinghame,  and  now  denoting  the 
immediate  presence  of  its  formidable  chief. 

Without  resistance-^-almost  without  attack, 
diey  ;gaTe  way  and  fled,  every  man  for  himself. 
Few  and  happy  were  they  who  could  gain  the 
stairs  that  led  down  from  the  barbacan  and 
rampart ;  fiswer  and  happier  still,  -those  who 
could  reach  the  outer  side  of  the  gateway.  By 
iar  the  greater  number  rushed  hefidlong  in  their 
haste  over  the  Walls  and  towers  of  the  outworks. 
Evenntkis.was  not  the  end!  Such  as  escaped, 
ran>  trildly  into  the  park»  and  carried  the  panic 
amidst  their   eomradee  stationed ,  there ;  which 
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they  had  forded  the  river,  directly  under  the 
castle,  and  concealed  themselves  in  the  cliff. 
There  i^as  nothing  more  to  be  learnt ;  and 
she  had  to  endure  her  suspense  yet  a  while 
longer. 

It  was  ever  the  Lady  Falkinghame's  wont, 
when  her  high  spirit  had  led  her  into  somewhat 
too  manly  a  procedure,  to  fall  back  the  moment 
after,  on  all  the  feminine  grace  and  fascination 
she  so  pre-eminently  possessed  ;  and,  on  the 
present  occasion,  when  her  lord,  on  his  return 
from  the  pursuit,  beheld  the  soft  beautiful  being 
who  flew  to  welcome  him,  looking  as  if  she  had 
never  heard  of  war  or  danger,  and  in  all  the  rich 
adornments  of  her  sex  and  rank ;  her  clear  trans- 
parent skin  contrasted  by  a  robe  of  purple  velvet, 
damasked  with  seed  pearl ;  her  dark  hair  twined 
with  pearls ;  and  a  lace  veil  shading  her  from 
head  to  foot  in  its  snowy  folds,  like  a  wreath  of 
morning  mist ;  with  her  cheek  glowing,  her  eye 
sparkling,  and  her  silver-toned  voice  even  flut- 
tering with  joy  and  affection  ;  it  was  no  grieat 
wonder,  if  he  forgot  to  think  of  her  as  the  bold 
unshrinking  Amazon,  disguised  in  man's  cloak 
and  slouched  hat,  blinded  with  smoke,  and  black 
with  gunpowder,  who  had  been  braving  a 
shower  of  balls  on  the  rampart,  hardly  twelve 
hours  before. 

"Come,  Imogene  !"  he  said,  *'  since  the  chival- 
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ric  Btraio  pleases  70a,  even  follow  tke  good  o^d 
custom ;  and  crown  yoar  momii^'a  vork  b;  im- 
arming  the  knight  who  has  ridden  so  fiir  and 
&gt  to  your  rescue !  or  in  plainer  phrase,  as  you 
have  made  me  travel  too  speedily  for  page  or 
Talet  to  keep  up,  you  shall  do  duty  for  them 
yourself,  and  help  me  out  of  this  trooper's  gear !" 

Delighted  with  this  amicable  commencement, 
Lady  Falkiiighame  went  about  the  task  assigned 
her  with  hearty  goodwill ;  persereringly  tug- 
ging and  pulling  at  clasps  and  rivets,  until  she 
had  loosened  the  steel  corslet,  though  she  laugh- 
ingly shook  her  slender  fingers  more  than  once, 
with  pain,  before  she  bad  done.  *'  Yon  will  not 
chide  me  overmuch,  for  sending  to  you  i"  she 
asked  at  last,  looking  up  deprecatingly  in  bis 
ikce,  when  she  had  finbhed ;  not  daring  to  come 
nearer  to  the  question  she  wanted  to  know. 

"That  is  as  may  be  hereafter !— though  1 
doubt  my  anger  were  but  wasted  on  you.  Give 
me  here  Massey's  letter!"  This  was  coming  at 
once  to  the  point ;  but  there  was  no  help  for  it — 
and  the  letter  was  brought. 

"  By  whom  sent  you  to  Gloucester  I"  was  the 
inquiry,  after  reading  it.  Lady  Imogene  began 
to  feel  the  strangeness  of  the  confidence  she  had 
reposed,  and  both  blushed  and  atammercd  as  she 
Darned  the  messenger.  Her  lord  stared  at  her, 
incredulously. 
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"  Wlmt,  Martin  ?— Martin  Wolfe  T  Wolfe  the 
pnritaii  ranter?  €k)od  God,  Imogene !  vere 
yon  mad  ?" 

The  lady  battened  to  explain  matters  as  well 
as  she  coald ;  though  surprised  herself  to  find 
on  what  very  slight  grounds  she  had,  in  her  ex- 
citement of  the  moment,  changed  her  opinion  of 
Wolfe. 

"  And  was  it  this  same  fellow  that  hrongfat  me 
yonr  letter  t  I  thought  as  much ;  but  in  the 
fanrry  there  was  no  finding  him  after." 

**  It  was  none  other — and  I  would  pray  you,  my 
lord,  to  speak  and  think  more  gently  of  the  man ! 
God  knows,  he  hath  been  tuding  and  helpful  to 
us  above  most,  in  this  danger,  and  hath  grudged 
neither  toil  nor  peril  of  his  own !  ■  Nay,  aftef 
younelf,  it  is  he  hath  in  some  sort,  sared  the 
castle ;  since  but  for  him,  yon  had  not  known  of 
our  strait," 

"Why  was  it  left  for  him  ?"  he  asked.  "Why 
sent  yon  not  to  Gloucester  at  the  first  alarm?" 

"  Until  they  had  (airly  closed  us  in,  we 
thought  them  but  a  troop  of  Welshmen  going 
homewards ;  and  surely  I  was  strong,  and  stoat 
enough  bende,  to  keep  the  castle  against  any 
fliichr 

•'  Did  I  not  strictly  charge  you,  Imogene,  to 
call  help  from  Massey,  on  any,  even  the  least 
show  of  attack  I    So  you  had  sent  in  good  time. 
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ardent,  generoua  temper,  and  warm  feeliDf^ 
could  make  it.  She  bad  no  need  to  ask  Forgive- 
neaft  twice. 

"  If  I  could  cbide  you,  Imogene,"  said  the 
baron,  with  one  of  those  sweet,  almost  soft 
smiles,  which  became  bim  the  better,  from  their 
extreme  rarity — "  it  would  be  now,  when  yon 
hare  brought  me  to  this  pass;  either  to  take  you 
with  me  bereailer,  gainst  all  rule  and  reason, — 
or  else  to  Bz  a  parliament  garrison  in  my  bouse, 
so  long  as  the  king's  friends  hold  Bristol." 

The  harvest  moon  bad  again  arisen,  cool  and 
fresh,  on  that  night,  over  the  now  still  and  tran- 
quil landscape,  when  a  wearied,  waywoni  man, 
with  hollow  eye,  and  death-pale  cheek,  stood  od 
the  crown  of  the  northern  range  of  hills  that 
overtt^ped  the  castle  of  Falkingbame.  He 
looked  to  the  keep! — The  customary  pennon 
still  floated  proud  and  free  as  ever.  To  the 
park  below  ! — All  there  was  lone  and  peaceful. 
The  sentries  going  their  rounds  on  the  ramparts, 
the  night  wind  rushing  through  the  old  woods 
—were  the  only  sights  and  sounds  that  met  the 
ear.  He  stretched  out  Lis  arms  towards  the  grey 
towers,  and  banned  them  from  bis  inmost  toal. 

"  Yet  is  it  written ! "  he  said — "  Yea,  and  it 
•ball  also  be  fulfilled!  Once  foiled!  Twice 
foiled !  Yet,  once  more ! — and  the  star  of  Falk- 
inghame  must  pale  before  me  I" 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  eiTil  war  continaed  to  n^e  on  with  ud 
abated  heat  and  fury,  and  various  success  ii 
TSrious  places.  But  as  for  another  two  yean 
afiUre  remained  on  the  banks  of  the  Severn,  ani 
the  counties  nearly  adjoining,  precisely  in  th 
same  attitude,  in  all  important  respects,  as  a 
the  close  of  our  last  chapter,  we  adjourn  on 
scene  to  DeTonehire,  in  which  direction  tb 
active  operations  of  the  sonth  of  England  wer 
impelled  during  the  campaign  of  1644.  0 
these,  since  none  of  the  principal  personages  a 
oar  tale  were  in  any  way  concerned  in  them— 
we  shall  only  observe,  that  the  ill-advised  ad 
vance  of  the  Earl  of  Essex  to  Fowey,  the  subse 
quent  dispersion  of  his  army  there,  the  capitulft 
tion  of  the  infhntry,  and  the  hairbreadth  eseap 
of  Balfour  and  Middleton,  with  the  cavalry,  ove 
Exmoor,  bad  left  the  royal  cause,  for  the  lai 
time,  triumphant  in  the  west,  at  the  dose  of  tha 
year;  and  compelled  the  opposite  side  to  aileoe 
and  submission. 
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Not  a  single  town  or  aoldier  remained  to  the 
parliament  in  the  whole  of  Devon  or  Cornwall, 
save  Plymouth  and  its  garrison,  then  besieged 
with  an  early  prospect  of  surrender,  by  the 
troops  of  Grenville  and  Berkeley ;  lately  rein- 
forced by  a  good  part  of  the  forces  from  Barnsta- 
ple, under  their  oummander,  Colonel  John  Digby. 

The  north  of  Devon, "  eminent,"  as  Chancellor 
Clarendon  tells  us,  "  for  it*  disloyalty  and  dis- 
affection," was  held  in  check  by  the  neighbour- 
hood of  this  army ;  by  the  actual  presence  of  the 
small  divisions  left  in  Barnstaple  and  Torrington, 
and  two  or  three  detached  posts  thereabout ;  aod 
most  of  all,  by  the  severity  of  such  gentry  of 
the  country  as  had  joined  the  king's  side ;  who, 
having  been  roughly  enough  used  by  their 
neighboars  on  that  account,  availed  themselvas 
largely  of  this  opportunity  to  pay  off  old  scores 
with  interest.  Still,  if  the  one  party  was  unable 
to  redfit  to  any  purpose,  the  impracticable  nature 
of  the  country,  aod  the  general  bias  of  the  people, 
made  it  as  impossible  for  the  other  wholly  to 
subdue ;  and  rendered  the  more  retired  districts, 
eligible  faiding'places  for  many  of  the  parliamen- 
tary adherents,  who  had  committed  thenselvea 
too  ftr  to  be  safe  in  the  present  turn  of  afiaira; 
under  pretence  of  searehing  for  vhom,  many  in- 
dividual acts  of  oppression  and  private  revenge 
were  daily  practised. 
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Ln  the  oatset  of  the  coDtest,  tbe  bratlMn  ' 
Molesleigh  and  Wiadshaw,  knowing  little,  n 
raring  as  mocb,  aboot  legiatation  orprerogati* 
bad  yet  ranged  tbeD)$elre9,or  rather  were  range 
by  tbeir  respective  positions  and  circumstana 
on  opposite  bands:  without  either  hariDg  ai 
very  dear  idea  what  it  waa  that  king  and  peop 
were  contending  for. 

Sir  John,  whose  occasional  contact  with  eoae 
on  tbe  bowling  green,  the  wrestling  ring,  and  ti 
banting  field,  was  confined  to  tbe  rural  sqairai 
rbv  of  bis  own  calibre,  saw  mattera  in  tbe  mi 
point  of  view  with  tboae  around  him  ;  knew  on 
that  the  cavaleros  fought  for  the  king,  and  tl 
the  cavaleros  were  a  set  of  jollj,  roaring  bladt 
in  whose  fellowship  he  might  enjoy  all  bb  I 
Tourite  porsuitg,  without  stint,  and  what  '■ 
even  better,  at  free  cont ;  and  that  the  oppM 
side  were  a  crew  of  psalm-singing,  erop-«Bii 
lily-lirered,  rascally  rouDdheads.  who  wosU 
only  too  much  honoured  in  having  their  tfam 
cut  by  gentlemen.  On  these  ooncl«sMii»,  Jd 
Herbert  chose  bis  party ;  found  sotnefaodyto§i 
him  a  character  aa  "  a  landed  geatlentaa  af  wai 
and  substance,'"  and  aeomBi&sion  to  nHHak* 
of  horse ;  did  actually  raise  some  twdve  or  Ml 
men  out  of  the  number,  whom  be  offiee*ai«J 
his  own  two  mhu and  Jaaiis  Bogginat  aaihM 
without  detriment  to   the   aennty  rereMMt 
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Moleslelgli, by  helping  himself  unsparingly  in  the 
king's  name,  to  the  mooiee  and  goods  of  anch  of 
his  neighbours  as  stood  not  in  bis  good  graces ; 
and,  in  a  word,  became  the  very  beau  ideal  of 
a  swa^ering,  plundering,  dissolute,  reprobate 
cavalier. 

In  the  first  instance,  the  victims  of  his  aggres- 
sions, who  were  chiefly  amongst  the  yeomanry 
and  middle  class,  afraid  from  long  custom  to 
question  any  thing  that  was  done  by  authority 
so  conclusive  as  that  of  the  king  and  a  justice  of 
the  quorum,  passively  submitted;  but  they  felt 
less  disposed,  when  their  first  surprise  had  passed 
over,  to  take  it  so  quietly,  especially  as  the  knight 
of  Molesleigb,  following  the  aphorism,  to  "make 
hay  while  the  sun  shines,"  kept  neither  time  nor 
measure  in  his  extortions.  The  North  Devon 
yeomanry,  were  then,  as  now,  a  bold,  hardy,  in- 
dependent race,  yielding  much  to  kindness,  but 
sturdily  resisting  every  attempt  at  coercion  ;  they 
speedily  began,  therefore,  to  confederate  against 
Sir  John  and  his  abettors,  and  met  with  an  efficient 
aid  where  they  had  little  reason  to  expect  it. 

In  this  class,  here,  as  every  where  else,  pn- 
ritanism  bad  made  a  great  and  rapid  progress  ; 
its  growth  being  heedfuUy  fostered  by  the  itine- 
rant preachers  who  travelled  the  country,  mak- 
ing fresh  proselytes,  and  confirming  those  al< 
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ready  gained.  The  district  in  which  Molesleig 
was  sitDRted,  was  particularly  under  the  chaif 
of  Martin  Wolfe,  whose  fervour,  eloquence,  an 
outward  austerity  of  life  and  manners,  had  soc 
acquired  for  him  considerable  influence.  TI 
whole  family  of  the  Evelyns  had  been  some  i 
bis  earliest  converts;  and  had,  in  return,  won  >. 
much  on  bis  regard,  as  to  make  him  prefer  tl 
Netberwood  farm  for  his  abode,  whenever  t! 
scene  of  bis  labours  lay  in  their  vicinit 
"  Neighbour  Evelyn,"  now  verging  on  patr 
arcbal  age ;  feeble,  attenuated,  and  crippled  I 
the  Devonshire  demon,  rheumatism,  was  b 
come  a  fixture  in  his  chimney  comer ;  but  tt 
inner  man  snstained  no  corresponding  deca; 
His  mind  was  as  vigorous,  his  spirit  as  stnn); 
and  his  temper  as  down-right  as  ever.  Tl 
sickly  BOD  was  dead  ;  but  the  kind,  tende 
hearted  daughter-in-law  still  bustled  about,  i 
full  of  goodwill  and  helpfulness  as  in  fomii 
days;  the  three  quiet,  neat-handed,  slow-spokc 
daughters,  still  dusted  down  the  parlour  sett! 
with  the  tame  officious  care,  whether  for  tl 
Windshaw  squire,  or  precious  Master  Wolfe 
Robin,  now  the  sole  stay  and  prop  of  the  lamil; 
had  realized,  in  growing  up,  every  promise  < 
his  childhood ;  and  Martin,  nndcr  their  virtnoi 
and  happy  roof,  felt  a  temporary  respite  from  lb 
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baming  fangs  of  his  bosom  tormeotor,  and  loved 
them  all  as  well  as  bU  embittered  spirit  coald 
lore  any  thing. 

It  was  during  one  of  these  his  Tisits,  which 
were  alwajs  attended  with  danger  both  to  the 
parties  giving  and  receiviag  them,  since  the 
knight  of  Molesleigh  was  very  active  in  enforc- 
ing the  laws  against  nonconformists,  that  some 
slight  aggression  committed  by  Sir  John  upon. 
his  neighbours,  proved  the  added  feather  that 
broke  the  back  of  their  patience.  They  roused 
up  with  one  accord  ;  and  guided  by  the  bravery 
and  spirit  of  Robin  Evelyn,  and  the  Information 
and  dexterity  of  Wolfe,  they  carried  matters  so 
well,  that  they  made  the  country  too  hot  for  the 
knight;  who,  on  the  approach  of  Colonel  Ben- 
net  with  a  body  of  parliament  troops,  thought 
it  best  to  decamp,  with  a  few  of  his  allies  and 
followers. 

*'  Like  loves  like,"  it  is  said,  and  this  species 
of  magnetic  attraction  possibly  carried  him  into 
Cornwall,  to  join  Sir  Richard  Grenvil ;  who, 
finding  our  knight  a  marvellous  proper  man  for 
his  peculiar  kind  of  service, — which  consisted  in 
rugging  and  riving  all  that  he  could,  for  his  own 
exclusive  benefit — gave  him  so  gracious  enter- 
tainment, and  occasionally  the  jackairs  share 
beside  for  bis  pains,  that,  though,  in  two  or 
three  months  after,  the  royalists  regained  their 
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k>st  ground  in  the  north  of  Devon,  Sir  Ji 
had,  by  that  time,  laid  aside  all  thought  of 
turning  home. 

Antecedently  to  the  leSBOS,  "  the  erop-es 
cura"  had  given  him,  his  home  had  not  h 
quite  a  bed  of  roses.  Besides  the  maoiibld  d 
tifications  and  discomforts  of  bis  pennri 
housekeeping,  his  Dorothy,  whom  a  dyspe 
complaint  had  latterly  diaqnalified  for  eati 
had  changed  her  vocation,  turned  high-chi 
devotee  on  his  hands,  and  preached  to  him  im 
ing,  noon,  and  night;  regardless  of  his  an 
oaths,  and  objurgations— -or  rather,  gathei 
up  these  sinful  outbreaks  as  subject-matter 
her  next  discourse.  In  other  respects,  he 
nearly  ceased  to  be  master  of  his  own  ho 
The  twenty  years'  grace  granted  him  on 
deeds  of  assignment  by  Braseey  Cantlye, 
drawing  to  a  close,  without  prospect  of  rede 
tion  ;  and  the  quondam  toady,  now  grown 
a  grinding  tyrant,  set  no  bounds  to  his  i 
lence  ;  daily  and  hourly  intermeddling  in  e* 
shape,  under  pretext  of  preventing  injury  ori 
pidation  to  the  property  so  soon  to  be  his  O' 
and  bitterly  revenging  on  the  bead  of  the  1 
berts,  the  scofis  and  insults  he  had  been  so  a 
obliged  to  endure  from  him  :  while,  to 
world,  he  still  carried  so  sanetimoniooi  a  1 
that  even   those  of  John   Herbert's  own  n 
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looked  on  Brassey  as  &  decorous  person,  who 
had  giiren  umbrae  to  his  patron  by  refusing 
to  connive  at  his  laxity  of  manners  sad  morals. 

No  sooner  liad  Sir  John  withdrawn  with  bis 
sons  into  Cornwall,  which  he  did,  without  at 
all  concerning  himself  for  what  might  befall  bii 
wife  and  daughter,  alone  at  the  hall,  with  two 
or  three  servants,  tfaan  their  ne^hbour,  the 
portly  rector,  hastened  thither  on  the  wings  of 
firieadsbip ;  or,  more  correctly,  ambled  over  om 
his  poncby  pony,  to  protect  the  ladies  in  their 
desolate  state;  took  up  hit  fixed  abode,  from 
that  day  forward,  at  Molesleigh,  with  the  cordial 
approbation  of  the  elder — benevolently  conceal- 
ii^  from  her  that  his  parishionere  at  Barron»- 
bolt,  infected  by  the  ill  examples  round  them, 
had  hasteued  his  migmtion,  by  meditating  to  fire 
the  rectory  over  hie  head,  if  he  staid  there  any 
longer — and  assumed  so  absolutely  to  himself 
the  direction  of  the  femity  and  estate,  that,  in  a 
few  months,  the  email  circle,  of  which  Moles- 
leigh  Hall  was  the  centre,  could  only  account 
for  his  goings  on,  by  supposing  him  the  accepted 
lover  of  young  Mistress  Herbert.  So  much,  in- 
deed, of  this  was  true,  as  that  Brassey,  em- 
boldened  by  the  &llen  fortunes  of  the  Herberts, 
had  presumed  latterly  to  raise  his  eyes  to  the 
daughter  of  his  patron ;  and  hinted  to  the  latter, 
something  like  a  compromise  of  his  claims  on 


172 


THE   WIZARD   ( 


'  wiirDBBi.ir. 


the  estate  during  his  lifetime,  on  condition 
coming  hig  son-in-law,  with  a  sufficient  pi 
tion  as  dowry.  The  proposal  was  recein 
Sir  John,  who,  though  he  cared  cothiag  fi 
daughter,  hmted  Brassey  only  next  in  degi 
Alain,  with  sullen  acoro ;  by  his  piona  la 
a  call  to  devote  her  child  to  the  especial' a 
ofheaveu  ;  and  by  the  poor  girl  herself,  wii 
tremest  loathing.  Naturally  gifted  with  a 
quiet,  good  sense,  that  had  been  of  lata 
but  rarely  accorded  to  her  family,  Mary  H* 
had  detected,  even  in  childhood,  the  disgi 
hypocrisy  of  Brassey,  and  the  formal,  li|KWO 
ping  religion  of  her  mother.  For  tier  ft 
faults  and  defects  she  was  spared  the  troa 
seeking ;  since  their  discussion  generally  fi 
the  staple  of  conversation  between  lier 
parent  and  the  divine. 

Sir  John,  in  his  paternal  cbaraeter,  m 
step  beyond  his  grandfather;  for,  wliaref 
departed  worthy  cared  for  noae  of  hia  pn 
but  the  eldest,  he  cared  not  even  (btffimi 
and  the  whole  three,  with  the  exceplion:ol 
slender  attempts  on  the  part  of  the  gDOd 
Herbert  to  initiate  her  young  daughter  ift 
ing  and  tapestry  working,  had  benleft-l 
as  wild  as  they  pleased,  from  the  tia#  tim 
out  of  the  go-cart. 

Happily  for  Mary,  to  be  wild  was  not  hoi 
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sure.  Very  early  in  her  life,  a  trivial  accident, 
that  had  brought  her  into  contact  with  the  kind- 
hearted  Evelyns,  gave  rise  to  a  lasting  regard 
between  them,  and  the  meek,  quiet,  patient  girl, 
who  often  availed  herself  of  her  insignificance 
and  nnreatraint,  to  make  her  way  over,  on  the 
old  pony,  quitted  to  her  by  her  brothers,  as  they 
successively  disdained  its  tiny  services, — to  the 
ffetberwood  Farm.  From  its  inmates  she  learnt 
both  mnch  that  was  good  and  useful ;  and  fur- 
ther, made  acquaintance  with  her  uncle  Alain ; 
who  considered  it  ao  iniiingcment  of  his  promise 
to  the  Herr,  to  know  and  love  his  gentle  kins- 
woman,~and  one,  moreover,  so  dear  to  the 
Evelyns. 

Since  the  advene  termination  of  his  lawsuit, 
Alain  Herbert  had  gone  peaceably  and  quietly 
on,  foi^tten,  neglected,  and  contented;  dream- 
it^  away  his  life  in  the  same  innocent  routine,  of 
tilling  bis  fields,  pruning  his  trees,  and  laying 
oat  whatever  he  had  to  spare,  on  the  comforts 
and  small  pleasures  of  his  pretty  Una,  with 
whom  he  still  lived  in  the  same  placid,  unruffled 
ealm  of  harmony  and  affection,  as  at  first.  Too 
happy  would  he  have  been  to  have  gone  on  thus, 
even  to  the  end  of  his  days ;  and  had  the  Com- 
mons of  England  been  of  his  way  of  thinking, 
Charles  and  his  prerogative  would  have  ridden 
roughshod   over  their  necks  at  will.     However, 
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Xbej  were  of  a  different  mind, — and  the  eiv 
broke  out. 

Alain  Herbert  was,  physically,  no  cowaM 
be  was  indolent  both  of  body  and  spirit; 
nervoat  dread  of  witnessing  distress  or  safl 
far  more,  bloodshed  ;  wanted  no  alteration 
in  church  or  state  matters ;  and  bad  noth 
gain,  and  all  to  lose,  by  the  contest.  Bat 
stand  neuter  was  out  of  the  question,  he  tw 
side  that  habits  and  associations  pointed  on 
joined  the  popular  party,  as  &r  as  bis  mil 
gentle  nature  would  admit  of; — that  is  t 
he  suffered  his  house  to  be  osed  as  a  pi 
rendezvons  and  consultations ;  and  his  ; 
as  the  head  of  the  par^  in  the  neigbbooi 
was  the  object  of  his  brother's  nnmercifiil  pi 
so  long  as  bis  bams  and  &rm-yards  affordn 
ject  aiBtler  for  it ;  and  was  more  than 
forced  to  betake  himself  to  safe  biding,  to  < 
being  apprehended  by  bis  warrant. 

Since  the  knight's  own  flight,  howerer,  h 
enjoyed  an  interval  of  quiet ;  the  more  gc 
to  him,  as,  to  his  constant  anxiety  Ibr 
safety,  was  now  superadded  his  wlieitH 
that  of  an  in&nt;  whose  greater  gtr— g 
constitution  baring  at  length  sormoaBta 
age  which  had  proved  filial  to  ao  maay, 
afforded  to  its  parents  a  reasonable  bope  at 
ing  it. 
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It  was  about  this  time,  that  the  DeTODBhire 
clubmen  began  to  rise  into  importance.  In  their 
first  beginniogs,  they  had  rather  tougbt  mutual 
defence  than  any  other  end  ; — not  sidiog  ftbso- 
lutely  with  an;  party; — but  latterly  they  had 
become  more  fully  oi^i;anized,  and  bad  Bhown  a 
disposition  to  join  the  parliamentarians,  som£  of 
whose  leaders  were  already  said  to  have  opened 
communications  with  them. 

Their  increasing  numbers,  in  the  vicinity  of 
Molesleigh,  occasioned  no  small  disquietude  to 
the  pious  person  who  had  taken  upon  him  the 
guardianship  of  the  Hall  and  its  deserted  in- 
mates. But  the  only  decided  step  he  tooh  in 
consequence,  was  that  of  abridging,  through  the 
intervention  of  her  lady-mother,  the  solitary 
rides  and  rambles  of  Mary  Herbert ;  and  inter- 
dicting, on  any  pretence  whatsoever,  their  exten- 
sion to  the  other  side  of  Wonsford  Bridge ; — his 
friendly  concern  for  her  safety  having  been 
wonderfully  quickened  by  the  intelligence  that 
young  Robin  Evelyn,  who  was  known  to  be 
deeply  engaged  with  the  clubmen,  had  been 
seen  more  than  once,  descending  the  opposite 
hill,  in  close  approximation  with  her  pony's 
rein.  Thus  was  poor  Mary  wholly  cut  off  for 
many  months,  from  all  intercourse  with  her  only 
friends;  and  exposed,  without  mitigation,  to  the 
persecutions  of  her  mother,  and  the  sickening 
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pretensions  of  Brassey.  Part  of  the  i 
feared  by  the  latter  was,  at  all  events, 
plisbed.  The  joung  lady  had  become  a 
and  zealoos  dlsdple  of  Wolfe. 

Such  was  the  general  aspect  of  al 
Molesleigb,  and  in  its  neighbourhood,  ] 
to  the  opening  of  the  campaign  of  1645. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  was  late  in  the  month  of  February,  in  the 
last  mentioned  year,  when  a  small  schooner,  that 
had  been  for  two  or  three  days  hovering  about  in 
Barnstaple  Bay,  ran  into  a  small  rocky  recess  of 
the  coast,  a  few  miles  below  Ilfracombe,  one 
morning  at  early  daybreak ;  and  being  instantly 
laid  close  alongside  a  shelf  of  rock,  projecting 
into  deep  water,  with  a  boldness  and  readiness 
betokening  in  those  on  board  an  accurate  know- 
ledge of  the  spot  and  its  soundings,  landed  two 
passengers  and  their  horses,  with  no  other  trouble 
than  that  of  stepping  from  the  deck  to  the  land. 
This  done,  the  vessel  directly  wore  round,  stand- 
ing at  once  out  of  the  cove,  and  off  to  sea  with  as 
little  delay  as  wind  and  tide  would  admit  of; 
whilst  the  voyagers  as  expeditiously  mounted 
their  nags,  and  disappeared  over  the  first  hill  on 
the  Barnstaple  side. 

The  principal  of  the  two  was  a  tall  man,  whose 
rank  and  age  seemed  equally  belonging  to  middle 
life,  in  as  far  as  could  be  judged  from  a  garb, 
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plain,  loosely  fitting,  ai 

1                             worn ;  and  as  much  of 

i'!^ 

nance,  as  a  peaked,  sh 
lower  part   of  it,  a  br 

n 

low  over  the  eyes,  and  S 

close  np,  to  keep   out 

' 

morning,  suffered  to  be 

y  ■ 

The  other  was  a  slight 

'  ■ 

lad  of  sixteen  or  sevent 

[i 

pointments  correspond' 

vi 

his  companion,  though 

'" 

glance,  an  air,  and  a  1 

indicative  of  a  spirit  al 

terior  he  had  thought  i 

small,  rough-coated,  a 

common  stnrdy  sort. 

'     11' 

class,  and  addressed  ei 

"  uncle"  and  "  nephev 

1  * 

On  first  turning  the  1 

'  -1  ? 

vellers  found  themselv* 

'i 

men,  without  road,  tri 

!  i 

kind,  save  the  spire  of 

'  ; 

south-east,  whither  the 

.i  1 

directly  as  they  could 

remurking,  that  it  was 

jlj 

setting  out,  to  have  no 

1                     the  steeple. 

'    HJ                         On  they  went,  howei 

1  . 

in  the  course  of  three 
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cleared  tbe  open  down,  and  were  now  come 
amoagst  the  ioclosures  of  the  village  to  which 
the  church  belonged,  when  passing  the  end  of  a 
deep  miry  lane,  they  perceived  a  rider  in  aad- 
coloured  apparel,  coming  down  it ;  who,  oa 
seeing  them,  hastened  his  pace,  and  soon  came 
up  with  them. 

All  the  benevolences  and  courtesies  of  life 
were  so  entirely  out  of  joint  in  those  rough  times, 
that  any  sign  of  salutation  or  civility  would  have 
been  preposterous  between  persons  whom  the 
second  rejoinder  might  have  set  tilting  at  each 
other's  throats ;  nevertheless,  he  of  the  sad  colour 
seemed  not  without  inclination  to  make  the  ac- 
quaintance of  his  fellow-travellers ;  first  passing, 
theo  suffering  them  to  overtake  him ;  and  each 
time.ezBminingboth,but  particularly  tbe  younger, 
with  a  keen  close  scrutiny  that,  after  two  or 
three  such  demonstrations,  provoked  the  senior 
to  ask,  *'  Would  you  aught  with  us,  friend?" 

**  An'  you  had  not  been  thus  accompanied," 
said  tbe  man,  "  I  had  in  truth  demanded  that 
same  question  of  you  :  but  you  have,  as  it  seems, 
already  gotten  a  guide  through  the  cross  roads. " 

The  speech  probably  conveyed  more  than  met 
the  ear ;  for  the  first  speaker  thereupon  demanded 
the  password,  arid  was  answered,  "  Tamar ! " 
The  other  then  challenged  in  his  turn,  and  re- 
ceived in  reply,  "  Westminster ! 
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nephew,  Master  Oswald  Barroughs;  No  foitlier 
comment  or  ob|ection  was  made  by  the  guide ; 
and  tbej  forthwith  prosecated  their  jotmey.- 

Bat  little  conTersation  passed  between  the 
three>  during  die  remainder  of  the  ride  towards 
Barnstaple.  Master  Morlej,  whose  manners 
seemed  naturally  short,  sullen,  and  repulsive, 
just  then  further  pre-oecupied  by  the  business  he 
was  on,  scarcely  opened  his  Kps;  and  the  puri- 
tan, finding  his  first  courteous  advances  coldly 
repelled,  soon  shrunk  back,  as  too  delicate  to 
intrude,  where  he  saw  he  was  unwelcome,  and 
strictly  confined  his  communications  to  the  casual 
civilities  of  the  road  to  the  junior  traveller,  who 
met  them  after  the  &shion  of  a  half  shy,  half 
saucy  boy,  with  a  manner  alternating  between 
the  wish  to  make  amends  for  his  uncle's  ungra* 
ciousnesB,  and  the  fear  of  committing  himself  by 
undue  familiarity  with  a  stranger. 

When  they  were  within  half  a  mile  of  the 
good  town  of  Barnstaple,  the  guide,  drily  observ- 
ing that  *'  Sir  Allen  Apsley's  people  kept  a  sharp 
look'Out  at  the  gates  for  strangers,"  turned  into 
a  narrow  by-road,  on  the  left  hand,  that  led 
them  by  a  succession  of  unfrequented  ways,  out 
of  sight  of  the  town  walls,  into  the  South  Molton 
road ;  after  crossing  which,  they  again  plunged 
into  a  labyrinth  of  intersecting  lanes,  whence, 
after  an  hour's  slow  riding,  they  finally  emerged 
in  front  of  a  small,   dilapidated-looking  house. 
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The  puritaii  neitlier  knocked  nor  imng,  bat 
taking  a  key  from  hk  poeket,  opened  the  gate  at 
if  fully  at  home,  and  let  in  the  whole  parly  ;  then 
dismoonting,  invited  his  companions  to  do  tbe 
Mune,  informing  Morley  that  there  were  "  some 
within  of  those  he  came  to  confer  with.*' 

The  party  addressed,  first  transferring  to  his 
belt  the  pistols  he  carried  in  his  liolster%  in 
which  he  was  imitated  by  his  companion,  withoot 
their  conductor  appearing  either  surprised  or 
hurt  at  the  precaation,  accepted  the  proflfer;  de- 
clining, however,  the  further  one  of  attending  to 
their  beasts,  which  he  himself  led  into  the  staUc, 
slackening  the  girths  and  bridles  so  much  oalf, 
as  to  allow  of  their  being  got  ready  again  st  a 
moment's  warning.    This  done,  Wolfe  led  the 
way  in  doors ;  and  through  a  passage  whose  d^ 
oayed  flooring  creaked  ominously  at  eveiy  step* 
into  a  desolate  pariour,  where  the  l%ht  Ihst 
struggled  through  the  hoarded  dust  and  daayps 
of  twenty  years,  <m  the  small  panes  of  its  di^Qf 
casement,  just  made  visible  a  smoke*  wilhoat 
flame,  from  scmie  green  logs  on  the  hearth;. a 
little  round  table  in  the  middle,  bearing. aa.Ofca 
Uack  letter  biUe,  and  four  perpendicular  hjgk 
backed  chairs,  on  one  of  which  sat  as  perpsjaii- 
larly,  in  juxtaposition  with  the  table  and  bilik^a 
memgre,  sallow,  morooe-lookii^,  andent  gnda* 
woman,  whom  Wolfe^  after  saluting  aa  "  te 
elect  lady,'*  annonneed  to  the  strangen  lij  At 
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style  and  title  of  **  Madame  Kegwjn/'  designat- 
ing the  elder  visitor  to  her,  **  as  of  near  kindred 
to  that  precious  martyr,  Hugh  Morley,  who  bore 
faithful  witness,  even  unto  death,  in  the  days  of 
the  man  James.^ 

The  ancient  dame  bowed  her  head,  and  moved 
her  lips,  but  more,  as  it  seemed,  in  valediction 
of  the  defunct  worthy,  than  in  welcome  of  his 
living  namesake,  who,  though  much  edified  at 
Wolfe's  ready  genius,  thought  it  best  not  to  dis- 
claim the  introduction;  and  removing  his  slouched 
hat,  but  still  retaining  a  black  scull  cap,  coming 
low  down  on  the  forehead,  from  under  which 
streamed  his  long,  straight,  coarse,  dark  hair, 
gave  to  view  a  countenance,  that,  if  not  actually 
sinister,  was  at  least,  harsh,  fierce,  and  forbid* 
ding  in  character,  though  the  little  that  was  to 
be  seen  of  it,  proved  its  dark  lineaments  to  be 
neither  ill-shaped  nor  vulgar.  He  showed  no 
wish  to  follow  up  the  presentation  to  his  hostess  by 
any  attempt  at  conversation  or  compliment ;  but 
silently  surveyed  her  with  an  expression  so  little 
flattering,  that  Wolfe,  alarmed  lest  she  might 
observe  it,  hastened  to  get  him  out  of  her  presence. 

''Brother!^  he  said,  regardless  of  the  look  of 
indignant  astonishment  this  address  elicited  from 
Morley — "Now  that  you  have  done  meet  and 
fitting  rever«?nce  to  this  excellent  lady,  who  is  in- 
deed the  lively  type  of  those  holy  women  so 
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"  However  that  may  be,  dame,  it  is  at  least  no 
qnestion  for  your  asking  !^*  answered  the  youth, 
haughtily  and  steadily  returning  her  scrutiny. 

The  rage  of  the  old  crone,  accustomed  to  the 
abject  deference,  for  their  own  purpose,  from  all 
about  her,  at  this  composed  rebuff  from  a  mere 
child,  was  extreme;  but  she  had  only  time  to 
hold  up  her  finger  menacbigly,  with,  **'  Hush ! 
hush !  ungodly  reprobate  P' — ^when  Wolfe,  having 
dispatched  his  office  of  master  of  the  ceremonies, 
hastily  re-entered  with  his  usual  bland  smile  of 
persuasion. 

'*  Dear  and  venerable  lady  !"  he  said — "  I  wait 
but  your  licence,  to  hold  some  converse  my- 
self with  this  youth,  on  certain  lighter  pas- 
sages of  behaviour,  sins,  as  I  may  term  them,  of 
eye  and  tongue,  which  the  respect  meet  for  your 
pious  ears,  forbids  me  to  enlarge  on  at  this 
time,  whose  fruits  are  but  *too  surely  manifest 
in  the  unseemly  mirth*^  —  Madam  Kegwyn 
groaned — **  and  immodest  attire*^ — Madam  K^- 
wyn  lifted  her  hands,  and  dropped  them  again 
with  emphasis,  on  her  open  bible — ^**of  your 
handmaid  Prudence" — Madam  Kegwyn  started 
up—*'  who  hath  but  now  grieved  mine  eyesight 
and  hearing,  with  the  sight  of  broidered  hair, 
and  the  sounds  of  idle  laughter !" 

Madam  Kegwyn  staid  for  no  more,  but  glided 
out  of  the  room  like  a  restless  ghost,  to  revile  the 
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poetry  and  romance,  thanked  bis  companion  by 
a  smile,  tbat  spoke  at  once  his  surprise  and  de- 
light at  this  unexpected  discovery  of  taste  and 
feeling  in  so  unpromising  a  quarter. 

<*  Do  you  most  affect  the  romaunts  of  chivalry, 
Master  Burroughs?"  asked  Wolfe,  observing 
him  about  to  select  the  Fairie  Queene  for  his 
morning's  amusement;  'Mf  so; — and  you  are 
skilled  in  the  tongue,  I  would  commend  to  you 
a  tale  of  Spanish  knight-errantry,  lately  printed 
in  that  country;  the  which,  though  purporting 
to  be  w;ritten  by  a  Moor,  hath  been  so  happily 
rendered  into  pure  Castilian, — that  many  doubt 
it  for  the  work  of  one  yet  living,  who  deems  it 
more  politic  to  shoot  his  bolt  thus  in  the  dark." 
And  at  these  words  he  put  into  the  boy's  hand 
the  first  part  of  the  life  of  Dom  Quichotte,  at 
that  time  scarcely  known  beyond  the  limits  of 
its  native  country.  *^  And  being  thus  well  pro- 
Tided  with  company/'  Wolfe  continued,  '*  it 
were  superfluous  to  crave  your  excuse  for  at- 
tending mine  own  graver  duties.  Fear  no  inter- 
ruption ;  only,  let  not  your  mirth  be  overloud ; — 
lest  you  rob  the  household  damsel  of  some  part 
of  her  dues,  from  your  devout  lady  hostess." 

With  his  chair  on  the  hearthstone,  his  feet  on 
a  block  of  firewood,  the  book  on  his  knees,  an 
elbow  on  either  side,  and  his  face  leaning  on  his 
hands,  Master  Oswald  proceeded  to  devour  the 
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hoirerer,  no  sooner  had  their  eyes  met,  than  the 
strange  look  gave  pUce  to  a  benevolent  smile,  as 
he  inquired  Master  Burrougbs's  opinion  of  the 
work,  and  listened  to  bis  eager  thanks  for  the 
gratification  it  had  afforded  him. 

To  books  in  general,  to  poetry  in  especial,  and, 
lastly,  to  the  poetry  and  romance  of  real  life, 
the  transitions  were  easy,  rapid,  and  natural ; 
and  the  youth,  delighted  with  the  fanciful,  ima- 
ginative turn,  and  gentle,  unobtrusive  manners 
of  his  companion,  so  wholly  unlooked-for,  too, 
in  one  of  his  character,  and  reputed  austerity, 
conversed  and  listened  with  unaffected  interest. 

Martin  had  read  much,  though  desultorily. 
He  had  also  seen  and  reflected  much ;  though 
with  a  jaundiced  eye  and  corroded  heart.  He 
possessed  taste,  feeling,  sentiment; — and  knew 
how  to  clothe  all  these,  when  it  pleased  him,  in 
a  fervent,  unstudied  eloquence,  that  went  straight 
to  the  mark ; — and  be  had,  moreover,  a  voice, 
so  low  and  plaintively  sweet ; — and  an  eye,  so 
keen,  so  bright  and  wild, — yet  ever  and  anon,  bo 
sad  and  melancholy, — that  when,  as  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  the  will  and  the  occasion  equally 
served  him,  he  could  scarcely  fail  to  fascinate 
and  persuade  even  those  most  prejudiced  against 
him. 

-   With  the  young  generous  spirit  on  whom  he 
now  practised,  his  success  was  complete  and 
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pounds  down  opon  the  nail !  Why  'tis  a  day's 
work  that  shall  hardly  come  twice  to  any  of  us ! 
and  as  much  more  after !  and  never  a  hand  nor 
foot  need  wag  in  the  matter,  these  three  months 
to  come !  By  this  light,  but  'tis  a  brave  gentle- 
man !  Aye !  aye !  the  bnffcoats  for  my  money 
all  the  world  over !     How  think  you,  sirs !" 

**  Why,  that  by  our  Lord  Harry,  'tis  another 
gness  sort  of  a  service,  than  taking  up  the 
cudgels  for  the  beggarly  cavaliers,  that'^ll  eat  a 
man  out  of  house  and  home,  and  hold  him  well 
paid  after,  i'  the  honour  of  getting 's  crown  crack- 
ed for  them." 

"Aye — by  gogswouns !  or  the  snivelling  puri* 
tans,  od  rot  un !  that'll  bid  us  jeopardy  life  and 
limb,  and  lands  and  havings,  all  for  the  love  o' 
Heaven ;  and  then  send  us  quite  and  clean  pack- 
ing to  Beelzebub,  for  relishing  a  cup  of  sack,  or 
rapping  out  a  comfortable  oath  like  a  gentle- 


man.'' 


t€ 


'Ware  horns  and  haunches,  my  masters !  Is 
this  the  place  or  the  time,  think  you,  for  such 
like  gear  ?  E'en  leave  your  roilying  at  the 
eusbion  cuffers,  'till  Master  Wolfe's  prickears 
be  a  bowshot  off,  or  so,  not  to  speak  o'  t'  other 
fine  fellow !" 

"  Tut  man  !  Master  Wolfe  careth  no  more  for 
their  trashery  in  's  heart,  than  you  nor  me! 
'twere  pity  of  so  wise  a  man  else  !     And  for  the 
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Other  bold  blade !  £cod !  marked  you,  wli 
we  spoke  of  Sir  Richard  and  the  manudi 
knight  at  Molesleigh,  how  Bcomfully  he  look 
at  as,  as  who  should  say,  a  fico  for  the  both 
'em  ?  Well — long  life  to  the  jolly  buficoi 
say  I  again !  and  specially  to  Sir  WiUil 
Waller — and  the  other  great  man  acraas  I 
water,  that  couotersigng  the  paper!" 

"  Aye,  marry,  my  masters,  stick  to  tl^Ula 
is  my  counsel !"  said  a  surly  senior,  wha  h 
not  yet  spoken;  "Sir  William's  broad  jiiec 
are  neither  here  nor  there,  for  all  thxL  I  c^ 
ever  hear  o'  them.  If  the  gold  is  to  be  bad*  ^ 
the  other's  pouch  must  sweat  for  it,  to  my  tUa 
ing  !  ask  Master  Wolfe  else!" 

"  What  would  you  with  me,  my  m^Bteil 
inquired  the  low,  gentle  voice  of  WoUe.  fit 
amidst  the  group,  into  which  be  had  glid 
with  the  stealthy  steps  of  a  cat. 

"  So  please  you.  Master  Wolfe,  we  would  fi 
know,  seeing  it  may  be  that  Sir  William's  gt 
might  be  summut  o'  the  hardest  to  come  by^ 
the  other  parliament  chap,  that  signs  with  hi 
the  same  that  hath  forgotten  to  write  himi 
by  his  christened  name — is  like  to  stand  to  d 
there  thousand  pounds  they  ha'  promised  ns 
the  gentleman  in  your  company  V 

Wolfe  hesitated,  and  struggled  down  aoi 
rising  emotion,  before  be  answered,  "What 
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hath  promised,  he  will  perform  !  He  is  one, 
that  will  SDre);  hold  his  pledge,  be  it  for  good 
or  evil  !" 

**  And  you  triily  take  him  for  a  man  of  credit 
uid  tabfltance ;  one,  w«ll  stored,  at  a  word,  for  a 
pinch  like  this  f 

Wolfe's  pale  lips  qnivered  as  be  replied,  "  He 
hath  ample  store  of  all  good  and  worthy  gifts — 
all — sare  human  feeling  and  gentleness  '." 

"  Anan  V  said  the  other,  not  at  all  entering 
into  the  nature  of  the  deficiency.  "  And  this 
stoat-spoken  Master  Morley,  is  he  trustworthy 
i''  the  business,  think  you  7" 

"  To  me,  be  is  indeed  a  stranger  1  but,  this 
much  do  I  know ;  that  be,  of  whom  you  have 
spoken,  bad  not  sent  him  on  this  errand,  with- 
out due  warrant  of  his  fitness  to  discharge  it !" 
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'^  Think  you  our  guide  knows  the  road  so 
far?'' 

"  There  are  others  to  be  met  with,  who  do ; 
and,  in  any  wise,  it  matters  not,  since  I  mean 
to  rid  me  of  his  company  after  to-day.  I  like 
not  that  same  guide,  Oswald !" 

**  And  yet  methinks,  of  a  puritan,  you  shall 
not  soon  find  another  so  civil  and  reasonable." 

**  True — of  an  honest,  sincere  puritan ;  but 
this  fellow,  or  I  wrong  him  strangely,  carries 
under  his  Geneva  cloak  worse  vices  than  lie 
preaches  at.  Since  it  was  all  too  late  to  go 
back,  when  we  met  with  him,  remedy  is  none, 
save  to  carry  ourselves  fairly  and  freely  to  him 
in  outward  show.  But  be  wary  of  him,  Oswald, 
as  you  would  'scape  mischief  to  us  both !  for  by 
Saint  Greorge,  I  had  liefer  they  had  sent  me  the 
devil  himself  for  steersman  T 

**  Nay,  dear  uncle,  in  truth  you  judge  this 
Wolfe  too  hardly !  He  hath  not  had  even  com- 
mon justice,  at  your  hands  !" 

*'  It  seems  then,  in  recompense,  he  hath  had 
that,  and  even  more,  at  yours !     And  yet,  time 

has  been, but  it  boots  not  talking — I  tell 

you,  once  for  all,  the  man  is  dangerous  V 

**  Yet  you  cannot  choose  but  own,  that  if  he 
had  been  so  minded,  he  might  have  betrayed  us 
already,  at  least  twenty  times  since  he  met  us  V 

^' Aye,  foolish  one!— it  suits  him  not  at  this 
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"  Pshaw  ! — believe  him  not ! — a  hypocrite  and 
a  liar  cannot  travel  asunder !  The  head  and 
front  of  the  whole  matter  is,  that  the  cunning 
knave  has  gained  your  ear  through  the  romantic 
lore  you  love  so  dearly." 

"  I  would,  that  you  would  learn  to  love  it 
better  !"  said  Master  Oswald,  a  little  tartly,  for 
he  was  piqued  by  this  construction  of  his  cham- 
pionship. 

"  Aye,  doubtless;  and  to  play  on  the  virginals, 
or  pipe  on  an  oaten  reed  to  boot !  Nay,  who 
knows  what  might  follow,  on  the  heels  of  so 
hopeful  a  commencement?  Imay  go  on  to  fall 
in  love  also,  in  time.  How  sayest  thou,  child, 
now,  to  a  puritan  aunt?  Some  such  demure, 
pious  saint,  as  should  make  half  the  busy  fana- 
tics in  England  my  assured  friends  and  fol- 
lowers!" 

"  Now  out  upon  you,  for  a  wicked  uncle!" — 
said  the  youth,  laughingly  raising  his  riding- 
switch,  as  if  with  the  intention  of  bestowing  it 
on  Morley's  shoulders — bat  he  had  checked  the 
movement,  even  before  the  latter  could  exclaim, 
"  Hist !  hush  !  thoughtless  elf.'  See,  here  at  last, 
comes  thy preux  chevalier  of  tropes  and  figures! 
Prith'ee,  since  thou  canst  more  patiently  eudure 
it,  take  his  idle  prate  to  thyself,  and  ride  forward 
with  him,  whilst  I  take  some  counsel  here  of  my 
tablets." 
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Nothing  loath  to 
uiisBioti,  Master  Osw 
forward  their  ^iiide 
chat  could  no  lonf 
though  ao  absorbed 
90D»ge  soon  appear  I 
that  it  is  doubtftil  wb 
have  heard  it. 

The  conversation,  1 
as  before.  Wolfe's  i 
changed, — though  m 
more  subdued  than  e 
which  he  abstained 
his  own  fortunes,  it 
increased  reserve  an 
self-imposed  for  his 
his  own  fate  and  fef 
of  his  fellow-creatur 
the  young  Oswald ; 
thought,  l«lt,  or  act( 
manifest  his  convict 
and  sympathy  of  his 

Tliey  discoursed  o 
time  ;  and  amongst  tl 
that  stormy  period  c 
controversialist,  than 
daring  his  frequent 
gained  some  slight 
could  recite  one  or  1 
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whicb  hu  soft  pathetic  voice  made  a  rich  trait 
to  biB  auditor,  and  related,  besides,  many  parti- 
culars of  biB  private  biatory. 

In  the  number  be  touched  on  the  uneasiness 
Milton  had  endured  in  bis  mafriage,  from  the 
UDBuitable  character  and  anti-puritanical  ten- 
dencies of  bis  wife. 

'*  Nevertheless,"  he  added,  "  hie  particular 
croes,  hath,  in  any  wise,  proved  the  public  gain  ; 
since,  but  for  bis  own  private  infelicities,  he  had 
aever  sent  forth  that  noble  treatise  on  divorce, 
that  is,  at  this  present,  working  eo  might;  a 
change  on  men's  minds  and  opinions ;  the 
which,  Master  Burroughs,  you  have,  doubtless, 
read,  or,  at  Uie  least,  heard  speak  of." 

"  No,  sir!"  said  Oswald,  coldly  and  shortly} 
aa  if  to  intimate  his  disinclination  for  the  topic ; 
bat  the  puritan  chose  not  to  understand  him. 

"  Your  uncle,  Master  Morley,  hath  a  copy,  1 
will  avouch ;  it  is  in  most  hands  in  the  country 
by  this.  Would  be  but  suffer  you  to  see  it,  you 
should  find  it  well  worth  your  studying,  Master 
Borroughs !" 

Master  Burroughs  only  replied,  that  the  matter 
was  one  of  no  possible  concernment  to  him ;  and, 
as  he  said  this  with  a  look  and  tone  of  consi- 
derable hauteur,  he  broke  off  all  further  discus- 
sion) by  a  sly,  smart  application  of  his  riding 
rod,   that   set  his  wild  galloway  plunging  and 
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dUTettnig,  in  ft  style,  wberelyy  Ae  poritm  wv 
ncaariUted,  for  the  smkeof  hk  leg%  to  yield  bim 
up  the  whole  widdi  of  die  roed  they  were  tnr 


Wolfe,  not  to  he  thus  oonqueied,  weited,  with 
all  nm^inahle  petienee,  the  eoolhigdawii  of  bodi 
nag  and  rider;  and  then  quietly  resomed,  **  Tmt 
me,  my  yoong  friend,  it  shall  speedily  beeome 
matter  of  near  concernment  to  aH  within  flris 
realm  of  England ;  inasmach  as  it  is  privatdj 
broited,  by  those  who  should  best  know  whit  ii 
doing,  that  it  is  about  to  gire  rise  to  an  ovdon- 
nance  of  the  houses,  for  granting  liberty  <^  di- 
Torce  in  certain  cases  of  conscience ;  such  as  a 
difference  in  matters  of  rel^ion,  and  die  fike 

va 

grave  causes. 

"  I  am  yet  to  learn,-  said  the  youth,  falfir 
nantly,  *'  how  the  laws,  both  of  Qoi  and  mm, 
should  be  set  at  nought  in  a  ChristiaD  land,  liy 
decree  of  parliament.^ 

^  For  the  first.  Master  Buiitwqgha,  HKt  s«b> 
ject,  methinks,  is  somewhat  of  the  umM  aohfiib 
for  our  present  entertainment;'  for  tke  iadtait- 
the  purposed  decree,  contrateacs  no  oMf-  bir  on 
the  statute  book ;  and  for  aH  dae,  it  is  faftoMni  Is 
be  secretly  driven  on,  by  aome  too  ll^'iiha 
gainsaid ;  and  who  look  to  bee0MiO8C91lH^{iMr, 
might  they  but  break  duiaa  unrighiiMmi 
that  make  them  jn8%  SMpect^  ud  fiicMJ^ 
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Ijie  ^es  of  the  God-fleuing,  to  tfaose  backsliding 
jirioees  of  Judah,  whom  Nehemiah  and  Ecra  the 
scribe  tbmst  out  from  their  part  in  the  rebuild- 
ing ofZion,  until  such  time  as  they  had  put  away 
the  strange  heathen  women  from  among  them, 
.and  joined  Ihemselree  to  wives  of  their  own  faith 
and  people." 

The  puritan,  like  many  other  accomplished 
actors,  had  gradually  warmed  in  his  part,  until 
he  was  become  thoroughly  in  earnest ;  and 
.Oswald,  either  not  caring  to  ai^ue  with  h 
Yisionary,  or,  as  he  had  at  first  observed,  too 
indifferent  to  the  subject  to  find  any  thing  to 
say  upon  it,  rode  silently  on,  humming  a  low 
tune,  and  assiduoosly  settling  the  mane  of  his 
shaggy  palfrey  on  the  proper  side  of  its  neck  ; 
vhich  occupation,  seeing  that  the  hairs  were 
^hoot  as  pliable  as  hog's  bristles,  promised  to 
last  him  for  a  reasonable  time  to  come;  whilst 
his  companion  went  on  declaiming  with  increas- 
ipg  heat  and  vehemence.  "Yea! — and,  even 
after  that  same  righteous  ensample,  shall  these 
also  be  thrust  out ! — wholly  and  utterly  cast  out 
and  rejected,  from  the  congregation  of  the  Lord, 
from  the  assembly  of  the  faithful !  except  they 
repent,  and  turn  them  speedily  from  their  evil 
way,  and  put  away  the  forbidden  thing  from 
Among  them  !  Wherefore,  as  at  this  very  time, 
is  the  band  of  the  Most  High  stretched  out  over 
k3 
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ttt  demhte  ^Mmi,  to  afliet^  «^  to  cot  b^  a 
to  destn^?  Is  h  doC  era  tar  die  wiekftliiMh  < 
ito  ruler;  Jij  rcHon  of  tke  Amdefcite,  bf  d 
■tnage  wtman,  the  idolatnms  seed  af  ~Agt| 
«Wm>  he  b*A  bnHight  in ;  who  bath  filled  &i| 
laad  with  ber  liboniitttians,  and  her  witttanh 
•■d  ]Mveiued  innocent  blood  to  be  sbed  o>  c«ln 
ade,  em  the  blood  of  the  Lord's  deetKn 
hnA  Mi^ht  to  set  up  her  idolatries  imS  Ht 
dinnatioiift,  on  aO  the  b%b  jiaces  of  Oe  bfldf* 

"Peace!  Fool  f  Maduanr  exeUmei  O 
«ald,  at  last  findii^  it  BecesMry  to  IIM'l^ 
fcr  Icnr  <^  eomeqnoiccs  to  Ibca  all. '  '"Wad 
jm  raise  the  wh«^  coontry  at  ow  hedk  HfiBk 
vnseasonable npnav r*  1'  -"■'. 

■■  Do  not  Ae  sovb  oT  the  saiats,"  mat  fNI 
with  increasing ener^,  **cr>'&Iouci,daT  and  nig| 
from  ^Mler  Ae  altar,  tor  vengeunee  against  hll 
And  shall  not  the  Lord  &veng«  for  this !  Yd 
ve^rcanee  shall  ewse! — it  shall  not  tarrj! — Si 
Aall  be  cast  oat;  aad  tter  thai  aphold  her,  aj 
W  dut  daav^l  aato  ler!  Teril^.  the;  slri 
bare  AeirpotticNiwflh  her; — eren  a  portioal 
Ae  take  that  bntsalh  with  fire  and  brimftooet^ 

WoUe  vaa  ftat  ting  to  a  state  of  menbtl  M 
little  inferior  to  thvtepimtions  ofibe  Delp 
Tripos,  and  eoatiaaBd  to  rant  on.  tiMonsdl 
that  OswaM  %»Sa^  4)e  ca^  imminent.  I 
galloped  back  ftr  Vm  vde,  uotil   bts  rhapsi 


THB  WIKABO  07  WIH1MHA.W.  203 

wu  broken  by  the  rough,  harsh  Toice  of  Matter 
Morley  betide  htm,  c&relessly  inquiring  to  whom 
yoader  &ir  dwelling  on  the  hill  might  belong  I — 
a  qaery,  whose  common-place  nature,  and  the 
perfect  indifference  with  which  it  was  put, 
broogbt  the  preacher  down  more  effectually  than 
any  other  proceeding  could  have  done,  to  the 
realities  of  the  time  and  place ;  and  his  voice 
sank,  to  his  usual  subdued  pitch  as  he  answered  ; 
"  It  is  the  abode  of  a  blaspheming  cavalier,  one 
pf  the  most  cruel  and  malignant  persecutors  of 
these  parts ! — by  name.  Sir  John  Herbert." 

"Then,  by  my  faith!"  observed  Morley,  stop- 
ping short — "  if  he  be  but  half  as  open-eyed,  as 
you  speak  him  malignant,  it  were  no  wise  man's 
work  to  keep  the  road  we  are  in,  until  it  brings 
us  out  at  his  very  gate ;  when  the  lane  we  have 
just  overshot,  must  needs  lead  equally  to  the 
river,  which  if  I  err  not,  we  are  to  cross  at  the 
bridge  below." 

Wolfe  threw  a  savage  look  askance  at  him. 
"You  have  uotfaing  to  fear  on  antf  part,  Master 
Morley '." — be  replied,  with  strong  and  bitter 
emphasis.  "  The  knight  himself  is,  and  bath 
long  been  absent  before  Plymouth,  keeping 
his  hand  in  at  marauding  and  murdering,  in 
company  of  Sir  Richard  Grenvil ;  and  there  are 
none  within  but  women,  save  the  minister  of  the 
parish,  who  bath  harboured  with  them  since  his 
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own  people  drove  hiv 
those  cluiob  dogs  that 
but  care  not  to  face  th< 
who  durst  not  chunge 
such  an  one  as  ID y  youn 

"  It  may  be,  friend, 
change  a  harder  bloi 
dream  of!"  quickly  ret 
fully  prepared  to  make 

"Your  pardon,  yoi 
offend  yoti,  even  w 
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blandest  smiles; — "^ 
wiser  judgment  deem 
over  perilous  to  advent 
his  pleasure,  and  ^uit 
us ;  tliough  I  am  free 
much  on  the  occasion 
a  comforting  word,  i 
yonder  backsliding  h 
child,  whom  the  Loni 
as  a  brand  out  of  the  ! 
flock  of  sheep  in  thea 

Either  this  circiimi 
manner  in  which  it  wi 
Master  Morley's  unwi 
way,  that  coldly  sayin 
more  pushed  his  hora* 
the  mansioo.  Little  o 


'.  j'^i. 


TAB  inclBi)  or  wiRDSBjnr,  205 

threatened,  l^  the  present  upect  of  Molesleigli 
Hall;  vhich,  but  for  the  occasiMial  baying  of 
two  or  three  old  bounds  within,  might  he  Bup> 
posed  to  he  shot  up  and  deserted  by  its  owners. 
All  the  windows  looking  ontwarde,  excepting 
one  or  two  on  the  npper  story,  were  either  rude- 
ly walled  up,  or  eecured  hy  planks  and  hoards 
nailed  before  them.  The  court  gates  had  been 
kept  close  shut,  and  barred  and  bolted  for  many 
a  long  day,  as  was  plainly  shown  l^  the  rank 
gnus  and  weeds,  that  had  everywhere  grown  up 
to  a  considerable  height  i^ainst  them.  The  nu- 
merous stones,  that  age  or  accident  had  brought 
down  Irom  the  parapets  and  gables,  lay  scattered 
about  on  the  graae  where  they  had  first  fallen, 
which  the  coating  of  moss  on  many  of  them,  told 
to  have  been  at  no  recent  period.  The  lead  that 
bad  been  loosened  fVom  the  roofs,  hung  in  long 
flaggy  strips  from  the  eaves,  and  waved  too  and 
fro  in  the  wind,  and  the  whole  place  wore  so  sad 
a  look  of  desolation,  that  Morley,  as  he  surveyed 
it  irom  the  avenue  terminating  his  road,  felt 
almost  angry  with  himself  for  suspecting  the  pos- 
sibiiity  of  danger  there. 

Unchallenged  and  unnoted,  they  turned  the 
angle  of  the  avenue,  and  rode  silently  along 
tinder  the  very  windows,  into  the  road  leading 
down  towards  Wonsford  Bridge,  withont  meeting 
a  liuman  being ;  but  no  sooner  had  they  sunk  the 
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great  Itengfb,  on  the  merits  and  TirtuM  of 
Mistrem  Mary,  that  Master  Oswald,  who  had  &r 
more  of  the  eavalier  than  of  the  paritan  id  his 
composition,  began  to  get  very  weary  of  the  nub- 
ject,  the  more  so,  from  perceiving  his  uncle 
endure  it  with  a  degree  of  patience,  he  thonght 
altogether  unnecessary. 

*'  Verily,"  continued  Wolfe, "  a  prop  and  a  stay 
hath  this  Messed  yonng  maiden  been  to  her 
kindred  >  A  shield  and  defence  is  she  to  them 
of  her  father's  bouse!  Nay,  even  the  man 
Cantlye,  the  son  of  Belial,  who  hath  taken  re- 
fuge tnth  them,  hath  been  suffered  to  dwell  on 
for  her  sake ;  for  not  the  rudest  clubman  in  the 
county  would  set  foot  over  the  threshold  of 
that  lone  dwelling,  so  long  as  it  shelters  the 
head  of  that  precious  child  I" 

That  Molesleigh  had  escaped  many  a  rough 
visit  from  the  clubmen,  and  solely  for  Mary's 
sake,  was  true  enough  !  that  her  inflnence  had 
been  precisely  of  the  nature  stated,  was  another 
matter !  Wolfe,  in  spinning  his  subtle  web, 
was  in  the  habit  of  so  weaving  up  truth  and 
falsehood  t<^ther,  that  he  would  often  have 
been  puzzled  to  separate  them  ^ain. 

"  It  should  seem,  then,  that  the  pious  damsel 
hath  the  good  fortune  to  reckon  a  lover,  or  per- 
chance two  or  three,  among  these  same  clubmen," 
contemptuously  remarked  the  quick-witted  Os- 
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to  be  ^t»  saoeilf  nted,  for  dMmmg  that  m 
country  maiden,  born  and  bred  her  life  long  in 
yonder  old  bam,  might  be  well  content  to  tahe 
up  with  no  higher  mate  than  some  honest 
yeoman  of  the  neighbourhood  ?" 

"  The  best  and  noblest  in  the  land,  young 
gentleman,"  said  Wolfe,  with  a  do^ed  per- 
tinacity, as  little  in  character  as  the  other's 
pettishness,  "  were  honoured  and  happy  to  gain 
that  meek-eyed  maiden  to  bis  wife  I  Well  was 
it  Raid  by  the  wisest  of  mankind ;  the  price  of 
a  virtuous  woman  is  abore  rubies !" 

"  Pray  you,  how  many  of  the  degree  you 
name,  hare  as  yet  sought  to  cheapen  your  jewel  ?" 
retorted  the  youth,  with  a  look  and  accent  of 
sarcastic  scorn,  that  promised  to  call  forth  an 
instant  and  notable  explosion  of  wrath  from  the 
puritan ;  when  Morley  cut  short  the  dispute,  by 
at  once  snatching  his  nephew's  rein,  and  forcibly 
withholding  bim  from  proceeding. 

"  How  now.  Master  Malapert  T"  he  said, 
aside;  "What  means  all  this?  Has  our  mad 
guide  bitten  you,  that  you  are  seeking  thus  to 
chafe  him  into  mischief?  Speak  not  another 
word,  I  command  you  !" 

Waiting  no  reply,  he  rejoined  the  puritan, 
who  had  now  paused  at  the  end  of  the  bridge, 
to  request  he  would  cross  it  quickly,  "  by  reason 
of  a  widow<wonian  dwelling  at  the  mill  hard  by. 
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oot  of  the  porch,  though  no  longer  by  a  yoang 
and  pretty  damsel.  Grace  stomached  this  as 
well  as  she  was  able  ;  relaxing  never  a  jot, 
therefore,  her  attentions  to  the  two  '^  sweet 
young  masters,  just  the  very  daps,"  as  she 
averred,  of  her  own  amiable  twins ;  and  by 
dint  of  plying  John  with  bowls  and  ninepins, 
and  Peter  with  custards  and  marchpanes,  she 
had  promoted  her  cubs,  first,  to  the  honours 
of  birdVnesting  and  ferreting  in  company  of 
those  juvenile  worthies,  and  latterly,  to  that  of 
serving  under  them  in  their  father  and  knight^ 
troop  of  horse. 

But  quitting  Mistress  Grrace,  we  must  follow 
our  three  travellers,  who  were  already  mounting 
the  hill ;  Morley  riding  before  with  the  guide, 
and  leading  him  to  expatiate  on  his  favourite 
theme — the  Christian  graces  of  Mary  Herbert, 
the  little  store  set  by  her  in  her  own  family, 
and  the  insolent  pretensions  of  Cantlye — by  way 
of  mollifying  his  anger  at  his  own  wilful  ne- 
phew ;  who  was  recovering  his  temper  and  dis- 
cretion a  few  paces  in  the  rear,  and  busily  ar- 
ranging something  amiss  about  his  bridle,  until 
they  rode  into  the  court-yard  of  the  Windshaw 
Barton,  where  stood  its  owner  in  readiness  to 
welcome  them. 

Alain  Herbert  was  now  not  far  from  forty; 
and    the   additional   weight  of  years    sat   not 
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pulonfl  neatness,  in  the  garb  of  a  fanner,  and  ac- 
costed by  Wolfe  aa  "  Robert  Evelyo,"  came 
forward  as  they  pulled  ap,  took  their  horses  to 
the  stable,  and  attended  them  himself;  whilst 
the  master  of  the  house,  first  introducing  the 
uncle  and  nephew  to  their  allotted  quarters — the 
study  and  two  rooms  above,  formerly  occupied 
by  the  Herr  Muller — proposed  to  conduct  the 
former  into  another  apartment,  where  some 
more  of  the  parties  with  whom  he  had  to  trans- 
act business,  were  already  assembled.  Wolfe 
offered,  with  all  bis  accastotned  lowly  courtesy, 
to  remain  with  Oswald ;  but  the  boy,  coldly 
declining  his  civility  on  pretence  of  weariness 
and  slight  indisposition,  (an  excuse  fully  borne 
out  by  his  pale  cheeks  and  heavy  eyes,)  at  once 
retreated  to  his  chamber ;  Morley,  who  was  vi- 
aibly  uneasy  at  bis  jaded  looks,  after  cautioning 
him  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  for  a  sudden 
start,  followed  their  host  into  a  parlour  on  the 
lower  story,  where  the  persons  he  came  to  meet 
were  expecting  bim. 

However  ill-prepared  or  pleased  the  parlia- 
mentary agent  had  been,  to  find  such  a  guide 
and  assistant  in  bis  present  mission,  it  was  not 
to  be  denied  that  Wolfe  had  arranged  all  the 
details  dependent  upon  him,  both  with  sober 
sense  and  honesty.  Owing  to  his  judicious  ma- 
nagement,  here,  as   at   the   rendezvous  of  the 
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open — and  pale,  panting,  almost  ready  to  drop 
witb  exertion  and  terror — Mary  Herbert  mdud 
in!  . 

All  started  to  their  feet  at  the  sight;  Robin 
looking  nearly  as  deathlike  as  herself,  with  ap- 
prehension on  her  account. 

"Save  yourself,  nnclel"  she  gasped  out,  as 
soon  as  she  could  speak.  "You  and  all  mnst 
fly  this  moment  I  My  fkther  is  come  home,  and 
a  troop  of  strange  horsemen  with  him,  and  they 
will  all  be  here  directly  to  search  the  house  !" 

Even  Wolfe  stood  aghast  at  this  startling  in- 
telligence. As  for  Alain  Herbert,  he  could  do 
nothing  but  took  piteoasly  from  one  to  the  other, 
ejaculating,  "  My  poor  wife ! — My  dear  babe ! — ■ 
My  poor  Una ! — Twill  scare  the  sweet  soul  to 
death  outright  f " 

Every  one  turned  instinctively  towards  Morley 
for  counsel — hnt  Morley  was  gone. 

Young  Evelyn  was  first  of  the  three  to  recover 
himself.  "  I  will  go  saddle  the  horses,"  he  said, 
'*  we  most  all  to  Netherwood  !  Master  Wolfe, 
yon  and  his  honour  both  wot  well,  there  are 
places  enow  there  to  lie  hid  in." 

"  No — no,  no  ! "  sobbed  the  poor  hreathleii 
girl — "  None  must  go  that  way !  Grace  Downing 
from  the  Bridge-mill  hath  been  up  even  now  to 
tell  my  father,  that  Master  Wolfe  and  two  others 
are  in  hiding,  nther  with  you  or  my  uncle  ;  and 
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hone.  In  all  likelihood,  a  party  of  Goring's  come 
to  give  the  coautry  here  a  taste  of  cavalier  sol- 
diership. Master  Herbert,  you  must  remove  your 
fiunily !  with  sucli  guests  there  shall  be  little 
courtesy  for  any ! — The  night  is  fair  and  frosty, 
and  we  will  all  lend  you  help ; — the  three  horses 
stand  all  ready  saddled  without,  in  charge  of  my 
nephew." 

Poor  Alun  groaned,  and  wrung  his  hands. 
"Alack,  Master  Morley,  you  know  not  my  poor 
Una !  She  hath  been  ever  frail  and  weakly  from 
in&ncy ! — the  fresh  air  of  heaven  hath  not  blown 
on  her  these  many  months ;  and  the  very  breath 
of  such  a  night  as  this  oat  o'door,  would  alone 
suffice  to  kill  her,  and  the  boy  as  well.  Besides, 
the  man  that  is  coming  is,  at  worst,  mine  own 
brother,  and  he  hath  always  forborne  injury  to 
her — even  when  he  hath  come  here  aforetime  to 
hunt  after  me." 

Wolfe  and  Evelyn  were  of  the  same  opinion, 
reinforced  by  Mary's  positive  assertion,  that  her 
fitther  was  incapable  of  harming  a  woman  and  an 
infant ;  and  Morley,  seeing  that  further  argument 
was  useless,  and  would  only  distract  Alain's  at- 
tention from  his  own  safety,  quietly  asked,  how 
he  intended  disposing  of  himself? 

Alain,  who  might  as  aptly  have  been  termed 
*'  the  Unready,'"  as  ever  was  the  Saxon  Athelstan, 
would  infallibly  have  been  captured  by  his  ene- 
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mied  if  left  to  himseir,  whilst  cuting  aboat  bt 
to  evade  them  ;  when  Rohin  suddenly  broke 
with,  "  I  hare  it !  the  charch !  the  chare 
Master  Herbert,  you  have  the  key  of  the  sn 
door  in  the  cbaacel !  They  will  never  seek  j 
there,  or  seeking,  never  find  you  I — and  yoo  t 
go  all  the  way  by  the  foot-road  over  the  fieldi 
This  advice  was  too  good  to  be  rejected;  ■ 
whilst  Robin  was  making  search  for  the  key, 
waa  agreed  that  Alain  and  Wolfe  shonld  n 
themselves  of  it,  and  remain  secreted  in  i 
church  until  the  troopers  had  recrossed  i 
river;  Morley,  who  choae  not  to  loae  sight 
his  horses,  resolving  to  shift  for  himself  and 
nephew,  as  he  best  might,  on  the  moors  for< 
present.  Tothis  last  party  were  likewise  join 
perforce,  Robin,  and  Mar;  Herbert ; — the  ton 
in  quality  of  guide;  and  the  latter,  who  i 
anxious  to  get  back  to  Molesleigfa  befbre  i 
could  be  missed,  yet  fearful  of  ▼entoriog  on 
direct  road  whilst  occupied  by  her  &tfaer's  i 
associates,  in  hopes  of  finding  aotne  opportHi 
of  gaining  the  bridge  by  the  footpath*  on  I 
side ;  any  scruples  she  might  have  felt  m  to 
present  company,  being  obviated  by  a  piii 
assurance  from  Wolfe,  and  yet  more  by  the 
avoidable  necessity  of  the  case. 

These    arrangements    made,    and    the  h 
servants  despatched  different  wayi  to  abnk 
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neighbours,  Morley  lost  not  an  instant  in  has- 
tening off  Alain  Herbert,  who  would  hare  gone 
on  until  morning,  running  to  and  fro  in  the 
house,  giving  prolix  and  useless  cautions  to  the 
domestics,  and  disturbing  Una  from  her  rest,  to 
explain  the  nature  of  a  visitation,  which  it  was 
probable,  from  her  peculiar  situation,  might,  as 
bad  more  than  once  happened,  escape  her  know- 
ledge entirely ; — sod  having  seen  him  safely  led, 
or  more  properly  draped  ont  of  the  house,  by. 
Wolfe,  and  the  doors  fastened  to  prevent  his 
returning,  he  himself  got  to  horse  with  his 
nephew  and  Evelyn,  Mary  Herbert  being  seated 
behind  the  last ;  and  bad  just  cleared  the  court, 
and  struck  into  a  bridle  path  that  led  through 
the  adjoining  wood  on  the  left,  as  the  sound  of 
the  invading  hoo&  and  voices  were  distinctly 
heard  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  avenue. 

The  early  part  of  the  night,  though  moonless, 
had  been  clear  and  star-light ;  but  there  had  now 
come  on  one  of  those  heavy  fogs  so  often  the 
harbingers  of  a  severe  frost;  which,  although 
favourable  to  the  fugitives,  as  intercepting  sight 
and  sound,  whilst  threading  only  the  close  jmllis 
of  the  woods,  promised  to  be  far  otherw''**^  for 
crossing  the  intricacies  of  the  moorland,  where  a 
single  wrong  turning  might  bring  them  into 
contact  with  the  party  sent  to  cut  them  off  from 
the  Holm  Kegis  road. 
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could  have  answered,  that  she  deemed  any  eril 
trivial,  compared  to  that  of  finding  herself  en- 
gaged in  such  a  night-ramble  with  three  men, 
two  of  them  utter  strangers  to  her;  but  she  only 
quietly  expressed  her  readiness  to  go  wherever 
it  was  considered  expedient,  holding  on,  as  she 
did  BO,  almost  unconsciously,  with  a  yet  tighter 
grasp  on  the  sleeve  of  Robin  Evelyn,  as  if  to 
make  sure  of  his  not  deserting  her.  Robin, — who, 
if  he  had  a  little  lurking  tinge  of  the  superstition 
so  prevalent  amongst  his  country  people,  was  at 
least  ashamed  to  show  it  in  the  present  company, 
— once  more  turned  his  horse's  head  within  the 
copse ;  and  speedily  conducted  the  party  to  the 
outlet  of  the  path,  disused  for  many  a  year, 
which  led  from  the  Windshaw  Barton  to  the 
long-forsaken  hovel  of  Ruth  Braddick. 

A  small,  shapeless  mound,  rankly  overgrown 
with  ivy,  and  weeds,  and  grass,  before  which  pro- 
jected the  gnarled  black  trunks  and  branches  of 
two  decayed,  old  trees,  was  dimly  traced  gainst 
the  grey  fog,  as  they  rode  into  the  recess  where 
it  stood ;  but  even  after  they  had  dismounted, 
and  surveyed  it  closely  by  the  light  of  the  small 
dark  lantern,  which  Evelyn  carried  hidden  under 
his  jerkin,  not  the  least  indication  was  to  be 
discovered  that  the  place  had  ever  been  the  abode 
of  man.  The  ivy  had  crossed  and  recrossed  its 
tendrils  so  as  entirely  to  fill  up  the  single  small 
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window ;  tlie  progresuve  growth  of  the  d 
hedge  had  sided  a  crop  of  gigantic  w«edi 
nettles  to  bloek  ap  tbe  doorway ;  and  Ri 
who  bad  never  before  Tentored  to  approach 
near  to  the  spot,  having  Tainly  looked  fiw 
latter,  was  aboat  to  soggest  the  pooaibilit 
there  having  been  some  noiuaal  meana  of  acec 
the  dwelling ;  when  Morley,  espjing  an  ope 
at  the  end,  snatched  the  light  from  kim; 
thrusting  back  the  bosiiea,  and  tisnipling  i 
the  docks  and  nettles,  in  a  few  aeconda  to 
hia  way  in ;  an  army  of  owta  and  b«ts  rv 
out  in  his  &oe  with  load  cries,  and  nora 
one  four-footed  creatme  mnniog  onder  bia 
as  he  proceeded  to  satisfy  himself  that 
place  contained  no  inmates  of  a  ttill  worn 
acriptioa. 

The  outer  room,  sneh  aa  it  haa  beea  aln 
described,  was  in  the  state  to  be  eapacteJ  i 
twenty  years  of  abandonment  to  saeh  tarn 
bat  a  smaller  one  within,  and  ntised  aataphig 
remained,  thanks  to  its  yet  ^rfnTv^ipg  door 
the  protection  afforated  to  tta  little  casern cM 
the  ivy,  in  somewhat  better  plight ;  aad  of 
the  whole  party  took  poesessitm,  die  horaea  b 
brought  IB,  and  secured  in  the  outer  apattaH 

Mary  Herbert,  whose  fieelii^  of  diatiMB 
embarrassment,  snffiei^tly  acute  witfcot  ■ 
tioQ,  were  now  broagfat  to  their  «Jt-M«^  ^  gg 
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ing,  dnring  a  sadden  gleam  of  the  light  from  the 
lantern,  the  eyes  of  the  boy  Oswald  fixed  on  her 
with  an  expression  of  haughty  arersion,  that  to 
a  female,  seemed  even  worse  than  discoarteous, 
shrank  away  timidly  into  a  comer,  where  she 
■eated  herself,  closely  wrapped  in  her  cloak  and 
hood,  on  an  old  stool  that  Robin  had  found  and 
placed  there  for  her ;  whilst  Morley  was  endea- 
Tonring  to  make  things  as  comfortable  as  the 
case  would  admit  of,  to  his  young  nephew,  with 
a  solicitude  and  tenderness  much  belied  by  his 
fierce,  mgged  appearance  and  manners,  and  fully 
marking  his  aflection  for  the  spoiled,  wayward 

bojr. 

Master  Oswald,  though  be  had  so  far  over- 
come  his  hnmoraome  fit,  as  to  be  in  perfect  cha- 
rity with  his  uncle,  yet  continued  so'  strangely 
dull  and  taciturn,  complaining  of  drowsiness  and 
headache,  that  Morley,  who  had  not  detected  his 
basilisk  look  at  Mary,  began  to  be  seriously 
alarmed  lest  the  cold  and  fatigne  had  been  too 
much  for  his  strength ;  and  having  pulled  and 
shaken  down  for  him  a  couch  of  dried  fern,  with 
an  expertness  that  proved  him  no  novice  at  such 
expedients,  covered  him  with  both  their  riding- 
cloaks,  and  nibbing  his  hands  into  warmth  and 
eircalatios,  he  watched  by  him,  until  satisfied  by 
bis  breathing  that  he  was  in  a  sound  sleep. 

UpwardB  of  half  an  hour  might  have  passed  in 


224  THE   WIIAB 

this  way,  since  they 
which  time  few  wordj 
the  party.  The  poor 
an  intruder  in  tbe  coi 
90  signally  served,  so 
ticed  and  forgotten, 
with  them ;  Morley,  i 
far  more  gracious  fee! 
was  yet  too  fully  occ 
any  one  else ;  while  I 
door,  to  await  the 
friends,  whom  he  had 
wood,  were  aseembleij 
in  once  or  twice  to  in 
it  fared  with  Mistress 
all  was  quiet  on  the  si 
At  the  end  of  the 
just  as  Morley  had  lei 
of  joining  his  fellow-? 
unsteady  shout,  that 
into  a  loud  discordai 
his  practised  ear,  tli 
common  way  was  goii 
Kvelyn,  on  hearing  ; 
impatience  for  the  ar 
that  "  Sip  John's  raj 
payment,  according  t 
larder  and  cellar,  for  t 
'■  Aye,  and  richly  n 
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worst !"  rejoined  Morley.  "  Tniet  me,  Goring's 
cat-throat  troopers  are  seldom  content  with  such 
slight  wages,  whether  from  friend  or  foe !  Bnt 
see,  the  fog  hegins  to  lift — we  shall  hear  more 
anon !" 

The  fog,  stirred  b;  a  riuing  breeze,  did  indeed 
lift,  and  that  rapidly,  disclosing  a  akj  that 
seemed  brightening  with  the  first  &int  tinge  of 
dawn.  For  a  moment,  Robin  regarded  it  in 
silent  surprise,  for  the  hour  was  scarce  past  mid- 
night,  and  the  apparent  daybreak  in  the  north- 
west quarter.  The  wind  and  light  rapidly  and 
simultaneously  increased,  and  a  dull  roaring 
noise  began  to  be  distinctly  heard. 

"  It  is  even  as  I  feared!"  said  his  more  ex- 
perienced companion,  "  the  ruffians  have  fired 
the  buildings!" 

"  God  of  Heaven  !"  exclaimed  young  Evelyn, 
turning  pale, —  "  And  the  sweet  lady,  and  the  in- 
nocent babe,  both  there !  And  his  honour  wilt 
be  back  i'  the  midst  o'  them,  that  instant  he 
bat  sees  the  fire  !  Haste !  haste,  in  God's  name, 
make  haste ! " 

"  Hold!"  said  Morley,  stopping  him  in  the 
very  act  of  sprii^ing  off,  "  they  shall  be  saved, 
if  human  power  can  avail!  But  we  must  first 
take  order  for  those  we  leave  here.  Call  me 
hither  young  Mistress  Herbert!  and  then 
leisurely  on  before." 

l3 
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dity  that  took  from  ber  the  power  of  speech, 
almost  that  of  thought. 

With  one  shudderiDg  look  at  the  aky,  now 
glowing  with  the  hue  of  red-hot  iron,  she  has- 
tened to  her  post  within  the  hut,  where  the 
strong  light  thrown  in  at  the  opposite  doorway, 
showed  the  young  Oswald  still  quietly  steeping. 

Fearful  lest  the  glare  might  awaken  the  rude, 
ungentle  boy,  which  she  desired  to  avoid  no  less 
for  her  own  sake,  than  for  his,  she  turned  to 
shut  the  inner  door,  when  a  casnal  glance  at  his 
countenance  arrested  ber  in  astonishment.  In- 
stead  of  the  dark,  sullen,  haughty  lineamenu, 
so  scowlingly  impressed  on  her  mind's  eye, — 
there  lay  slumbering  before  her,  a  face,  as  ex- 
quisitely beautiful  in  character  as  in  features; 
whilst  the  position  of  the  left  arm,  supporting 
the  head,  had  drawn  back  the  sleeve  some  way 
above  the  wrist ;  and  the  skin  thus  exposed,  was 
of  a  spotless  fairness  and  delicacy  totally  dif- 
ferent from  ihe  part  generally  vilible. 

Half  inclined  to  deem  the  whole  but  some 
strange  waking  illusion,  Mary  closed  the  door, 
and  sat  down  in  her  obscure  niche ;  to  muse  on 
the  chances  of  this  fearful  night,  and  listen  in 
trembling  anxiety  for  every  sound  that  came  from 
the  direction  of  Windshaw. 

Lighted  by  the  fast  mounting  fires,  Morley 
and  bis  companion  were  meantime  tracking  the 
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copsewood  patlis  thitber  by  the  sycamore  jd 
tion,  witb  such  celerity,  that,  despite  the  1 
of  the  way,  and  abruptness  of  the  bill,  ii 
minutes  from  their  leaving  the  but  thei 
^ined  the  broken  g;round  adjoining  the  gi 
door  of  the  Barton,  the  key  of  which,  as  w 
of  the  entrance  beyond,  Robin  had  sec 
From  this  spot,  concealed  by  the  high,  $had< 
bank,  they  could  overlook  the  whole  buU 
and  all  that  was  going  on  about  it. 

The  Knight  of  Moleslergb,  who,  since  hii 
nesion  with  the  cavalier  army,  had  made 
digious  progress  in  boldfaced  wickedness* 
now,  backed  by  numbers,  ventured  on  a- 
from  which  fear,  and  some  lingering  remaj 
$hame,  had  on  former  occasions  deterred 
and  readily  listening  to  the  suggestion  madl 
of  "smoking  the  hornets  out,"  had  contmi 
operation  by  causing  the  bouse  to  be  fin 
three  different  places  at  once. 

The  end  next  the  sycamore  grove,  from  U 
le«s  woodwork  than  ihe  other  part,  and  I 
likewise  more  out  of  the  wind,  had  ootUj 
^o  rapidly  a^  the  rest ;  and  though  sati 
furiously,  gave  forth  as  yet  no  appearsn^ 
Maine.  But  the  opposite  extremity  of  tfae  q 
ing  was  already  in  full  conflagration,  and  m 
bnming  as  far  as  the  centre ;  a  dark  red  sM 
the  element,  curved  by  the  wind  into  the  ftf 
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an  arch,  heavily  overhung  the  remaining  roof 
like  a  vault  of  fire,  encircled  by  thick  volumes 
of  hot,  smouldering  smoke,  whose  blinding  and 
stifling  effects  might  be  felt  even  at  the  spot 
where  they  stood. 

"  There  is  no  time  to  lose  !"  whispered  Morley, 
hurrying  to  the  garden-gate;  bat  before  they 
reached  it,  they  were  stopped  by  the  voices  of 
two  persons  close  by  it ;  one  of  them  swearing, 
with  a  furious  oath,  that  he  would  "  stay  there 
no  longer  to  be  smodered,  when  the  roundheads, 
every  rascally  mother's  son  on'em,  must  be  roast- 
ing to  cinders  by  this." 

"  All  the  more  like  to  make  a  push  fort 
speedily,  you  fool !"  replied  a  ruffianly  voice. 
"  It's  only  just  getting  too  hot  for  em !  D — n 
'em,  they'll  bounce  like  roasted  oysters  in  a  twink- 
ling!" 

"  No  more  fool  than  yourself!"  sullenly  re- 
torted the  other; — "  thof  you  got  made  a  cor- 
poral firsr^  for  cutting  throats  fastest?  Marry, 
I'll  tell  you  more  o'  my  mind ;  thof  I  hold  with 
the  church  (seeing  father's  the  sexton),  and  that 
burning's  even  too  good  for  the  rascally  round- 
heads as  wants  to  turn  parsons  and  bedrals  out 
o'  door  without  wages,  I've  no  great  stomach  to 
broiling  women  and  children,  like  as  we're  doing 
here." 

"  Od  rot  thee,  blockhead!  an'  thee  must  ha* 
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palph  wBTTaat  for  Uit  sibs,  tboa  Aalt  not  bd 
it  for  lo-si^bi's  work  ; — ae^ag  it  ww  the  bbek 
mnled  puwa  orer  job,  that  bnngfat  won 
frgcB  Sir  John  fi>r  the  iefteauit  to  set  wmtcb  a 
all  the  lioon,  tmd  knock  everr  ao«)  o'  the  he« 


WhcAer  tke  wahontj  of  the  chvch  «o«li 
htn*  pnrrsd  cothri^B  n  aoc  kaovn ;  far,  i 
tW  Im  wtKi,  m  pbtol  ballet  wbktled  thn^ 
Aeseallof  thesprakcr;  md  •  Uov  of  ft  amlgl 
laid  Ae  mtxmm'*  son  ■ikmbuI  Bad  affwl^  |q 
Uidde;  theaaauhMs  SHkiag  their  w«t  Mna 
Ac  fwdea  into  the  hoose — ap  ihe  sbmUI  cm 
iiaimw  whiA  had  aM  as  j«c  caa^t  fivi 
thottgh  neartr  dhakai^  viA  moke — and  bvnl 
iar  open  the  doa*  of  cOBBoaieatioa  aborr, — li 
l«9>  ttBe  thaa  «r«hafctak^  to  tell  it. 

Before  them  1^  the  pawagL  or  gsBerr  thM 
ran  the  whole  loisth  of  Ab  hockse.  ^nateat  p«l 
of  it  already  a  mate  of  liri^  flame ;  which  itt 
cetria^  fresh  stiaalas  btiai  the  raah  of  ai 
throng  the  door  ibmj  had  jast  broken  ape| 
rolled  onward  with  ndoaUed  faty,  aad  a  aeon^ 
ia^hcat,  whack  to  face  far  five  aiannt,  and  fii^ 
was  iaposeihle.  Followed  br  his  fripari^ 
Robin  fi|tfang  at  once  to  the  door  of  the  La^ 
Cna's  chamber,  which  was  doac  at  haad.  4 
heav^  we^t  lav  against  it,  and  preented  ■ 
<ipesia^:  both  naited  their  forces,— «he  hmgq 
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gave  way,  and  the  door  fell  inwards.  The  room 
was  free  from  flame,  but  filled  with  an  intense 
smoke  that  prevented  respiration ;  and  the  light 
reflected  from  the  burning  passage  showed  the 
obstruction  at  the  door  to  have  been  the  lifeless 
body  of  the  sufibcated  negress,  who  had  been 
watching  in  her  mistress'^s  apartment  in  the 
absence  of  her  master. 

The  flames  without  had  nearly  reached  the 
door,  and  the  floor  already  shook  beneath  their 
feet,  as,  holding  their  breath,  they  rushed  into 
the  apartment.  Morley  almost  instantly  came 
in  contact  with  the  bed,  and  snatching  from  it 
the  Lady  Una,  wrapped  in  the  bed  coverings, 
made  a  hasty  retreat  from  the  stifling  chamber, 
calling  loudly  on  Robin  to  follow  him  for  his 
life ;  but  the  latter  neglected  the  warning  so 
long,  whilst  unsuccessfully  groping  about  in 
search  of  the  infant,  that  he  was  nearly  over- 
powered by  the  smoke;  and  staggering  with 
difficulty  to  the  door,  would  there  have  sunk  and 
perished,  had  he  not  been  dragged  ofi*  by  his 
coadjutor,  who  had  returned  in  search  of  him, 
to  the  room  adjoining  the  head  of  the  stairs, 
where  he  had  deposited  his  charge  on  the  couch 
recently  occupied  by  Oswald  Burroughs.  ''  I 
must  go  back!  I  will  go  backT  was  Robin's 
first  distracted  exclamation.  "  I  will  find  the 
precious  babe  yet !     How,  think  you,  may  I  ever 
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look  his  hottoar  id  the  (ace  again,  when  1 1 
left  hie  darling  to  perish,  and  by  such  death! 

Morley  held  him  with  a  grasp  of  iron, 
is  all  loo  late !"  be  said,  calmlr,  yet  Bolm 
"  But  take  to  yon  this  one  comfort!  the  fl 
bath  oeitber  pang  nor  terror  for  the  lifeless  • 
— there  were  none  living  in  tbai  chamber  I 
before  we  reached  it !" 

He  pointed,  as  he  spoke,  to  the  coach  ■ 
There  indeed  was  the  Lady  Una,  as  lovdy  a 
life,  her  ivory  skin  but  a  shade  whiter  than  ni 
and  her  look  tranquil  and  placid  as  in  a  proCb 
sleep ;  but  a  certain  indescribable  rigidity  of 
ture,  and  a  slight  unclosing  of  the  eyel 
just  showing  a  glassy  lustre  beneatb— deM 
sufficiently  that  it  was  a  sleep  not  to  be  i^ 
broken  in  this  world.  Pitiful  as  was  the  sigl 
itKlf,  and  heartrending  on  account  of  Alail 
yet  convinced  young  Evelyn  that  the  same 
bad  attended  the  &ail  in&nt ;  and  wilhootav 
further  of  returning,  be  obeyed  Mortey's  da 
tions,  and  bore  the  inanimate  remains  dowo 
stairs,  and  across  the  garden  to  a  place  of  prai 
concealment. 

The  Barnes  were  yet  fiercely  raging,  and  4 
Knight  of  Molealdgh,  and  the  ministers  ofi 
revenge,  were  looking  on  with  brntal  glee  at 
devastation  they  had  committed,  when  the  a 
which  purtially  illumined  the  country  rwind^J 
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covered  to  them  a  man  franticly  running  across 
the  fields  in  the  footway  leading  from  Willington 
to  the  Barton. 

It  was  Alain  Herbert;  who  had  scarcely 
reached  his  place  of  refuge,  when  he  beheld  the 
catastrophe  of  his  home — and  neither  the  prayers, 
nor  arguments,  nor  friendly  violence  of  Martin, 
could  prevent  his  rushing  out  in  a  state  of  frenzy, 
accusing  himself  as  the  murderer  of  his  wife  and 
child,  by  his  refusal  to  remove  them,  and  hasten- 
ing towards  the  spot,  though  without  the  least 
thought  or  forecast  what  he  was  to  do  when  he 
got  there. 

John  Herbert,  whose  conscience  was  seared  as 
with  a  red-hot  iron,  only  noticed  the  approach  of 
his  injured  and  distracted  brother,  by  sending  a 
couple  of  dismounted  troopers  to  station  them- 
selves in  the  lane  through  which  he  must  pass,  so 
as  to  spring  out  and  seize  him  on  either  hand. 
There  was,  however,  another  person  standing 
near,  and  revelling  in  all  the  ecstasies  of  gratified 
malignity,  who  having  the  sort  and  degree  of  con- 
science that  ever  waits  upon  cowards,  skulked 
back  incontinently  to  the  entrance  of  the  wood, 
whence  he  might  hear  and  see  all,  himself 
unseen. 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  unfortunate  Alain,  his 
arms  fast  pinioned,  was  hauled  before  his  un- 
natural brother,  between  two  ruffians,  struggling 
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-hetme^l  let ae di* whk As !" 

AlnlateK  dmk,  ■■itiiffri  witk  n»lii 
I  ■■hliiw.  lifcalliilHii  Aiiwiiiil  iwliii  tin 

A  of  SMBS  UMm  WCCtm  tOO  glW  ■ 

piiiliM     (III  d of  vUefc  Aimm  replied  b« 

bav  pBviap  wmffBtt^ami,  mlr  to  ^re  ktf 

,  1^  deal  witk 


C  dSlBMOB,  JlBB  Ho 


laB  Iktf  kal  bm  knkon^  witk  k^  r 
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s|iftre  them  T  and  with  the  strength  of  desperation, 
he  actually  dn^ged  the  two  men  who  held  him,' 
Eereral  steps  towards  the  hoase. 

"An'  yoQ  would  save  them,  answer  trulj  to 
that  I  ask !  Where  are  the  men  t  Hold  him 
fiister,  ye  cursed  fools,  with  a  murrain  to  ye  V 

"  I  cannot ! — I  know  not !  so  help  me  God  !** 
shrieked  Alain , 

"  Then  the  one  and  the  other  of  them  may 

bum  on  and  bed d,  for  me!"  said  the  ruffian, 

turning  sullenly  away. 

A  long  shrill  whistle  echoed  through  the  wood 
behind;  the  flash  of  a  carbine  was  seen — and 
with  a  curse,  Paul  Ellridge  dropped  from  hi* 
horse,  rolled  over  on  his  face,  spread  out  his 
hands  wildly,  and  hie  course  of  Tillaoy  was 
ended.  While  his  followers  were  yet  stupidly 
staring  on  him,  a  number  of  coantrymen,  their 
feces  blackened,  and  armed  with  clubs,  scythes, 
and  such  like  mde  weapons,  which  they  wielded 
with  wonderful  expertnesa,  rushed  in  amongst  the 
soldiers,  who  being  mostly  off  their  horses,  were 
taken  at  a  disadvantage.  Eight  or  ten  of  them 
were  struck  down  in  the  first  melie.  The  others 
drew  together  in  a  heap  and  gave  back,  after 
hastily  firing  off  their  pieces  with  no  other 
effect  than  to  call  in  their  comrades  from  the 
Holm  Regis  road,  who  soon  came  galloping  up 
the  avenue.     But    the   clubmen  waited  not  a 
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To  this  last  there  now  existed  little  further 
hindrance.      The  remaining  soldiers,  who  were 
amongst  the  wildest  and  most  disorderly  of  Lord 
Goring's  proverbially  wild  and  disorderly  horse, 
were  left  entirely  without  leaders.  Their  own  offi- 
cer, and  the  younger  of  Sir  John  Herbert^s  two 
sons,  both  lay  dead  before  them.  The  knight  him- 
self had  been  felled  by  a  blow  on  the  head  from 
one  of  the  clubmen,  and  was  not  yet  come  to  his 
senses.  Even  Brassey,  who  though  cowardly  and 
unwarlike,  was  always  ready  enough  to  take  au- 
thority upon  him,  was  missing;  and  the  young 
squire,  alone  left  to  head  them  homewards,  with 
some  difficully  prevailed  on  about  a  score — who 
had  wit  enough  to  know  that  their  safety  lay  in 
keeping  together — to  accompany  him  to  Moles- 
leigh,  in  care  of  the  dead  and  wounded.  Tlie  rest 
made  off  singly  with  their  horses  and  arms ;  and 
committing  various  depredations,  were  mostly 
knocked  on  the  head,  within  the  next  few  days, 
by  the  country  people.     Long  before  daybreak, 
friends  and  foes  had  alike  departed ;    and  the 
silence  of  desolation  reigned  alone  within  the 
ruins  of  Windshaw. 

Robin  Evelyn,  after  escorting  Mary  over  the 
bridge,  and  within  the  boundary  of  the  park  at 
Molesleigh,  without  observation  even  from  the 
prying  eyes  of  Grace  Downing,  made  the  best 
of  hb  way  at  once  back  to  the  haunted  hut.     Its 
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:  oceupuit  ^ms  the  horse  of  W 
\Vr,<^n  umI  wbere  Morler  aod  hU  aephew 
p&»«Ti  oooe  eould  tell.  That  they  were  { 
a^ii  I'nalW  w&s  the  odIt  {ki  known ;  nre 
h  v-^  &fterw»r(U  ascertained,  that  tro  pei 
parriallj  aa±w«rm2  their  descripdon.  had 
tttrked  ficiD  the  coaBt  aboat  CloTellr. 

T:  retom  to  the  picas  rector  of  Barrom 
«-□•:  >vi  &)r  ODC«  miscalcDlated  chances,^ 
he  siadf  choice  of  the  Windahaw  copses  ft 
loHdnc-pIace  ;  a:?  no  sooner  had  he  i«cim 
titer,  (has  he  discovered  the  wood  oa  e«OT 
■live  vith  armed  men  advancing.  Taking 
only  Tife  coirse  that  seemed  left  him,  h 
trea.r>ed  alioeether  &om  the  scene  of  action : 
nzKuoaiaTed  viih  the  locality,  hlnBdered  < 
harafi.  ^kled  only  by  the  noise  aad  opra 
the  Banon.  from  which  be  strove  to  reman 
Still'  is  far  as  he  cowld,  aatil  jut  as  he  r« 
till;  further  side  c^  the  wood,  the  llimiii.  a 
h^l  ber^n  tf>r  ^ome  dmegradBaUydyii^  awaj,! 
d-yi-B  all  at  onee,  and  teft  1>?™  in  total  ^ikai 

L^orant  where  ti^  next  step  mi^l  evTj 
md  ^'■rvly  out  of  breath  with  fear  aad  exB 
Bnsi>«y  sat  himself  down  ou  the  torf  to  awai 
dayl'^ht :  at  least  eomfortiag  kjnseif  tka 
ha:i:as  fcving  was  mmr.  Bat  his  « 
larse-I  u->  sorrow,  when  a  la 
o;'  lU'zj.  that   shot  «p  moneatarily  hum 
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rainfl,  revealed  to  him,  withio  a  few  paces  of  hii 
statktD— "  The  Witch's  Hut ! " 

Weak — ignorant — and  wicked — few  pereoiu 
had  more  of  the  in^^redieots  for  vulgar  supersti- 
tion, than  Braflsey  Cantlye.  He  scrambled  to 
his  feet,  and  bock  into  the  wood,  unknowing 
and  unheeding  where  he  went ;  but  inert, 
parsy,  and  unwieldy,  &om  years  and  habits,  his 
limbs  served  him  so  ill,  that  before  he  had  run 
far,  be  tripped  over  a  stump,  and  came  down, 
heavily  bruised,  and  with  a  sprained  ancle.  Pos- 
sessed by  superstitious  terrors,  this  overthrow 
suggested  itself  to  him  as  preternatural.  He  . 
tried  to  cry  oat,  but  his  voice  was  pent  up  as  by 
the  pressure  of  the  night-mare ;  and  bathed 
from  head  to  foot  in  a  cold  dew  of  horror,  he  lay, 
looking  about  him  with  starting  eyes,  fancying, 
in  the  darkness  around,  every  shape  of  fiendish- 
ness  that  he  bad  ever  heard  of.  Crouched  like 
a  goblin  on  the  ground  before  him,  sat  Ruth 
Braddick,  with  skeleton  visage — her  long,  bony 
arms  extended  forwards,  the  two  fore-fingers 
pointed  at  him,  whilst  she  glared,  and  grinned, 
and  gibbered  in  mocking  triumph !  That  figure 
&ded  !  —  but  in  its  place  be  beheld  her  son 
Hugh  ! — a  haggard,  wasted,  woewom-Iooking 
man — ^who  pointed  to  his  scars,  and  grey  hairs, 
and  furrowed  brow — and  seemed  to  tell  him,  it 
had  been  all  his  work !    Then  last  and  fear- 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Thb  affliction  of  Alain  Herbert,  when,  on  the 
morning  following  this  catastrophe,  the  whole 
extent  of  his  calamity  was  revralcd  to  him,  was 
such  as  might  be  expected  in  a  man  suddenly 
wrenched  from  all  the  ties  and  habits  of  life ; 
bat  as  usual,  his  weak  and  feeble  character  stood 
his  friend,  even  through  this,  his  heaviest  trial. 
Reed-like,  he  bent  to  the  storm,  and  gradually 
it  passed  over  him.  The  infant  had  been  found 
in  its  cradle,  beneath  a  huge  beam,  uninjured  by 
the  fire,  having  evidently  been  suffocated  like  its 
mother  whilst  sleeping ;  the  room  beneath  it 
having  been  the  earliest  set  on  fire  by  the  per- 
sonal orders  of  Sir  John  Herbert,  who  rightly 
judged,  from  the  size  of  the  windows  above  and 
below,  that  these  were  the  principal  apartments. 
From  tlie  first,  the  certainty  that  those  he  had 
lost,  bad  been  removed  unconsciously,  and  with- 
out bodily  suffering,  seemed  to  afford  him  a  sen- 
sible alleviation ;  and  though  for  months  be  went 
about,  silent  and  moping,  and  hanging  his  head, 
yet  was  there  in  hb  grief  nothing  of  the  heart- 
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Alain,  whose  prosperity  could  no  longer  giTe 
umbrage  to  his  Deighbours,  now  met  with  all 
sorts  of  condolences  and  proffers  of  assistance ; 
but  he  rejected  every  one,  taking  up  bis  perma- 
nent abode  at  Netberwood,  whose  inbabitantii 
were  now  all  in  all  to  him. 

One  person  there  was,  however,  to  whom  that 
doleful  night  seemed  to  have  brought  some  real 
or  fancied  good.  Robin  Evelyn,  on  repairing 
to  the  church  before  daylight  next  morning,  to 
release  Wolfe,  was  forcibly  struck  by  the  altera- 
tion in  the  pale,  placid,  pensive  aspect  of  the 
latter.  His  cheek  was  flushed,  his  eye  wild  and 
restless,  bis  manner  excited.  He  heard  the  sad 
tale  of  the  Barton  and  its  inmates,  as  it  bad  been 
a  story  of  fire  hundred  years  old  ;  and  to  Robin's 
inquiries  bow  he  had  fared  through  the  night, 
he  answered,  "  Even  aa  he  may  do,  whose  visions 
have  given  bim  earnest  of  all  be  wakes  and  lives 
for!" 

"  I  marvel  much  you  could  sleep;"  said 
Robin,  half  disgusted  at  this  strange  want  of 
feeling,  '*  an'  it  had  been  but  for  the  fire  shining 
in  at  all  the  church  windows." 

Wolfe  laid  one  hand  on  his  shoulder,  and 
extended  the  other  to  the  heavens,  yet  shining 
out  with  their  thousand  lights.  "  Look  up, 
young  man  I"  he  said,  pointing  to  one  in  the 
zenith.  "  See  you  yon  proud  star  above  ui, — 
h2 
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looking  from  its  lone  orbit,  as  it  were  th 
of  this  lower  world?  For  twenty  long 
have  I  sought  to  pull  it  from  its  place! 
night  the  means  have  been  revealed  to  me 

Robin  started  back  in  amazement  at  thi 
rhapsody.  Hia  start  put  the  puritan  i 
guard  ;  when  he  next  spoke,  it  was  calm) 
on  the  usual  topics ;  and  he  never  after  n 
to  the  snbject — but  the  impression  was  fiz 

Young  Evelyn  was  a  strict  and  even 
puritan.  But  his  devotion  was  quiet,  ael 
muning,  and  all  untinctured  by  visionary  fi 
and  this  strange  mixed  jargon  of  asti 
mysticism,  and  flightineas,  in  the  person  I 
hitherto  looked  up  to  as  hia  apiritual  gaidc 
him,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  vcrj  uocomfb 
However,  he  imparted  his  Teelinga  to  n 
He  had  indeed  wished  to  relate  what  li 
noticed,  by  way  of  caution  to  Mary  Herbef 
he  thought  too  much  disposed  to  eonl 
Wolfe's  inrallibility  in  tempoial  matten ;  1 
this,  if  he  bad  made  op  his  mind  to  th«  sti 
opportunity  was  wanting,  aa  the  restnetk 
their  meeting  were  now  stronger  Ibaa 
Brassey  who,  in  fear  of  his  patron,  hat 
much  aloof  from  Molesleigh,  dciring  tbel 
slay  with  his  military  alliea,  bad  retnrwed 
departure ;  and  made  np  for  his  abort  ■! 
by  persecuting  Mary,  eonjoiDtly  wHli  iMrfl 
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with  redoobled  indaBtrjr.  The  young  lady,  though 
gentle,  was  firm;  and  bo  long  as  her  Other's 
WDCtion  was  wanting,  was  well  able  to  make 
head  againet  both  tormentors.  But  even  this 
negative  support  was  at  last  to  fail  her. 

Early  in  the  summer,  Sir  John,  who  had 
recently  obtained  an  inferior  command  under 
Grenvil,  suffered  his  quarters  before  Taunton  to 
be  beaten  up  by  negligence,  in  the  night-time ; 
and  amongst  those  killed  by  the  parliament 
troops  in  the  skirmish,  was  his  sole  remaining 
son.  This  event,  which  rendered  Mary  nominal 
heiress  of  Molesleigh,  might,  one  would  imagine, 
have  placed  her  aUo  beyond  tlie  hopes  of  Cantlye ; 
but  things  must  never  be  judged  by  their  out- 
ward appearances. 

A  disaster  that  went  nearer  her  father's  heart 
than  the  loss  of  his  son,  happened  a  few  days 
after,  when  his  patron.  Sir  Richard,  received  a 
shot  before  Wellington  House,  that  obliged  him 
to  quit  the  command  and  the  anny  together; 
and  our  knight,  who  was  as  unpopular  with 
the  sobattems  as  his  principal  amongst  the 
commanders,  soon  found  that  his  halcyon  days 
were  flown. 

Janus  Buggins  had,  the  preceding  campaign, 
fallen  a  martyr  to  some  accident  by  flood  or 
field ;  and  Brassey,  self-constituted  his  executor, 
made  a  second  irruption  into  the  square  case- 
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mented  house  in  Bsrronsholt  villa^,  am 
clutched  the  long-contested  deed,  and 
not  bis  hold  this  time  ontil  he  dropped 
into  the  flames. 

To  put  the  finishing  hand  to  Sir  John  E 
furtuaes,  the  twenty  years  allowed  him 
mortgage  expired  exactly  as  the  loss  of 
and  his  patron  Grenvi],  deprived  hhn 
only  argument  that  would  hare  enahled 
realist  the  foreclosure,  namely,  the  law 
strongest.  The  knight  was  now  hand  i 
in  Brassey's  power,  who  did  not  nse  hii 
tage  meekly ;  bnt  made  &Iistress  Mai^ 
the  absolute  condition  of  bis  not  toro 
father  out  of  his  own  doors  instanter.  T 
proverbially  inherent  in  the  Herberta, 
rarying  from  mean  to  noble  with  their  ra 
tempers,  kicked  and  boonced,  and  bla« 
the  person  of  Sir  John,  for  some  ahoi 
longer;  but  at  last,  like  RosaUnd'*B,  it  I 
his  fortunes, — and  he  commanded  bia  d 
(of  consulting  her  he  neTsr  dreamed)  ti 
Parson  Cantlye- 

Beset  as  she  wms  on  all  Iiaiid«>  Hi 
struggled  against  this  bitter  lot  with  a  r 
not  to  be  expected  from  her  age,  and 
submissire  chancter;  bearing  with  m 
sieadiuess  the  savi^  threats  and  bratall 
of  her  father,  dnring  hii  oecasioaal  vial 
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borne,  which,  mercifully  for  her,  were  few  and 
far  between ;  and,  as  every  other  hope  seemed  to 
desert  her,  looking  still  more  frequently  on  the 
little  gold  ring,  and  thinking  of  the  emphatic 
cantioq  and  promise  of  Master  Morley. 

The  last  scene  of  the  mighty  conflict  that  had  so 
long  convulsed  England,  was  now  at  hand.  The 
self-denying  ordinance  had  passed  some  months 
before.  The  Earls  of  Essex  and  Manchester 
had  resigned,  and  been  succeeded  by  General 
Cromwell  and  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax;  the  army 
was  remodelled, — and  the  campaign  opened  in 
May.  On  the  14th  of  June,  the  royal  cause  re- 
ceived the  coup  de  grace  on  the  field  of  Naseby. 

Scarcely  had  the  thunder  of  his  victorious 
cannons  ceased,  than  Fair&x  was  in  full  march 
towards  the  West,  where  the  cavaliers  were  yet 
unbroken.  The  plans  that  had  been  arranged  in 
Devonshire  the  preceding  February,  were  now 
called  into  operation.  Sir  William  Waller,  in- 
deed,  had  withdrawn  from  the  army ;  but  the 
principal  negotiator  was  at  his  post.  Orders 
were  sent  by  him  to  the  heads  of  the  party ;  and 
by  the  latter  end  of  July,  the  clubmen  of  the 
.northern  part  of  the  county  had  risen  to  a  man. 
The  prince  of  Wales,  who  had  been  removed  the 
month  before,  for  fear  of  the  plague,  from  Bristol 
to  Barnstaple,  now  retired  expeditiously  into 
Cornwall.     Barnstaple  and  Tiverton  were  still 


] 

s 
s 

^ 

ea 

on 
int 
tru 

« 

iuro 

'lad 

'le  n 

f'ieiji 


TBB  WIZARD  OF  WIND8HAW,  249 

advuicecl  westward,  sweeping  the  routed  cavsliera 
before  him  like  cbaflT,  whilst  a  detached  body  of 
abont  8  thousand  regolRr  horse  and  foot,  acting 
in  concert  with  the  main  army,  moved  along  the 
coast  road,  by  Dunster,  Porlock,  and  the  skirts  of 
Exmoor,  towards  the  north  of  Devon,  driving  in, 
M  they  went,  several  scattered  bands  of  marau- 
ders of  the  royalist  faction. 

It  was  in  the  forenoon  of  a  day,  bright  and 
glorious,  as  beseems  an  hour  of  triumph  and 
deliverence,  when  the  very  air  breathed  forth 
gladness  and  exultation,  that  the  last  named 
division  marched  into  the  good  town  of  Barnstaple 
which  had  been  evacuated  on  their  advance  by  the 
enemy,  amidst  the  joyful  acclamations  of  the  in- 
habitants, who  had  learned  feelingly  to  know  the 
difference  between  the  rapine  and  license  of  the 
king's  parly,  and  the  invariable  discipline  and 
good  order  of  the  parliament  troops.  Arches  of 
evergreens  were  over  the  doors,  green  boughs 
and  streamers  wared  from  the  casements,  women 
stood  on  their  house  steps,  fearless  of  incivility  or 
pillage,  to  point  out  to  their  children  the  brave 
parliament  soldiers ;  the  men  filled  the  streets, 
shaking  bands  with  the  troops,  and  offering  them 
refreshments,  as  they  passed  on,  cavalry  and 
infantry,  in  close  column  and  unbroken  order, 
along  the  centre  of  the  road,  a  train  of  harvest 
wains  following  In  their  rear,  loaded  under  the 
h3 
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dismounted  at  his  lodgings,  and  entered,  followed 
by  that  officer. 

''  Right  bravely,  my  lord  !  not  a  man  o'them 
but  is  as  proud  of  his  buff  belt  and  caliver,  as  a 
malt  horse  of  his  bells,  or  a  jackanape  of  his 
scarlet  trashery." 

"  And  how  like  our  new  troops  their  officer  ?" 

^'  Excellent  well  too !  though  it  seems  they 
find  me  of  a  different  humour  than  when  I  was 
last  among  them.^' 

"  Truly  ?— How  so  r 

*^  More  civil  spoken  and  gracious,  my  lord, 
they  say — ^more  of  the  good  fellow  and  com- 
panion, in  a  word,"  replied  Morley,  with  a  smile. 

"  And  tenfold  more  to  their  mind,  I'll  be  sworn  ! 
Master  Morley,  it  is  here  as  elsewhere,  you  still 
steal  away  all  men*s  opinions  before  me  !  I  must 
look  to  gain  no  credit  with  these  heroes,  I  see 
plainly." 

**  No — ^nor  with  any  other,  whose  hearts  are  to 
be  come  at  by  tickling  their  ears,*** — thought 
Morley  ;  but  he  wisely  kept  his  thoughts  to  him- 
self, and  went  to  join  his  rustic  volunteers. 

The  Lady  Falkinghame  had  been  this  time 
left  at  the  castle,  but  her  present  imprisonment 
was  not  intended  to  be  of  long  duration.  For  the 
last  few  months,  her  gay  and  lively  spirits  had 
drooped,  and  become  uncertain  and  variable,  and 
although  she  would  assign  no  cause  for  this  re- 
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the  rirer,  a  few  milea  lower  down  than  Moles- 
leigh,  the  sequestrated  abode  of  a  cavalier  family, 
was  pitched  upon,  and  set  iu  order  as  rapidly  aa 
money  and  authority  could  urge  on  the  work ; 
and  Lord  Falkingbame  hastily  despatched  a  mes- 
senger to  his  lady  with  the  welcome  information, 
appointing  an  early  day  for  her  to  cross  the  Chan- 
nel. Bat  before  that  day  arrived,  before  even  the 
messenger  had  reached  Falkinghame  Castle, 
strange  things  had  happened ! 

The  sitting  down  of  such  a  force  in  their  vici- 
nity, rendered  the  position  of  the  cavaliers,  who 
had  before  enough  to  do  to  make  head  against 
the  clubmen,  wholly  desperate  ;  and  the  greater 
part  came  to  the  prudent  resolution  of  decamping 
in  company  with  the  last  party  of  Lord  Goring's 
horse  that  took  the  road  to  Okehampton.  From 
this  protection,  Sir  John  Herbert,  and  a  few  more 
of  Sir  Richard  Grcnvil's  thorough  going  par- 
tisans, were  excluded.  The  animosity  between 
the  two  generals  had  latterly  ran  so  high,  as  to 
extend  even  to  their  followers,  who  often  came 
to  blows  and  bloodshed  ;  and  the  adherents  of  the 
'*  Cornish  Choughs,"  as  Goring  was  wont  oon- 
teinptuonsly  to  call  them,  believing  tfaemselTes 
in.g^reater  danger  from  their  own  side  than  the 
enemy,  privately  decided  to  steal  off,  by  a  dif- 
ferent road,  a  few  days  after  them,  Hiia  deter- 
mination, from  the  characters  of  ita  i 
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tamM  ^anUv  kelp  paniallT  tnnspirm^, 
Okoasst  otben,  it  came  to  the  knowled 
Bnaeey  Cutln,  who,  prettr  well  foreseen 
r^inrr  of  Eiis  pMroa's  never  retamiag.  ani 
iiK  tkkt  ku  flifkt  would  be  tlie  signal  fi 
leqoe^cmka  of  Moleslevh  bj  tbe  puiuaM 
•Kthorides.  to  the  nttcr  defeatine  of  hk 
clainu.  resolved  to  be  beTorckand  with  tk 
geniaz  poaoemon :  and  for  tkis  purpose,  n 
so  szivauoailj  on  tbe  knigkt's  iostant  ex 
of  kif  parMital  aotkorilT  over  kis  daagkta 
Sir  Jobn.  knowins  kinself  alwajs  in  kis  | 
was  iorced  to  eomptj ;  and,  after  diaehaip 
31i:$trc9»  Man  a  rtdler  of  oatbs.  cnnet,  ■■ 
hnanage,  as  if  witk  tbe  design  of  «*"-™ 
into  paaHTcneiK,  iafbrvwd  ber.  witk  a  loo 
air  tkat  be  intended  shoold  save  him  any  li 
troaUe.  that  it  was  bis  final  pleasarc  tbl 
maniage  wiib  the  Rector  of  RaiUMiibiill  s 
take  place  oa  a  daj  be  named  in  tbe  ^ 
week. 

Bai  he  bad  janped  to  a  Calae  eooelaMm. 
Toung  daauel  relaxed  not  a  jot  in  ber  ttd 
PitasaL  Onlv  a  dajr  or  two  before,  aba  h 
la^  rceeived,  iknMgh  Uartia  Wolfe,  a  i 
eommaaicatna  bvn  Moriej,  that  bad  avn 
with  coongc  to  bmr  aaj  ioflietioa  m*c  thi 
of  CeotJre'f  wife ;  and  fbe  qntetlj,  bat  p«il 
•eqoaiated  Sir  John  with  bcr  detefwaatiML 
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inestimable  parent  received  the  announcement 
as  might  be  expected ;  and  comforting  himself 
that  there  was,  at  all  events,  substantial  force  at 
his  command,  sufficient  to  drag  her  bodily  to  the 
chapel,  he  considered  the  whole  thing  as  arranged, 
and  said  not  another  word  respecting  it. 

Mary,  on  her  side,  was  as  well  aware  of  this 
last  unpleasant  truth ;  and  that  all  her  powers 
would  prove  unavailing  against  such  a  mode  of 
enforcing  her  father's  will.  In  the  very  fever-fit 
of  her  perplexity,  Wolfe,  ubiquitous  and  all  pe- 
netrating as  another  Mephistopheles,  stood  at 
her  side,  even  within  the  precincts  of  Molesleigh, 
as  she  then  thought,  her  guardian  angel.  He 
heard  her  distress,  and,  without  a  shadow  of  he- 
sitation, proposed  the  remedy ;  while  Mary,  who 
placed  implicit  confidence  in  his  judgment  and 
integrity,  with  as  little  hesitation,  adopted  it. 
Under  his  advice,  and  by  his  dictation,  she  wrote 
to  Morley  a  letter,  which  Wolfe  undertook  to 
deliver ;  wherein  she  informed  him  of  the  impos- 
sibility of  her  any  longer  evading  the  match 
intended  for  her,  without  his  intervention  ;  and 
implored  him,  by  her  claims  on  him  and  his  pro- 
tection, to  devise  for  her  a  means  of  extrication. 
To  back  this  appeal,  she  enclosed  within  the 
paper  the  ring  he  had  formerly  given  her  in 
pledge  of  assistance,  by  express  direction  of 
Wolfe,  to  whom,  in  the  fulness  of  her  trust,  sup^ 
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posing  him  a  dear  friend  of  Morlej's,  si 
ttuned  the  circumstutM ;  and  her  com 
having  finished  his  errand— departed. 

In  a  few  hoara,  however,  he  returned 
gaining  access  to  her  again  in  his  nsoal  ia 
cable  way,  related  bis  having  (alien  in  i 
party  of  cavalier  stragglers,  by  whom  he  ha 
so  nearly  seixed,  as  to  be  obliged,  in  the  I 
committing  her,  to  destroy  the  letter ;  ban 
bad  time  to  extract  the  ring,  which,  for  I 
another  disaster,  he  bad  left  in  safe  ki 
whilst  he  returned  to  her  for  a  second  episti 
second  was  written  ;  and  Martin,  taking  tt 
caation  of  disguising  himself,  this  time  ana 
in  safely  placing  bis  commission  in  the  bs 
Morley.  An  instant  written  answer  wi 
turned  to  him ;  the  writer  desiring  H 
Herbert  to  repair,  by  daybreak  on  the  dm 
fixed  for  her  wedding,  to  a  given  spot  in  th 
at  Molesleigb,  whence  he  would  himself  f 
her  to  a  place  where  she  »bonld  be  eared 
all  fitting  honour  and  comfort,  bat  witk 
secrecy,  until  some  permanent  arrangenwBl 
be  made  for  her.  The  letter,  which  leni 
quite  free  from  a  stntin  of  grave  diqdi 
went  on  to  express  eonsideiahle  tnrpriM  I 
premature  assumptioa  of  "liiTft  upoB  k 
proceeding  which  the  writer  warned  Wr  : 
repeat,  sioce  "  thoo^  tor  ber  aake  IwsM 
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to  break  through  a  solemn  engagement,  it  was 
totally  out  of  his  power,  under  present  circum- 
stances, publicly  to  acknowledge  her." 

Master  Morley  was  far  too  cautious  to  venture 
this  epistle  in  his  own  handwriting.  It  was  writ- 
ten under  his  directions,  by  a  person  high  in  his 
confidence,  on  whom  its  being  intercepted  could 
draw  no  inconvenience.  The  latter  consideration 
proved  superfluous.  The  disguised  messenger 
made  free  with  the  seal,  copied  the  letter  in  a 
feigned  handwriting,  and  transmitted  the  copy  to 
Mary  Herbert;  who,  though  hurt  and  abashed 
at  the  severe  rebuke  it  conveyed,  yet  was  obliged 
to  accept  the  aid  it  proffered,  as  her  only  chance 
of  liberation. 

Three  days  after,  the  originals  of  both  letters, 
with  the  ring  enclosed,  were  in  a  distant  part  of 
England,  and  lying  open  before  a  young  and 
beautiful  woman,  whose  changing  cheek,  and 
darkly  flashing  eye,  spoke  an  interest  in  the  con- 
tents no  way  inferior  to  that  of  the  writer. 

To  her,  the  substitution  of  the  handwriting  was 
no  disguise ;  and  by  her  the  ring  was  familiarly 
known  and  recognised ;  and  what  more  was 
wanting  to  fill  up  the  dark  outline  of  a  tale 
of  remorseless  ambition,  was  supplied  by  the 
specious  plotter,  who  stood  with  lowly  reverence 
before  her,  fanning  with  his  gentle  breath  the 
flame  be  had  kindled. 
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The  ere  of  the  day  appointed  for  poor  M 
sacrifice  arrived  ;  which  Sir  John,  who  i 
not  to  hear  faimwlf  salated  with  the  p« 
title,  by  his  respectable  son-in-law  elect, 
taken  care  should  be  the  same  on  whii 
and  bis  fellow  OrenTlllites,  were  to  set  oi 
Cornwall  in  search  of  their  patron.  In  tbi 
spirit  of  cavaliers,  they  bad  with  one  conae 
solved  that  this,  their  last  night  in  their  i 
district,  should  be  at  least  a  jolly  one ;  ai 
this  end,  tbey  had  agreed  to  dob  their 
stores  towards  a  merrTmaking,  and  paa 
night  in  a  rousing  bout,  at  a  gentleman's  1 
three  or  four  miles  westward  of  Molesleig) 
on  the  other  side  of  the  river ;  whence  i 
been  settled  tbey  were  to  march  next  day 
body,  for  ntutoal  protection. 

^Tewer  atrocities  and  cruelties  had  in 
degree  weakened  the  odinm  attadied  to 
Herbert's  name  since  the  burning  of  Wind 
He  was  again  on  a  footing  of  toleratiOB  wi 
less  scrupulous  neighbonrs,  hj  wbon  b 
accordingly  snflered  to  j<nn  both  die  BBnl 
the  oremight's  caronae ;  and  be  repaind  th 
glad  to  escape  at  once  from  bis  rained  boM 
Dorothy's  twaddle,  and  womt  of  all.  tte  4 
insolence  oF  the  lowborn  hypocrite,  to  «hl 
was  to  consign  the  last  remaina  of  tke  H 
blood  and  property;  parponi^  BVtlj-  li 
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over  to  Molesleigh  in  the  morning  for  the  mar- 
riage ceremony ;  and  immediately  after,  to  rejoin 
his  companions  of  the  journey. 

The  cavaliers  enjoyed  their  meeting  like  men 
resolved  to  make  the  most  of  what  they  might 
not  soon  possess  again.  Bampers  went  round, 
healths  were  pledged,  toasts,  glowing  hot  of 
church  and  king,  were  drank — glasses  broken — 
songs  vocifei-ated,  not  exactly  of  Colonel  Love- 
lace's composition,  or  distinguished  by  their 
spirituality — ^and  by  midnight,  the  spirits  of  the 
whole  party  were  rising  towards  glorification, 
when  a  servant  entered  to  say,  that  there  was 
a  young  gentleman  in  the  hall,  desiring,  with- 
out loss  of  time,  to  speak  with  Sir  John 
Herbert. 

The  knight  would  have  quitted  his  company 
to  receive  his  visitor ;  but  the  master  of  the 
house  enjoining  him  not  to  stir  a  step,  and 
swearing,  that  since  they  were  all  to  sail  in  one 
bottom,  there  should  be  no  secrets  amongst  them 
— despatched  two  of  the  most  sober  of  the  party 
to  introduce  the  stranger  into  the  room  where 
they  were  sitting. 

The  two  returned,  ushering  in  a  slender 
youth,  plainly  clad,  but  gallantly  armed,  whose 
fine  features,  fair  and  delicate  complexion,  and 
the  bold,  haughty  air  of  superiority  with  which 
he  surveyed  the  company,  without  so  much  as 
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'*  I  swear,  tben,  on  the  honour  of  a  gentle- 
man!^ answered  the  knight,  moodily. 

"  He  hath  sworn  to  it  I"  "  He  shall  hold  to 
it  r  "  He  shall  stand  his  oath  !"  "  What  need 
o' further  carping?"  "We  are  all  witnesses! 
all  honourable  gentlemen  and  cavaliers  !*^  chim- 
ed in  half  a  dozen  voices ;  this  strange  interrup- 
tion having  suspended  all  else  going  on. 

**  Quick  !  quick,  younker,  the  business!"  ex- 
claimed the  knight,  impatiently. 

"  This,  in  brief,  then  ! — that  your  daughter 
hath  chosen  a  puritan  at  her  own  liking,  in  place 
of  a  churchman  at  yours — and  will  be  up  and 
away  by  sunrise,  if  you  ride  not  straight  home 
to  stop  her  I  Read  !'^  he  continued,  putting  into 
his  hands  Mary*s  letter,  and  the  reply  from 
Master  Morley. 

No  sooner  had  Sir  John  looked  at  their  con- 
tents, than  he  leaped  up  from  the  ground,  with 
an  exclamation  of  the  most  outrageous  delight ; 
(whilst  the  youth,  who  knew  of  no  circumstance 
that  should  render  Morley  more  obnoxious  than 
the  rest  of  the  puritan  party,  stood  for  the  mo- 
ment thunderstruck,  by  the  effects  of  his  com- 
munication)— "  Why,  this  is  glorious  I  Here's 
rare  news,  my  masters  !  The  cropeared  rascal, 
Morley,  that  hath  been  stirring  a  hornet's  nest 
about  our  ears  these  three  months,  is  coming 
doe-stealing   alone,   within    my  park,  not  four 
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**  Aye,  by  the  Lord,  do  we,  my  pretty  lad, — 
and  jolly  cavaliers  o'  the  back  on  it !  What  else, 
dost  thou  think?  And,  to  prove  it,  we  will 
forthwith  drink  thy  health  in  a  bumper,  thou 
little  jewel  of  informers !  What  is  thy  name, — 
that  we  may  do  it  fitting  honour?" 

"  Hark  ye,  my  masters  !*'  said  the  boy,  steadily 
and  sternly.  '*  Since  common  faith  and  honesty 
are  lost  among  you, — I  tell  you  plainly, — you 
meddle  in  this  business  at  your  peril!  If  Sir 
John  Herbert  thinks  fit  to  ride  back  now  alone 
with  me,  and  see  quietly  to  keep  his  daughter 
within  doors, — well  and  good !  If  but  one  other 
of  ye  dare  stir  a  step, — so  look  to  it,  as  ye  shall 
meet  your  match,  and  moreT 

The  tone  and  manner  of  this  speech  checked, 
for  a  moment,  even  the  noisy  bullies  around. 

"  And  who  are  you,  that  speak  such  bold 
words  Y*  inquired  one  of  them,  after  a  pause, 
nearly  as  much  in  fear  as  wonder. 

'*  No  mate  of  yours,  sirs! — let  that  suffice 
you !" — answered  the  boy,  with  an  air  of  disdain, 
which  moved  another  of  the  party  to  suggest  to 
the  master  of  the  house,  the  possibility  of  its 
being  the  Duke  of  York,  then  believed  to  be 
travelling  incognito  towards  Cornwall,  and  whose 
person  was  unknown  to  all  present. 

"  Surely,  young  gentleman,**'  said  the  host, 
afraid,  under  this  supposition,  to  make  a  more 
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be  snatcbed  from  bis  belt  a  brace  of  pistols,  and, 
one  in  either  band,  presented  tbcm  at  tbe  fore- 
most of  tbe  group. 

"  Tbey  are  botb  primed  and  cocked,  noble 
cavaliers  V*  he  said,  with  contemptuous  coolness. 
•*  These  will  serve  the  first  two — I  have  sword 
and  dagger  to  come  after !  Which  of  you  begins 
the  game  ?' 

This  was  a  question  that  no  man  present 
seemed  willing  to  answer  in  his  own  person ; 
and  tbe  youth,  gradually  retreating  backwards 
to  the  open  window,  before  a  soul  had  ventured 
to  move, — turned, — vaulted  on  the  windowsill, — 
sprang  to  the  ground  without, — and  ran  with  the 
speed  of  an  antelope  across  the  park,  towards  a 
giant  beech-tree  that  stood  alone  at  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards'  distance. 

Though  the  room,  in  which  they  were,  was  on 
the  lower  story,  yet  the  window  was  at  a  height 
to  make  it  an  adventurous  leap  for  any  one  less 
light  and  agile  than  the  fearless  boy  who  had 
just  taken  it;  especially  for  the  company  then 
assembled,  who  were  most  of  them  half-seas 
over.  Two  or  three,  nevertheless,  attempted  it, 
and  *onc  of  them,  an  excellent  runner,  reached 
the  ground  unhurt,  and  started  after  the  fugitive ; 
tbe  rest,  by  the  light  of  a  clouded  moon,  watch- 
ing eagerly  the  issue  from  the  window.  The 
pursuer  kept    so   close  on  the  cbasCi   that  he 
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looking  up,  the  speaker  discovered  a  young, 
pale,  mournful  face ; — ^^  Lose  not  a  moment ; — 
but  raise  what  men  you  may  at  hand,  and  watch 
by  the  bridge  below !  There  are  a  band  coming 
down  this  way  at  daylight  for  desperate  mis- 
chief! Slight  not  my  warning! — Master  Mor- 
ley's  life,  and  one  far^  far  more  precious,  hang 
on  your  speed!" 

Whilst  the  sweet,  silver  sounds  were  yet  ring- 
ing in  his  ears,  horse  and  rider  were  galloping 
madly  through  the  stony  lane  that  led  into  -the 
main  road  towards  Wonsford  Bridge. 
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lifted  her  to  the  saddle  of  a  spare  horse  he  had 
brought  with  him  ;  then  remounting,  and  taking 
her  rein,  without  a  word  spoken,  moved  off. 

No  sooner  had  Mary  mentally  thanked  Heaven 
for  her  deliverance,  than  her  thoughts  reverted 
to  the  person  next  concerned  in  it,  and  on  whose 
goodwill  she  might  now  be  said  to  depend ;  and 
her  heart  sank  within  her,  when  she  recalled  the 
severe  repulse  her  unwitting  presumption  had 
drawn  down  upon  her  in  his  letter.  Too  timid 
to  address  him,  either  in  deprecation  of  her  past 
offence,  or  in  acknowledgment  of  his  present 
aid,  she  endeavoured  to  show  her  sense  of  bofh 
by  silent  humility  and  unobtrusiveness ;  though, 
as  the  daylight  grew  stronger,  she  actually 
shivered  in  the  dread  of  beholding  that  stem, 
wild  countenance,  she  had  last  looked  upon  by 
the  flames  of  Windshaw,  darkened  with  yet  a 
deeper  shade,  and  that  of  displeasure  at  herself. 

When,  however,  she  did  venture,  after  some 
time,  to  steal  a  glance  upwards,  she  was  agreeably 
disappointed.  Not  only  was  his  aspect  wholly 
free  from  gloom  or  austerity,  but  it  was  infinitely 
more  prepossessing  than  even  the  impression  she 
had  retained  of  it  in  the  first  instance.  Its  ex- 
pression was  decidedly  that  of  benevolence  and 
kindness ;  and  Mary  was  convinced  that  either 
the  light,  or  the  circumstances  under  which  she 
had  before  seen  him,  had  led  her  to  do  him  in- 
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It  was  plainly  a  concerted  ambuscade.  To 
leap  the  parapet  of  the  bridge  was  certain  de- 
stmction,  and  on  every  other  side  they  were 
hemmed  in.  Even  Morley's  looks  showed  strong 
symptoms  of  uneasiness,  whilst  his  charge  shook 
like  an  aspen  leaf  in  her  saddle,  less  from  fear  of 
bodily  danger,  than  of  falling  into  her  father's 
hands. 

The  only  person  whose  nerves  seemed  quite 
proof  against  the  present  position  of  affairs^  was 
the  strange  soldier. 

*' Young  lady!*^  he  said,  calmly  addressing 
Mary,  "  How  say  you  ?  Will  you  ride  back  to 
your  father,  or  take  chance  of  shot  or  sword- 
thrust  with  us  V 

"  Oh,  gladly,  joyfully  I''  she  eagerly  replied, 
"  Save  me  only  from  my  father  1*^ 

*'  Morley,  draw  closer,  and  keep  the  rein 
steady!  We  will  even  charge  through  those 
before  us  on  the  instant !" 

So  saying,  he  himself  moved  nearer  to  her  on 
the  other  side ;  but  the  enemy  had  already  di- 
vined his  purpose  ;  for,  as  he  did  so,  a  petronel 
was  discharged,  and  the  stranger's  horse,  with 
one  violent  plunge  forwards,  fell  dead  under  his 
rider,  who  only  by  great  quickness  avoided  being 
entangled  in  the  fall.  Morley  instantly  jumped 
off  likewise ;  and  snatching  Mary  Herbert  from 
her  saddle  as  she  had  been  a  feather,  placed  her 
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break  and  run  like  a  flock  of  sheep.  The  hesi- 
tation seemed  mutual.  Each  side  surreyed  the 
other  in  silence  for  a  short  space,  daring  which. 
Master  Morley^s  muffled  associate  was  obserred, 
by  those  near  him,  to  raise  one  hand  to  his  ear, 
as  if  listening  to  a  sound  in  the  distance. 

At  length,  stepping  forward  a  pace  or  two — 
^'Gtentlemen  !'*  he  said,  in  a  calm  decided  tone, 
**  Lay  down  your  arms !     Yon  are  one  and  all  my 
prisoners!" 

**  Surrender  to  you,  sirrah  ! — and  your  rabble 
rout  of  flail-drivers!  Excellent,  by  jingo!" 
snorted  the  one  who  acted  as  leader. 

**  To  a  crew  o'  basebom  churls,  and  bludgeon 
men  !'*  bellowed  Sir  John  Herbert,  who  had 
cogent  reasons  for  not  wishing  to  fall  into  the 
hands  of  any  such  in  his  own  neighbour- 
hood. 

^'  And  rascally  roundheads,  that  shame  to  show 
their  &ees  !^'  vociferated  a  third  ; — which  last 
brilliant  sally  so  happily  hit  the  fitncy  of  the 
whole  party,  that  they  set  up  a  yell  in  chorus 
(varied  by  hissings  and  hootings)  of '^ Show  your 
faee»  old  fox  !  Show  your  face,  prickears  !^' 

"  I  will !"  was  the  answer — and  the  stranger, 
at  <Mice  dropping  his  large  wrapping  cloak  and 
hat,  discovered  —  neither  .churl  nor  clubman, 
priekear  nor  puritan  —  but  a  noble-looking  man, 
between  thirty  and  forty,  in  the  dress  and  ap- 
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as  they  drew  nearer,  with  loud  shouts  of  "  Ware 
the  Lion  .'" — A  troop  of  cavalry  galloped  has- 
tily np  by  the  road  along  the  river — another 
came  rattling  down  the  hill  by  Molesleigh — 
and  both  baited  by  the  bridge,  under  a  pennon, 
whose  crimson  field  was  chained  with  the  lion 
ai^ent  of  St.  Erme. 

Further  resistance  was  now  plainly  nseless; 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  whole  of  the  caraliers 
were  disarmed,  and  placed  in  the  centre  of  an 
escort  in  readiness  to  march ;  with  the  exception 
of  the  knight  of  Molesleigh,  who  was  intended 
fbr  another  destination,  and  committed  for  the 
present  to  the  custody  of  Master  Morley. 

"  Mansel,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?"  in- 
quired Lord  Falkinghame  aside,  of  his  secretary, 
(who  was  at  the  head  of  the  dragoons,)  as  soon 
as  the  first  bustle  had  subsided.  "  Dy  what  un< 
looked-for  chance  came  you  into  this  fray?" 

"In  truth,  my  lord,  we  got  to  horse,  and  rode 
for  life  and  death,  as  your  messenger  bade  us,  so 
soon  as  we  had  your  order," — answered  young 
Mansel,  not  very  well  able  to  comprehend  the 
meaning  of  the  question. 

"My  order!  My  messenger!"  repeated  the 
baron  in  amazement. 

"The  young  gentleman,  my  lord,  that  deli- 
vered me  this !"  said  Mansel,  giving  a  signet 
ring. 


as  he  called  to  waemorj 
both  the  fiwe  anct  Ggan 
whom  he  had  received  tl 
shrouded  from  full  view, 
it  words.  Those  about  I 
were  not  in  the  practict 
subject  that  it  was  his 
dismiss ;  and  that  such  i 
one  in  question,  was  prett 
stantly  addressing  himseH 
Evelyn,  with  acknowled 
i^ervice  they  had  that  mor 
vernmcnt,  in  the  captur 
well  as  the  timely  aid  to 
liis  order,  at  the  same  tin 
men  well-pleased  with  th 
substantial  reward  for  the 
Alain,  whose  natural  i 
tenfold,  by  his  bcwilden 
and  the  caution  he  had 
merely   stammer   out    a 
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with  an  impatience  bordering  on  incivility,  as 
remarkable  as  had  been  his  change  of  counte- 
iMUice  on  first  beholding  Mary  Herbert  joined  in 
the  besieged  party  with  the  two  strangers. 

*•  No  thanks  to  me,  for  one  !"  he  said,  bluntly ; 
— •*•  It's  oar  place  to  fight  for  the  parliament — 
and  them  parliament  sets  over  us ! — Let  alone  that 
we  had  been  all  too  late  here,  an'  it  had  not  been 
for  the  brave  young  gentleman  that  rode  so 
hard  through  the  night  to  bring  the  news,  and 
bid  OS  raise  the  country.'" 

The  young  gentleman  again  !  Lord  Falking- 
bame's  looks  grew  dark  as  a  tempest  with  the 
contending  feelings  of  alarm,  anger,  and — what 
he  never  felt  before —  deep  and  bitter  mortifi 
cation. 

But  the  attention  of  all  present  was  now  at- 
tracted by  a  violent  burst  of  laughter  from  one 
of  the  cavalier  prisoners,  who  stood  within 
hearing. 

*^  Odzounds !— our  little  treacherous  pop-gun, 
for  a  ducat!  Hark'ee,  fellow! — ^a  pretty,  fair- 
faced  boy,  in  green  tunic  and  hose,  was't  not? — 
and  without  cap  or  beaver  i  With  high  arching 
brow,  and  long  curled  hair,  like  a  woman's? 
that  swore  like  a  Turk,  and  rode  like  a  Will  o' 
the  wisp  ?^ 

**  It  was,  in  truth,  a  fair  youth,  with's  head 
uncovered,  and  long  flowing  hair  !"  said  Evelyn. 
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knowing  leer.  "  Goring's  and  WilmotV,  at 
Exeter,  were  wont  to  tell  wild  tales  of  my  lady. 
Gradzookers,  man  !  he  had  not  carried  it  off  thus 
an'  we  had  caught  the  firefly  last  night.^' 

Captain  Mansel  did  not  obey  his  lord  with 
his  usual  alacrity.  He  hesitated,  blushed,  stam- 
mered, looked  towards  a  thicket  hard  by ;  but 
the  bint  was  lost  on  Lord  Falkinghame,  who 
saw  only  the  delay  in  the  execution  of  his  behest. 
" 'Sdeath,  sir  !  did  you  hear  my  orders?"  he  said, 
fiercely,  while  his  eyes  flashed  fire.  '^  Send  off 
tliis  instant !  Ride  for  your  lives !  By  Heaven, 
come  what  may,  I  will  have  the  false  one  T 

"  Aye  !'*  said  a  voice  from  the  Vicinity  of  the 
mill;  '*  False,  to  thee!  to  me!  to  herself!  to 
all  !  False,  even  to  her  own  revenge !  false  as 
woQian — false  as  hell !" 

*'  Confusion  !  Wolfe  here  i"  exclaimed  Lord 
Falkinghame,  **  Then  he  it  is  has  done  all  this  1*^ 

**  He  hath — proud  noble  !  and  glories  to  tell 
it  thee  1^'  said  the  voice  again. 

**  Seize  the  villain  !  hold  him  fast  I  He  shall 
not  escape  me !" 

"  He  will  not  seek  it,  lord  !  his  way  lies  to- 
wards you  !''  shouted  Wolfe  ;  and  darting  from 
the  group  behind  which  he  had  been  hidden, 
at  three  or  four  bounds  he  reached  the  spot 
where  stood  Lord  Falkinghame,  who  saw  not, 
until  the  puritan's  arm  was  uplifted  in  his  last 


% 


2S0  TSX   WIXAftS   OF    WinWHAW. 

ipriiifT  that  there  was  a  dagger  ia  bw  | 
Tb  blow  tnoat  hare  been  a  fiual  oae,  tor 
vas  Bot  CT«a  ttmc  to  step  back ;  wbea,  i 
aoacBt,  MMBctbii^  sUgbtW  toacbed  bk  ibai 
•ad  a  pUt(4  banvl  waa  leveled,  and  find 
it,  witb  aa  aim,  to  qnick,  so  tme,  m  fl 
thai  tbe  ball  met  tbe  aaaaasbi  id  nuispnog. 
fta^vervd  back,  reeled  a  step  or  two,  aad 
oat  word  or  stra^le,  beaTil;  dropped,  to  ■ 
pearancr,  dead. 

Tbe  wtMxU,  tbe  spring,  tbe  Basb,  tbe  n 
the  smoke — all  fbUowed  witb  raeb  stv 
lapiditT,  tbat  not  more  tban  two  or  tki« 
seen  iu  To  tbe  rest,  tbe  first  tangible  en 
wad  tbe  sigfat  of  tbe  bodj  of  WoUe ;  aad 
foiing  be  bad  periabed  bjr  tbe  band  of 
of  tbe  otber  partj  larking  in  tbe  baahea 
RolHn,  and  one  or  two  of  the  lTOopefa,tf 
forward  ta  search.  Tlie  band,  koweva^ 
h^  lerelled  tbe  dewHj  shot,  was  alra^y  la 
ia  the  ftrosg  P^^  of  Lord  Faikiiq;haat; 
diag^ing  its  owner  ibrward,  at  onea  daaa 
the  aatbor  of  all  tbe  "'■^■■vmi — the  bof; 
wald  BarKHigbs! 

Scathinf  was  tbe  gtaanr  withfria^  Ikal 
witb  which  Lord  FalbJagbiaae  i^pidad  H 
teetcd  calprit.  Deepest  acors,  iadigBabiq 
apbraidins,  letjncd  coaccslrated  tm  Vm 
fcaiores,  as  he  midsia  a  Toisa.  alaar  fpd. 


TBI  WltARD  OF  VIKDSBAW.  281 

IB  ever,  but  whose  deep  and  full  intonation  ren- 
dered every  accent  diitinct  as  the  thunderpeal ; 
whilst  he  eontetnptnoosly  flung  from  him  the 
hand  he  had  seized.  "  And  this  precious  mis- 
chief is  then  yoar  handiwork?  Suspected  !  Be- 
tnyed  .'  Waylaid  !  Disgraced  !  and  all  this,  by 
Yomr 

Bnt  the  boy's  spirit  was  of  the  mould  that 
would  not  qnail  even  before  the  terrible  anger 
he  had  provoked.  He  answered  not — moved 
not ;  but  kept  his  place  and  posture,  proudly 
erect ;  face  to  face,  and  retaming  glance  for 
glance  with  his  exasperated  lord.  Not  a  limb 
shook,  not  a  single  muscle  of  his  countenance 
altered ;  and  he  might  have  passed  for  an  un- 
concerned spectator  of  what  was  going  on  around, 
bad  not  a  violent  rush  of  colour  to  his  face  and 
throat — that  suddenly  dyed  the  whole  of  both 
with  burning  crimson,  and  then  as  rapidly  fiided, 
leaving  his  complexion  of  a  paleness  like  death 
itself— told  that  some  fierce  and  fearful  strife 
was  raging  within.  All  at  once,  from  between 
the  close-set  lips,  there  seemed  to  issue,  as  it 
were,  a  streak  of  some  dark  colour;  it  widened 
— and  slowly  rose  in  a  line  of  reddish  bubbles, 
alternately  advancing  and  receding  with  the  rise 
and  fall  of  the  breath,  until  in  a  few  seconds 
tbey  gathered  in  large  drops, whose  deep,,8anguine 
hue  gave  notice  of  the  close  and  the  consequence 
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set  the  troopers  in  motion  in  all  directions;  some 
galloping  off  full  speed  to  Barnstaple  for  medical 
help;  others  scouring  the  adjoining  roads  to 
ascertain  that  none  of  the  enemy  remained  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  and  Mansel,  with  a  party,  riding 
off  to  Molesleighy  as  the  nearest  house  whither 
their  lady  could  be  carried  in  the  present  ex- 
igency, to  prepare  for  her  reception,  and  provide 
the  means  for  her  removal. 

In  a  few  minutes  there  remained  only  the 
group  on  the  bridge,  including  the  two  brothers 
of  Molesleigh  and  Windshaw,  together  with 
Robin  Evelyn,  who  kept  aloof,  leaning  against 
the  parapet,  plainly  resolved  not  to  go,  yet 
apparently  anticipating  little  satisfaction  from 
staying. 

Whilst  all  this  was  passing,  poor  Mary  Her- 
bert, the  innocent  and  unwilling  cause  of  the 
whole  disturbance,  and  the  most  to  be  pitied  of 
any  of  the  parties  concerned,  was  standing  near, 
totally  unnoticed,  except  by  an  occasional  glance 
of  the  most  dreadful  wrath  launched  at  her  by 
her  father.  Most  forlorn  were  her  feelings  at 
this  juncture.  Robin  Evelyn,  after  the  surprise 
of  her  first  appearance,  had  studiously  avoided 
even  looking  towards  her.  To  her  kind-hearted 
uncle  Alain  she  could  not  appeal  without  danger 
of  adding  fVesh  fuel  to  the  ire  of  her  father,  who 
was  standing  not  far  off;  and  as  for  her  sheet- 
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tering  courage  to  address  herself)  for  a  solution  of 
as  much  of  this  enigma  as  might  assure  her  of  pro- 
tection from  some  one,)  as  he  passed  and  repassed 
with  water  and  other  assistance  for  his  lady ; — 
when  she  felt  the  border  of  her  mantle  suddenly 
twitched,  and  heard  a  hoarse,  yet  tremulous  voice 
ejaculate, — *'  Maiden ! — for  the  love  of  Heaven, 
— but  one  cup  of  water !"  She  looked  down,  and 
perceived  her  dress  clutched  in  the  convulsive 
hold  of  Wolfe,  whom  the  fresh  morning  breeze,  or 
some  other  casual  circumstance,  had  just  awak- 
ened from  the  long  and  deep  suspension  of  every 
faculty  which  had  been  mistaken  by  the  bystand- 
ers for  the  total  insensibility  of  death. 

The  poor  girl,  whose  nerves  had  been  in  all 
ways  so  severely  tasked  for  the  last  twelve  hours, 
and  not  least  by  witnessing  the  violent  end  of 
one  she  had  so  long  reverenced  and  esteemed, — 
at  this  fresh  shock  turned  deadly  sick  and  pale  ; 
her  knees  tottered, — and  she  was  only  saved  from 
foiling  by  clinging  to  the  parapet  beside  her; 
when  Evelyn,  who  was  nearest,  and  whose  notice 
had  also  been  attracted  by  the  movement  of  the 
supposed  corpse,  made  an  uncertain  step  that 
way,  as  if  only  intending  to  assist  her  in  case  of 
absolute  necessity. 

No  help  that  he  could  have  offered  would  have 
proved  one  half  so  effectual  in  rallying  Mary*s 
spirits,  as  this  cold  unkindness.     On  the  instant. 
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of  his  rough  jerkin,  he  managed  to  scratch  her 
wrist  sharply  enough  to  draw  blood. 

**  Now  beshrew  me  for  a  fool,  and  an  elsh 
clown!"  thought  he  to  himself— *' that  must 
needs  tear  her  pretty  hand  that  fashion,  as  it 
were  in  despite  for  her  flouting  me  for  yonder 
grand  lord  that's  nearer  her  own  degree  than  I 
am,  when  all's  said  and  done — and  she  to  look 
so  meek  upon  it,  and  never  betwit  nor  upbraid 
me! — Fie,  fie,  upon  my  frowardnessf" — and 
Robin's  heart  was  already  making  strong  interest 
with  his  pride  to  forgive  her. 

Long,  deep,  and  eager  was  the  draught  of  the 
sparkling  element  quaffed  by  the  dying  puritan, 
but  it  seemed  to  refresh  and  revive  him  in  an 
extraordinary  manner. 

**  It  is  the  sweetest,  as  the  last !"  he  said, 
fiiintly ;  '*  Now  drag  me,  I  pray  you,  beneath 
the  shadow  of  yonder  wall,  that  I  may  pass  in 
peace !" 

The  request  was  instantly  complied  with. 
Wolfe,  home  with  ease  into  the  shade  of  the 
parapet  by  the  single  strength  of  Evelyn,  was 
seated  with  his  back  against  the  wall ;  and  his 
two  attendants  were  striving  to  place  him  in  the 
easiest  position,  when  he  accidentally  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  pale,  outstretched,  motionless 
figure  of  Lady  Falkinghame  ;  her  features  look- 
ing yet  more   deathlike  by  contrast  with  her 
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defying  them  to  use  force  with  him.  '*  I  will 
riot  go  !**  he  said  ;  "  I  have  yet  work  to  do  on 
earth  I  Robert  Evelyn !  thoa  hast  given  me  to 
eat  of  thy  bread,  and  drink  of  thy  cup,  and  to 
shelter  under  thy  roof,  even  then,  when  to  shelter 
me  was  to  peril  thee  and  thine ;  and  I  owe  thee 
a  recompence.  I, — I,  alone, can  nndo  this  ravelled 
web  which  has  entangled  ye  all ;  and  for  thy  sake, 
and  the  sake  of  the  helpless,  innocent  maiden  be- 
side thee,  I  will  !*' 

Never  was  the  triumph  of  mind  over  matter 
more  complete,  than  in  the  expiring  puritan, 
whose  perishing  frame  answered,  even  in  its 
last  extremity,  to  the  impulse  of  his  wild  and 
stormy  spirit,  as  the  foundering  bark  that  makes 
her  last  plunge,  with  her  head  still  before  the 
wind. 

"  Listen  to  me,  every  one  of  you  !^  he  continu- 
ed, in  a  clear,  strong,  unfaltering  voice,  and  with 
a  solemnity  of  manner  that  commanded  the  at- 
tention of  all.  "  Sir  John  !  Master  Herbert ! 
draw  nearer !  I  have  that  to  speak  of,  that  con- 
cerns yon  both  ;  and  you.  Lord  Falkinghame ! 
Aye — and  yon  dainty  lady,  my  bride  of  the  tomb ! 
^om  all  the  power  and  grandeur  of  her  mighty 
lord  cannot  now  withhold  for  one  poor  hour 
from  her  long  dark  journey,  hand  in  hand  with 
the  contemned  puritan !" 

'^ Peace!  fiend!   murderer!"  exclaimed  Lord 
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yonder  haughty  worm,  that  thou  wert  even  de- 
vising to  put  away  thy  papist,  foreign  wife,  for 
a  more  fitting  bride  of  thine  own  faith  and  peo- 
ple* Hearest  thou  this,  my  mate  of  the  grave  ? 
Open  thy  blue  eyes,  and  look  on  me,  while  I  tell 
thee — that  thou  hast  shed  thine  own  blood  and 
mine  for  a  cheat,  a  lie  ;  that  thou  hast  been  but 
the  unknowing  tool  of  my  revenge  on  thy  proud 
lord  ;  whom  1  falsely  slandered  to  urge  thy  wild 
spirit  into  madness  !" 

Lady  Falkinghame  did,  indeed,  unclose  her 
beautiful  eyes,  and  fix  them  on  his  face ;  but 
there  mingled  with  their  present  languid  sweet- 
ness, an  expression  of  perplexity,  as  if  she  were 
vainly  seeking  to  reconcile  his  words  with  some 
other  circumstances. 

Wolfe,  with  his  natural  quickness,  perceived 
her  doubts.  **  Aye,  lady !"  he  said,  ''  I  made 
thy  very  senses  abuse  thee !  thine  own  eyes  and 
ears  turn  traitors  to  thee  !  I  touched  them  with 
my  poison  ;  and  straightway  they  wrested  the 
words  that  entered  them,  to  a  meaning  they  bore 
not.  Didst  thou  indeed  deem,  when,  as  on  this 
very  spot,  I  filled  thy  credulous  ears  with  idle 
falsehoods,  I  knew  thee  not  beneath  thy  dark 
eclipse?  Thee!  whom  none,  beholding  once, 
might  ever  again  forget !  That  when  I  laid  be- 
fore thine  eyes,  the  letter  that  hath  now  driven 
thee  forth  of  thine  home,  on  thy  headlong  quest 
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Lady  Falkragbanie  —  who  bastily  bnried  her 
face  in  her  hands ;  her  throat,  her  temples,  her 
very  fingers  seeming  all  one  beating,  throbbing 
pulse.  As  for  the  two  Herberts,  they  appeared 
as  if  rooted  to  the  spot  by  this  astounding  eom-> 
mnnication ;  speechless  and  motionless,  their 
eyes  wandering  by  turns  from  Wolfe  to  erery 
person  present,  as  striTing  to  ascertun  tbe 
reality  of  what  was  passing — with  this  diffe- 
rence,  nererthelesB,  that  while  John's  looks 
betokened  only  blank  dismay  and  apprehen- 
sion, Alain's  were  those  of  a  man  who  fears 
ibe  news  he  has  just  heard  is  only  too  good  to 
he  troe.  There  was  surprise  even  on  the  coun- 
tenance of  Lord  Falkinghame,  though  of  a  dif- 
ferent nature  from  theirs ;  —  but  he  did  sot 
speak. 

The  preternatural  enei^  that  had  hitherto 
•applied  the  decay  of  the  vital  powers  in  Wolfe, 
was  now  fast  failing.  lie  sank  baclt  heaTily 
against  the  wall,  and  motioned  for  water,  which 
Evelyn  instantly  handed  to  him ;  but  this  time 
he  took  merely  a  sufficiency  to  moisten  his  mouth 
and  throat. 

"  I  am  past  all  else!"  he  said — but  even  after 
this  slight  refreshment  he  seemed  to  rally, 
though  his  voice  was  now  become  more  broken 
and  inward  than  before.  "  Do  ye  doubt  my 
words?"   he  asked. — "Can   your  eyes,  indeed, 
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self  bronghtest  us  tidingg  and  token  go  many 
long  years  agone,  of  his  brave  death  at  the  ^ars 
inGennanyr 

*'  I  did^  Master  Herbert !  Nor  knew  I  of 
other  myself  in  many  long  years  after.  But 
stranger  things  come  to  pass  in  war-time,  than 
for  those  that  are  counted  dead,  to  turn  out 
but  sorely  wounded.  The  Cheyalier  St.  Erme, 
as  men  then  called  my  lord,  was  given  out  for 
killed,  to  stop  a  search  after  him,  whilst  he  was 
lying  for  months  'twist  life  and  death,  in  safe 
hiding  in  the  very  midst  of  his  enemies." 

"  In  the  dwelling,"  gasped  Wolfe,  with  a  final 

effort,  *^that  would  not  then have  rendered 

him— for  the  price—' — of  kingdoms  ;  —ours 

■   ours,— even  ours  !  *' 

'^  Now  blessings  on  thee,  dear  Hugh,  for  these 
tidings!"  exclaimed  Alain — **  and  on  the  day 
that  has  brought  our  own  noble  Raymond  back 
again,  as  high  in  power  and  honour  as  he  was 
bom  to  be!^  Then  plucking  Braddick  by  the 
sleeve,  and  drawing  him  out  of  earshot  of  the 
rest,  ^'Gt)od  now,  might  I  venture  to  speak  to 
him,  think  you?-*^for  he  looks  not  somehow, 
like  one  accustomed  to  hold  speech  with  the 
like  of  us.  I  would  not  be  over-bold,  but  me- 
thinks  it  should  warm  my  heart  to  hear  him 
call  me  by  my  name  just  once  more,  as  he  was 
wont  to  do  afore  he  left  us.*" 
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'*  YoD  most  mit  patientlj.  Master  He 
replied  Braddick.  "  My  noble  lord  will  i 
which  is  right  and  fitting,  and  all  n  I 

good  tDDC." 

Lord  Falkngfaafne'a  motiTee  for  aceedii 
the  best  gran  he  might,  to  the  reee 
closure  of  his  identitr,  had  no  rdcreaee 
two  brothers;  who,  he  tboogbt,  hariagG 
for  twentT  Tean  very  comfortahlj,  in  tl 
belief  of  his  being  food  for  the  worms,  m 
well  coDtinne  to  do  so  to  the  end  of  the  i 
— nor  did  be  mean  them  to  fotoMl  tberoaf 
claim  to  &iniliarit]r.  Bat  it  was  not  in  hi 
nature  to  trample  on  the  btunble  and  ani 
ing:  and  no  sooner  did  he  hear  dte  fin 
and  dirine  the  rest,  of  Alain's  ■"■'■pt 
with  Biaddick,  bom  the  looks  aad  gesli 
both,  thaa  he  adraneed,  and  bdd  out  hii 
saying — "  Alain  T — in  a  Toace,  wboae  ka 
even  gaile  tone,  aeesied  is  nnr  ninaiMiln 
thewideehaomof  more  than  half  a  lifc.  1 
and  joyfully  Alain  sprang  forward ;  and  i 
and  wrong,  and  eanxed  with  Idssai^  tiM 
extended  to  him.  He  ww^  l^^iU?  hKf«i{ 
and  have  told  his  hap^ncas,  bat  hii  itm 
hit  eyes  were  both  too  Ml  feripaeA;  m 
he  uttered  a  single  sjilahle,  they  nHA  hi 
over.  His  stmid 
Lord  Falkin^uBc,  thoag^  ] 
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speeies  of  pity  which,  if  akin  to  tenderness  on 
the  one  side,  is  said  to  be  on  the  other,  as  nearly 
related  to  contempt. 

''  Kind  Alain  !"  he  said,  cordially  shaking  him 
by  the  hand — ^*  though  brother  I  may  not  call 
thee,  since  the  name  I  bear,  which  is  as  lawfully 
mine  as  thine  is  Herbert — hath  sundered  us 
wholly  as  the  grave,  in  which  for  many  a  year 
thou  hast  deemed  me  laid.  Forget  then,  that 
such  an  one  as  Raymond  Herbert  ever  lived » 
but  in  aught  that  the  power,  or  credit,  or  wealth 
of  Raymond  of  Falkinghame  can  profit  or 
pleasure  thee,  rest  assured,  thou  shalt  not  fail  to 
find  even  a  brother's  willingness  to  use  them  all 
in  thy  behalf." 

Again  did  poor  Alain  strive  to  express  his  feel- 
ings; but  this  time  he  was  not  only  unsuccessful, 
but  the  attempt  completely  overset  his  remaining 
composure.  He  could  only  articulate  the  single 
word,  "thanks,'' — when  the  floodgates  of  his  eyes 
burst  open  in  spite  of  himself,  and  he  wept  like 

a  child* 

Instantly  resuming  his  habitual  air  and  man- 
ner, the  parliamentary  commander  turned  away, 
and  ordering  the  cavalier  knight  to  be  brought 
on  after  him  to  Molesleigh,  in  charge  of  a  couple 
of  the  dragoons,  who  were  now  returning  on  all 
hands — he  gave  the  word  to  the  rest  to  fall  in  for 
the  march.    Then  addressing  Alain  as  "  Master 
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had  slung  on  their  shoulders  a  species  of  litter 
they  had  put  together  for  the  transport  of  their 
lady,  and  Braddick  was  busied  in  putting  the 
finishing  hand  to  their  arrangements,  when^ 
thinking  the  head  required  raising,  he  sped  away 
to  the  mill,  the  only  dwelling  at  hand,  for  a 
further  supply  of  pillows  and  such  like  articles. 
Now  Mistress  Grace,  from  the  proximity  of  her 
abode,  and  the  use  that  had  in  all  ways  been 
made  of  it  in  the  morning's  transactions,  had 
derived  the  opportunity  (of  which  she  was  by  no 
means  neglectful)  of  seeing  a  little,  hearing  more, 
and  guessing  more  still  of  what  had  happened  ; 
and  being,  as  she  said,  a  lone  woman,  and  there- 
fore fully  sensible  of  the  blessing  of  a  hearer,  was 
now  in  the  height  of  a  gossip's  happiness,  telling 
all  that  had  passed,  and  a  great  deal  that  had  not, 
to  a  well-to-do  clothier  of  Barnstaple,  on  his  way 
homewards,  whose  peaceable  spirit,  the  sight  of 
dragoons  scampering  all  ways,  and  the  signs  of  a 
recent  fray  on  the  bridge,  over  which  lay  his  road, 
had  induced  to  prefer  a  jug  of  nappy  ale,  and  ''a 
tell,'*  in  Mistress  Grace's  parlour,  to  the  risk  of 
proceeding. 

^*  And  so  as  I  were  telling,  Master  Joslin,  the 
old  cropeared  rebel,  Morley,  makes  off  when  he 
sees  soldiers  a  coming,  and  there  whips  me  out 
straight,  a  fine  sightly  young  lord,  as  had  brought 
*em  all  the  way,  scores  and  scores  o*  miles,  and 
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the  extremity  of  affright — »  dRrk-loohing  muade 
in  the  same  state  of  painfal  tension,  and  finally, 
the  length  and  breadth  of  a  portly  personage, 
cased  in  a  msty  snit  of  canonical  sables. 

Now  Brasse;  Cantlye,  as  the  reader  may  re> 
member,  had  been  for  many  years  the  nominal 
possessor  of  the  title  deeds  of  Molesleigh  Hall; 
though  knowing  human  nature  too  well  in  hia 
own  person  to  tempt  the  virtue  of  his  patron,  or 
his  neighbour,  Janus  Buggins,  by  retaining  such 
valuables  in  his  own  keeping,  he  had  transferred 
their  actual  custody  to  a  person  in  the  parish  of 
Holm  Regis,  whence  he  had  chosen  the  early 
dawn  of  the  present  morning  to  fetch  them  home, 
as  believing  himself  now  beyond  the  reach  of 
disaster.  A  serious  one,  however,  threatened  to 
befall  him,  midway  on  his  return,  by  the  confusion 
in  the  road  ;  and  afraid  alike  to  advance  or  re- 
treat, he  took  refuge  in  the  mill  orchard ;  and 
from  thence,  finding  the  doors  open  on  that  side, 
deaf  Charity  absent,  and  Mistress  Grace's  hands 
full  with  the  superintendence  of  what  was  going 
on  upon  the  bridge, — he  managed  to  creep  into 
the  dwelling  unseen  by  any  body,  and  upstairs 
into  the  snng  retreat  where  Braddick  bad  just 
unkennelled  him. 

"  Villain,  I  have  thee  now!"  shonted  the 
latter  (foi^etful  for  the  moment,  of  every  thing 
but  bis  discovery) — in  a  key  that  made  Grace 
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Dovning,  whose  chamber  was  also  her  ti 
run  up  stairs  with  her  very  best  hacte  ;• 
spying  the  reverend  person,  who,  as  sh 
said,  "  his  best  friend  would  not  tntetv 
fee  of  a  penny  whietle," — with  his  pue 
under  his  arm,  and  in  the  clntcbes  of 
Braddick,  wbo  had  by  this  time  pulled  I 
of  the  bed,  sfae  straightway  concladed 
more  nor  less,  than  that  one  or  both  of  th 
been  coqaettiog  with  the  lock  of  her  stnn 
and  accordingly  b^an  to  halloo  out  "  T 
and  '*  Murder," — so  lustily,  as  to  bring 
guest,  and  to  threaten  to  bring  np  CTcr 
Christian  soul  within  hearing:  when  Br 
who  had  no  time,  and  as  little  patience  to 
upon  her,  cut  short  the  matter  by  first  1 
through  the  doorway  the  bundle  of  bed( 
had  selected,  and  then  pushing  the  three 
beings  io  a  heap  in  the  middle  of  the  rooi 
the  complimentary  ejaculalioQ  to  his  qn 
mistress,  of  "  Confound  your  'lanun,  yn 
old  beldame  !" — he  bolted  after,  only  stq 
lock  the  chamber-door  and  take  away  tk 
ran  downstairs,  and  oat  of  the  honae  at  1 
of  hia  speed,  to  the  spot  where  preparatki 
going  on  for  his  lady's  remoral.  These  i 
a  few  seconds  completed,  and  all  was  in  ni 
for  departure. 

Lord  Falkinghame,  as  he  beat  over  h 
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to  lift  her  to  her  temporary  litter,  whispered  in  a 
low  voice, — **  Imogene ! — are  you,  at  last^  sa- 
tisfied V^  She  removed  her  hands  from  her  eyes, 
— looked  for  an  instant  hesitatingly  in  his  face, 
as  if  to  read  her  welcome, — ^and  then  threw  her 
arms  round  his  neck.  Another  minute,  and  the 
whole  cavalcade  had  swept  on ; — the  unclouded 
morning  sun  flashing  brilliantly  on  the  arms  and 
armour  of  the  troopers  as,  glancing  and  disap- 
pearing two  by  two  beneath  the  trees,  they  slowly 
moved  in  military  state  along  the  ascending  road 
to  Molesleigh;  and  the  mellow  tones  of  their 
receding  bugles  echoing  far  away  amongst  the 
deep  windings  of  the  hills  ;  or  floating  in  melan- 
choly sweetness  upon  the  scarcely  undulating 
waters  of  the  placid  river. 
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ing  the  two  persons  he  most  dreaded,  had  felt 
these  terrors  in  still  greater  force  since  the 
breaking  out  of  the  civil  war ;  which  both  offered 
so  many  occasions  of  resenting  private  offences, 
and  often  threw  those  unexpectedly  together  who 
would  never  otherwise  have  found  themselves  in 
contact.  Living  thus  in  daily  and  hourly  ap- 
prehension, it  was  no  great  wonder  that  he  had 
readily  recollected  the  sound  of  Braddick's  voice ; 
or  that  the  alteration  of  face  and  person  which, 
in  twenty  years,  had  secured  (the  so  called) 
Master  Morley  from  the  recognition  of  his  early 
associates,  had  not  power  to  blind  the  eyes  that 
were  sharpened  by  guilt  and  terror.  Scarcely, 
therefore,  had  the  lessening  sounds  given  notice 
of  the  departure  of  the  parliamentary  commander 
with  his  train,  than  Brassey, — by  the  united  aid 
of  Mistress  Grace,  her  visitor,  and  her  blankets, 
— contrived  to  descend  from  the  casement  of  the 
room  in  which  they  were  all  locked,  into  the 
garden,  for  the  ostensible  purpose  of  calling  help 
to  release  his  fellow-prisoners;  the  sagacious 
matron  securing,  as  she  thought,  a  hold  on  his 
fidelity,  by  insisting  on  the  retention  of  his 
bundle  of  parchments.  The  divine,  however,  with 
whom  the  thoughts  of  charter  deeds  and  estate, 
wife  and  wedding  day,  were  all  merged  in  the 
nearer  and  more  pressing  concern  for  his  neck,  no 
sooner  felt  his  feet,  than  he  sped  away  to  the  place 
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three  weeks,  the  Widow  Downing  paid  more 
attention  to  her  personal  appearance  than  she 
bad  been  known  to  do  for  seyeral  years  past; 
mounted  top-knot  and  breast-knot  of  constant 
blue,  once  the  faTourite  colour  of  Hugh  Brad- 
dick  ; — spoke  of  the  occupants  of  Molesleigh  no 
longer  as  **  they  puritan  folk," — but  "  my  lord, 
and  the  parliament  people ;''  lived  almost  wholly 
in  the  mill-porch ;  and  finally,  so  scolded  and 
vituperated  deaf  Charity  and  the  'prentice-boy  for 
a  whole  fortnight  after  the  departure  of  the  said 
parliament  people,  without  her  being  able  to 
exchange  a  word  with  any  of  them,  that,  as  the 
former  said,  **  her.  took  on  more  for  the  going 
away  o'  they  stranger  chaps,  than  for  the  two  own 
sons  on  her  that  was  at  the  wars ;  let  alone  the 
dying  o'  poor  measter,  that  was  better  to  her 
than  all  the  soger  folk  that  ever  went  over  the 
bridge  since  it  was  there.^ 

It  was  possibly  this  sudden  fit  of  courtesy 
towards  the  strangers,  superinduced  by  her  ren- 
counter with  the  goodly  presence  of  my  lord's 
gentleman,  that  moved  Grace  to  tolerate  so 
patiently,  not  only  the  intrusion  on  her  house 
of  the  dying  puritan,  but  also  of  Robin  Evelyn, 
who,  though  thoroughly  disabused  of  his  former 
high  opinion  of  Wolfe,  yet  compassionately  re- 
mained beside  him  ;  propping  his  head,  and  from 
time  to  time  moistening  his  lips  and  temples 
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He  was  proceeding,  with  much  erudition,  to  lay 
down  the  difference  between  an  accidental  and  a 
constitutional  occurrence  of  the  kind,  when  he 
was  interrupted  by  a  violent  scream  from  his 
auditress,  and  turning,  beheld  the  cause  of  [it 
Wolfe  had  suddenly  raised  himself  from  the 
mattress  on  which  he  had  been  placed,  and  sat 
upright  before  them  ; — his  eyes  fixed  and  glazed, 
— his  hands  clenched,  as  in  the  last  agony.  A 
strange  hollow  sound  rattled  in  his  throat  for  a 
few  seconds ; — at  last  these  words  were  distinctly 
heard — '*  Star  of  Falkinghame, — thou  hast  con- 
quered !"  It  was  the  departing  breath  of  the 
puritan  that  uttered  them ! 

The  details  arising  out  of  that  morning's 
events,  and  the  repose  and  quiet  essential  to 
the  recovery  of  his  wilful,  but  not  less  trea- 
sured wife,  obliged  Lord  Falkinghame,  for  the 
next  few  weeks,  to  fix  his  residence  at  Moles- 
leigh  Hall,  now  become  by  virtue  of  a  decree  of 
sequestration,  parliament  property.  What  were 
the  particular  feelings  of  Raymond  Herbert  in 
thus  returning,  a  distinguished  warrior,  and  a 
wealthy  noble,  to  the  house  whence,  twenty-two 
years  before,  he  had  been  coldly  sent  forth,  a 
nameless,  friendless  adventurer,  and  occupying 
as  a  conqueror,  the  home  of  his  ancestors, — it 
is  not  for  us  to  say.  As  we  have  often  men- 
tioned, his  was  a  thoroughly  practical  character^ 
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option  bat  to  do  his  duty  by  seizing  them.  With 
his  usual  quick  decision ,  foreseeing  that  to  deal 
with  John  by  means  of  the  local  jurisdiction, 
would  be  to  become  unavoidably  his  executioner, 
he  took  the  apparently  rigorous  measure  of  trans- 
ferring him  at  once  to  London,  as  an  offender 
who  required  to  be  made  a  public  example.  The 
knight  was  accordingly  sent  off  for  his  des- 
tination the  following  morning,  by  virtue  of  a 
warrant  from  his  distinguished  brother,  who, 
however,  spared  himself  the  disgust  of  again 
seeing  him,  and  safely  lodged  in  the  gatehouse  at 
Westminster,  then  the  usual  place  of  detention 
for  the  malignants,  in  company  with  many  as  bad 
as  himself.  The  pressure  of  business,  and  his 
utter  insignificance  any  where  beyond  his  own 
neighbourhood,  made  him  remain  there  for  two 
years  unnoticed  and  forgotten.  At  the  end  of 
that  time  he  received  his  liberty,  and  a  pass  to  go 
beyond  seas,  together  with  a  sum  of  money,  and 
a  private  intimation,  that  the  same  amount  would 
be  forwarded  to  him  yearly,  so  long  as  he  con- 
tinued to  reside  in  a  given  district  in  the  north  of 
France.  After  a  few  years,  however,  he  quitted 
his  retreat  to  embark,  under  a  feigned  name,  in 
Grove's  and  Penruddock's  rising;  and  being 
taken  at  Salisbury,  was  tried,  condemned,  and 
executed. 

A  different  fate  awaited  Brassey  Canllye.     His 
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selves  occasionally  under  the  comprehensiTe  title 
of  clubmen,  roamed  about  in  gangs  at  pteaeore, 
the  rest  of  their  time,  and  lived  at  discretion  on 
all  within  reach. 

It  was  into  a  company  of  this  description,  who 
had  secreted  themselves  in  a  large  wood,  whilst 
the  regular  soldiers  were  scouring  the  roads 
round,  that  Brassey,  in  his  eagerness  to  avoid  the 
same  parties,  stumbled,  and  was  instantly  made 
prisoner  by  them. 

The  rector's  outward  man  offered  little  temp- 
tation to  their  rapacity;  and  they  might  have 
prevented  his  giving  information  of  their  retreat, 
simply  by  detaining  him  there  a  few  hours. 
But  it  fell  out,  as  his  evil  genius  would  have  it, 
tbat  in  the  number  were  several  of  bis^  late 
parishioners  at  Darronsholt,  of  wliom  few  had 
&iled,  at  some  period  of  their  lives,  to  suffer  by 
his  malignity;  and  being  all  of  them  thorough- 
paced desperadoes,  after  mutuully  exasperating 
each  other  with  the  recital  of  liie  "pickthank 
parson's"  delinquencies,  they  came  to  the  unani- 
mous resolution  of  taking  the  Vdw  into  their  own 
hands,  and  clearing  off  all  score-,  by  hanging  the 
culprit  at  once  on  the  next  tri>L>. 

Despite  the  abject  entreatie;'  luid  siipjilications 
of  the  miserable  man,  a  ro|>f  Lustily  knotted 
together  for  the  purpose,  mus  put  round  his 
throat,    and  be  was  drawn  up  to  the  nearest 
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apoB  than  irith  m  pu 
mediately  ordered  his  : 
down. 

But  the  wretched  crei 
under;^ne  the  last  eztrei 
The  aozie^,  fear,  aad  d« 
experienced  from  the 
shelter  at  the  min,  either 
hare  shaken  his  feeble  mi 
all  comhined,  completely 
the  removal  of  the  rope 
rescue  from  the  hands  al 
receive  such  sommary  j 
mind  do  distinct  impress 
the  only  conscioiuness  be 
that  he  was  in  the  power 
image  was  associated  1 
of  his  life,  the  return 
With  every  step  his  c( 
Molesleigh,  his  dtstress  * 
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himself  on  his  knees,  in  a  paroxysm  of  idiotic 
terror,  which  proved  his  intellect  had  fled. 

'^  Take  him  hence,  Braddick !"  said  Lord 
Falkinghame.  "  There  is  no  more  to  be  done  ! — 
a  stronger  hand  than  mine  is  already  laid  upon 
him !" 

It  was  even  so!  he  had  become  utterly  im- 
becile. An  idiot  and  a  driveller  for  the  remain- 
der of  his  days,  sunk  even  below  the  resentment 
or  retaliation  of  those  he  had  most  injured — he 
was  suffered  to  live  on  in  his  native  village  of 
Barronsholt,  supported  by  the  joint  charity  of  his 
puritan  successor  in  the  living,  and  of  Mary 
Herbert ;  and  for  many  years  after,  might  be  seen 
loitering  away  the  summer's  day  on  the  green, 
the  tyrant  and  terror  of  the  village  children, 
stealing  their  skittles  and  pence,  pricking  or 
pinching  them  at  unawares,  and  regularly 
striking  off  the  caps  of  the  little  boys  who  forgot 
to  raise  them  on  meeting  him. 

It  is  now  only  left  to  us  to  separate  the  two  or 
three  remaining  threads  of  the  knot  cut  by  Mar- 
tin Wolfe  ;  and  account  to  the  reader  for  the 
identity  of  the  titled  representative  of  the  §t. 
Ermes,  with  the  descendant  of  the  Herberts  of 
Molesleigh. 

Sir  John  St.  Erme,  the  last  survivor  of  the 
only  remaining  collateral  branch  of  the  house  of 
Falkinghame,  (with  whom  the  reader  is  acquaint- 
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heir,  converted  the  loan  of  his  patronymic  into  a 
free  gift ;  secured  to  RaTmond,  in  quality  of  bis 
adopted  son,  by  all  the  legal  forms  that  royal 
licence  and  heraldic  ceremonies  could  contri- 
bute ;  the  whole  transaction  passing  with  as 
little  publicity  as  might  be  supposed  to  attend 
the  mere  change  of  name  of  a  private  gentleman, 
where  neither  titular  rank  nor  large  estates  were 
concerned,  in  un  age  when  gazettes  were  scarce, 
and  the  transmission  of  intelligence  slow  an^ 
uncertain.  From  these  circumstances,  without 
any  attempt  at  mystiticatioo  on  his  own  part, 
it  resulted,  that  the  young  Raymond  St.  Enne 
was  always  considered  by  those  with  whom  he 
mingled  abroad,  as  inheriting  by  blood  bis  right 
to  the  name  he  so  honourably  upheld. 

The  case  indeed  was  somewhat  altered,  when, 
some  short  time  after,  the  sudden  and  untimely 
death  of  the  young  head  of  the  house  of  Falking- 
hftme,  placed  at  Sir  John's  disposal  the  whole 
family  inheritance,  which  he  lost  no  time  in  set- 
tling in  the  most  ample  manner  on  his  adopted 
son  ;  whom  he  immediately  sent  to  join  the  stan- 
dard of  QnstavuB  Adolphus,  invested  with  every 
external  advantage  befitting  the  acknowledged 
heir  of  Falkinghame.  There  were  none  left  of  the 
house  or  blood  of  St.  Erme  to  dispute  this  arrange* 
ment ;  and  bad  there  been,  the  eatates  were  not  the 
less  absolutely  in  Sir  John^s  gift.   The  splendid 
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young  stranger,  be  might  have  attained  that 
very  place  in  the  world.  The  astrological  trum- 
pery that  formed  a  large  part  of  his  desultory 
studies,  came  in  aid  of  his  delusion  ;  and  indo- 
lent reverie  being  far  more  congenial  to  his  tem- 
per than  active  exertion,  be  sat  drawing  horo- 
scopes, casting  nativities,  and  consulting  the 
stars,  until  fixed  in  the  belief  that  bis  own  for- 
tunes were  in  some  way  mysteriously  linked  with 
those  of  the  heir  of  Falkinghame,  and  fated  to 
struggle  against  them  through  life.  So  dreamed 
he  on  for  years — so  perhaps  he  would  have  done 
for  ever,  had  not  religious  frenzy  supervened  to 
put  the  finish  to  his  madness. 

The  reputation  which  his  wild,  fervid  elo- 
quence in  the  pulpit,  his  bold  denunciation  ol*  all 
abuses  in  church  and  state,  and  his  seeming  sanc- 
tity of  life,  procured  for  him,  on  his  coming  to 
England,  as  a  popular  preacher,  first  suggested 
to  him  the  means  of  fulfilling,  what  he  fantasti- 
cally called  .  his  destiny,  either  by  elevating 
himself,  or  lowering  the  object  of  his  monomania. 
The  methods  he  took,  and  their  success,  have 
been  related,  with  the  exception  of  some  minor 
particulars  connected  with  his  last  attempt. 

A  single  glance  at  the  inscription  in  Willingtou 
Church,  to  the  memory  of  Raymond  Herbert, 
which  he  read  for  the  first  time  by  the  light  of  the 
flames  of  Windshaw,  revealed  to  him,  from  the 
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Unknowing  either  of  the  tablet  in  the  church, 
or  of  Wolfe'^s  actual  presence  in  the  vicinity,  he 
could  only  suppose  that  his  niece's  wits  had  taken 
this  unassisted  leap  in  the  dark ;  and,  not  a  little 
displeased  at  her  presumption,  to  check  it  in  the 
outset,  Braddick,  by  his  direction,  wrote  the 
answer,  which  Wolfe,  after  copying,  conveyed, 
in  company  with  the  other,  to  Lady  Falking- 
hame.  Had  he  striven  to  rouse  her  headlong  and 
uncalculating  resentment  by  any  common-place 
slander,  she  had  laughed  him  to  scorn ;  but  the 
wily  tempter  better  knew  his  ground.  He  took 
for  the  base  of  his  subtle  machinations,  the  all- 
aspiring  pride  that  was  so  fully  known  to  her; 
and  their  effect  was  speedy  and  signal. 

The  secret  when  at  last  told,  however,  was  in 
safe  hands,  with  all  those  present  at  Wolfe's 
disclosure.  John  Herbert,  to  whom  the  revival 
of  his  brother,  in  the  high  and  powerful  parlia- 
mentary leader,  was  more  grievous  than  the  loss 
of  his  estate,  was  never  after  known  to  make  the 
slightest  allusion  to  his  name.  Robin,  seeing  in 
it  but  an  additional  barrier  between  him  and 
Mary,  hated  even  to  think  on  the  subject ;  and 
Mary,  ever  fimid  and  lowly,  and  now  doubly 
so  at  thought  of  the  presumptuous  mistake  into 
which  Wolfe  had  betrayed  her,  shrunk  back  in 
deep  humility  from  the  very  sight  of  her  lordly 
relative ;  gladly  retiring  with  her  mother,  on  his 
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But  though  placed  by  bis  rank  and  station 
above  the  society  or  sympathy  of  those  he  had  bo 
long  renounced.  Lord  Falkinghauie  forgot  not 
their  interestB  or  wishes;  and  when,  in  a  few  weeks 
after  the  affray  of  VVonsford  Bridge,  the  state  of 
public  affairs,  and  the  perfect  recoverj-  of  his 
lady,  who  became  very  impatient  to  quit  a  scene 
on  which  her  entrance  had  been  so  little  satisfac- 
tory, allowed  him  to  bid  a  final  farewell  to  De- 
vonshire, he  carried  with  him  the  sincere  prayers 
and  blessings  of  those  to  whom  he  bad  been  a 
lasting  benefactor. 

Under  his  auspices,  though  taking  no  observa- 
ble part  in  the  transaction,  a  treaty  was  concluded 
with  the  commissioners  of  sequestrations  for  the 
purchase  of  Molesleigh ; — and  two  days  before 
his  departure,  the  title-deeds  of  the  estate  were 
presented  by  Braddick,  as  a  wedding  gift  from 
Master  Morley  to  Mary  Herbert,  on  her  becoming 
the  wife  of  Robert  Evelyn,  in  the  presence  and 
with  the  joyful  consent  of  her  nearest  legal 
guardian,  her  uncle  Alain.  One  only  condition 
was  annexed  by  "  Morley"  to  his  gift ; — that  in 
case  of  its  [wssessoi-s  or  their  descendants  adopt- 
ing, either  as  a  baptismal  or  surname,  the  de- 
signation of  Herbert, — the  estate  was  instantly  to 
become  forfeited  to  charitable  purposes. 

Alain  was  not  foi^otten.  He  received  as  ample 
compeoaation  for  his  losses  as  money  could  make 
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hhn ;  bot  he  wrer  coald  be  penoaded,  «ft 
dimiBl  n%ht,  to  enter  the  avenue  of  Wbn 
The  Barlon,  vho§e  thick  outer  walls  bad  r 
the  fire,  was  re^ified  as  a  farm-bouse,  « 
whole  settled  b^  the  owner  on  his  b 
Robin;  with  whom  and  Mary  he  contin 
lire  the  rest  of  his  barmless  dap, — ^K 
aboat  the  hills  with  his  ^an  and  do^,  tellii 
side  tales  to  their  children,  of  the  wan  a 
ploits  of  "  the  great  lord  that  was  ot«t  ii 
parts  at  the  time  of  the  troubles," — and, 
own  words.  "  going  oat  of  the  world  wh 
firet  came  into  it." 

Molesleigh  and  Windshaw  were  th« 
more  united;  and  the  good  qualities  o 
present  owners  promised  happier  times  I 
future  than  the  past 

"  Little  thought  the  old  Squire  Hcfba 
lies  orer  in  Barronsholt  Church,"  said  di 
grandfather  of  Robin,  some  months  aft 
wedding,  "  when,  fifty-two  years  agww,, 
ETelyn  wedded  Mary  Herbert,  with's  an 
her  portion — that  another  Robin  BvdyB 
win  another  Hary  Herbert,  with  M(4elril 
her  dower,  and  Windshaw  o'  tk«  baek 
IVe'er  a  whit  leas  thanks'to  yoar  hoMlar,  i 
Herbert — but  yoar  kindness  halh  baM  4 
your  own  flesh  aiid  blood." 

"  It  is  what  I  oerer  eared  to  tall  nlf  I 
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in  answer  to  their  eager  inquiries ;  "  bat  so  it  is, 
Master  Herbert  I  Sure  as  jrou  stand  bere,  the 
father  of  the  lad  you  have  been  tfae  making  of, 
was  own  son  to  your  father's  own  sister !" 

Alain,  who  bad  no  pride  to  be  hurt,  rejoiced 
from  bis  heart  at  this  discovery ;  though  wonder- 
ing a  little  in  his  simple  mind,  what  his  lordly 
brother  would  think  of  it,  should  he  ever  revisit 
those  parts. 

To  Devon,  or  its  neighbourhood,  however. 
Lord  Falkinghame  returned  no  more.  After 
the  close  of  the -war,  he  took  little  further  part 
in  public  affairs ;  residing  almost  wholly  at  his 
castle  on  tlie  Severn,  improving  the  condition  of 
his  estates  and  tenantry,  and  endeavouring  to  the 
utmost,  to  heal  and  repair,  to  all  around  him, 
the  calamities  which  the  long  and  eventful  con- 
test had  inflicted  even  on  the  most  favoured  dis- 
tricts. War  had,  at  length,  lost  its  charms  for 
him.  In  his  own  country,  and  on  the  threshold 
of  his  own  home,  he  had  seen  it  in  a  far  other 
light ;  stripped  of  all  its  glittering  pageantry, 
and  encircled  but  by  horrors  and  desolation. 

The  lesson  was  not  thrown  away ;  and  was 
perhaps  one  main  reason  that  led  him  willingly 
to  acquiesce  in  the  assumption  of  power  by 
Cromwell,  as  the  only  means  to  end  the  miseries 
of  the  civil  stra^le.  Certain  it  is,  that  a  mutual 
good  nnderstaadbg  alwa^  rabaisted  between 
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of  hauteur  which  the  hig 
Clsnmaurices  could  not  al 
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gentleman,  being  considei 
ebullition  of  personal  prid 
est  beauties  of  her  time,  i 
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What  change  might  hai 
restoration  of  monarchy,  ii 
ings  of  the  republican  la 
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Lord  Fftlkingbame  was  not  destined  to  solve  the 
problem.  He  died  about  the  end  of  the  year 
1659  ;  and  liee  buried  in  the  anceBtral  vault 
of  the  family  wliose  last  representative  he  was, 
in  the  Church  of  Falkinghame  ;  where  a  splendid 
altar  touib  to  bis  memory,  and  that  of  his  Udy, 
wbom  he  had  lost  a  few  months  before,  might 
be  seen  within  the  last  half  century ;  when,  in  a 
general  mania  for  beautifying  churches,  at  the 
expense  of  the  memorials  of  former  ages,  it  was 
destroyed  ;  and  its  place  is  now  marked  but  by 
the  broad  flagstone  that  hides  the  dust  of  the 
proud  and  chivalrous  Barons  of  Falkinghame. 

Their  strong  and  stately  eyrie  (which  de- 
scended by  the  will  of  Sir  John  St.  Erme,  to 
some  of  his  own  maternal  relations,  in  default 
of  other  appointment  by  bis  adopted  heir)  has 
shared  a  similar  fate.  The  pleasant  farm,  and 
the  lowly  cottage,  yt^t  make  glad  the  landscape, 
as  they  glance  cheerily  from  out  their  hedgerows 
and  orchards,  to  the  summer's  sun.  But  the 
summit  of  the  Warder's  Mount  lies  green  and 
bare.  A  few  broken  and  disjointed  stones — a 
tradition  or  two,  almost  as  unconnected,  alone 
remain  of  the  pride,  and  the  power,  and  the 
heroic  deeds  of  the  race  to  whom  it  gave  name. 
But  tbe-ipeaceful  virtues  that  marked  the  latter 
years  of  their  most  celebrated  representative,  yet 


•« 


